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LETTER      CCXCI. 
From  the  King. 

Radebcrgy  June  2 1, 1 760. 

1  HAVE  received  two  of  your  letters  at 
once;  one  dated  the  30th  of  May>  and  another 
the  3d  of  June*  You  thank  me  for  having  re- 
ftorcd  a  part  of  your  youth :  I  find  I  have  adtu- 
ally  been  in  an  error.  Your  Oedipus  appeared 
in  the  year  17 18 ;  you  were  then  nineteen  years 
of  age  *  ;  hence— 

We  were  yefterday  about  to.  give  battle ;  but 
the  enemy,  who  was  here,  retreated  for  Rade- 
berg,  and  I  mifled  my  aim«     Thi^  intelligi  '^c 

*  M*  de  Voltaire  was  boraNevemWer  ac,  l6i)^ 

VOL*  VIII.  B  you 
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you  may  publifli  over  all  Swiflerland,  if  you 
think  proper. 

You  talk  to  me  continually  of  peace ;  and  1 
have  done  every  thing  in  my  power  to  cfFed  it, 
between  France  and  England,  myfelf  included. 
The  French  wiQied  to  play  me  a  trick,  and  I 
(lopped  proceedings:  this  was  but  natural.  I 
(hall  make  no  peace  without  the  Englifh,  nor 
will  the  EngliQi  make  peace  without  me.  I 
will  fooner  have  myfelf  *  *  *  than  pronounce 
the  word  peace  to  the  French. 

What  is  the  meaning  of  the  pacific  air  which 
your  duke  affefts,  relative  to  me  ?  You  add 
that  he  cannot  a£l  according  to  his  own  manner 
of  thinking.  But  of  what  importance  is  his 
manner  of  thinking  to  me,,  if  he  be  not  matter 
of  his  own  aft  ions  ?  I  give  up  the  cabal  of 
Verfaillcs  to  the  pcttyfogging  of  thofe  who 
amufe  themfelves  with  intrigues.  I  have  no 
time  to  lofe  in  purfuits  fo  futile ;  and,  were  I 
to  perifii,  I  would  fooner  addre(s  myfelf  to  the 
great  Mogul,  than  to  Louis  the  well-beloved, 
to  guide  me  out  of  the  prefent  labyrinth. 

I  have  faid  nothing  againft  him,  but  I  bitterly 
repent  having  written  more  good  of  him,  in 
verfe,  than  he  deferves ;  and  if,  during  the  pre- 
fent war,  of  which  I  regard  him  as  the  promoter, 
I  have  not  fpared  hina,  iq  fome  pieces,  it  was 

becaufe 
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bccaufc  he  had  treated  me  outrageouHy ;  ahd  I 
defend  myfelf  with  every  weapon  I  poflefs,  how- 
.  fever  dull  they  may  be.  Neither  is  this  fpoiled 
paper  known  to  iny  perfon.  1  therefore  do 
hot  uiiderftand  ahy  thing  of  thefe  perfonalities ; 
Imlefs  by  the  phrafe  you  mean  La  Pompadour. 

I  do  hot,  hovvever,  think  that  a  king  of 
IPruifia  is  obliged  to  pay  any  of  the  duties  of 
decorum  to  a  Mifs  Poiffon  ;  efpecially  if  (he  be 
arrogant,  iand  fail  in  the  refpedt  Ihe  owes  to 
trowned  heads; 

This  is  ttiy  tohiFelfiori  ;  this  is  all  I  could  (ay 
t6  Minos,  or  Rhadamanthusj  were  I  obliged  to 
kppeir  at  their  tribunal.  But  I  have  often  been 
hiad<i  to  fpeaki  when  I  have  not  opened  my 
lips ;  things  may  have  been  attributed  to  me, 
Vhich  I  nevier  fo  much  as  thought.  Thefe  are 
tricks  which  have  freiquently  beeh  employed 
by  the  court  of  Vienna,  and  which  have  been 
fuccefsful  in  more  than  one  inftance. 

Such  treachery,  in  reality,  is  not  worth  my 
further  mention.  Do  you  want  a  few  fugar 
t)lums  ?  You  (hall  have  them,  ahd  they  (hall 
poflefs  the  fweet  flavour  of  truth.  In  you  I 
efteem  the  fined  genius  the  world  has  ever  pro- 
duced. I  admire  your  verfe,  and  I  lore  your 
profe;  efpecially  thofe  (hort  detached  pieces 
that  are  to  be  found  among  your  mifcellanies. 
B  2  Never 
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Never  had  author  before  you  a  touch,  a  fcnfe  of 
feeling  fo  exquiiite,  or  a  tafte  fo  certain  and  Co 
delicate,  as  you  poffefs.  In  converfation  you 
are  captivating ;  you  have  the  art  at  once  botlv 
to  inflxuA  and  to  amufej  you  are  the  moft 
feducing  creature  I  know ;  and  are  capable  of 
making  yourfelf  univerfally  beloved,  whenever 
you  pleafe.  You  have  fo  many  of  the  gifts  erf 
fancy,  that  you  can  offend,  and  at  the  fame  in- 
ftant  merit  the  indulgence  of  thofe  who  know 
you.  In  fine,  you  would  be  perfed,  but  that 
you  are  a  man. 

Be  fatisfied  with  this  brief  panegyric;  you 
Ihall  have  no  more  praife  from  me  to-day.  1 
have  orders  to  give,  places  to  reconnoitre,  dif- 
poiitions  to  make,  and  difpatches  to  didate. 

I  recommend  fir  count  Je  Tourney  to  the 
proteftion  of  his  guardian  angel,  of  the  moft 
holy  and  immaculate  Virgin,  and  to  the  young 
chevalier  of  the •     Fale. 

FREDERIC. 

P.  S.  For  your  amufement,  perhaps,  I  add  a 
(hort  morfel  to  my  letter,  as  our  good  D'Argens 
fays.  I  wrote  this  fcrap  for  a  Swifs,  who  had 
ferved  during  a  year  in  my  artillery.  The  ho- 
neft  Swifs,  in  his  garrifon  at  Breda,  having  cap- 
tivated the  afFedions  of  a  handfomc  Dutch  girl, 

fevcral 


CORRBSPOKDSNCB.  5 

feveral  times  demanded  my  permiffion  to  marry 
her^  when  peace  (hould  be  concluded.  Ac 
length  I  granted  it;  but  the  beauteous  damfel 
died  of  love,  unwilling  to  wait  fo  long ;  and 
mailer.  Cupid  took  flight,  with  an  arrow's  fpeed. 
O  tempus!  O  mores!  You  fee  I  do  not  forget 
my  Latin  *.     Vale. 


LETTER      CCXCII. 
From  the  King. 

O&eber  31,  176a 

1  AM  obliged  to  you  for  the  part  you 
take  in  the  few  accidental  ftrokes  of  good  for- 
tune which  I  havejwxefted  (nom  chance.  The 
Ruflians  have  iince  afted  moft  furioufly  in 
Brandenburg,  I  haftened  thither,  they  imme- 
diately fled ;  and  I  have  now  turned  toward 
Saxony,  where  affairs  demand  my  prefence. 
We  have  ftill  two  long  months  to  keep  the 
field,  and  this  has  been  the  moft  fisitiguing  and 
the  feverefl:  of  campaigns :  my  conftitution  is 
fenfible  of  it;  my  health  is  enfeebled ;  and  m)F 
mind  is  on  the  decline,  in  proportion  as  its 
f  afe  is  threatened  with  ruin.  ^ 

f  Tjfc  king  certainly  muft  be  joking,  when  he  fold  X\m.  IR 
B  3  I  kno\v 


(5  PQSTRUMOUS     WOUKSt 

I  know  nqt  what  letter  has  been  iot^cepted^ 
which  I  may  have  written  to  the  mjirqujs  d'Ay- 
gens :  it  may  have  been  written  by  (nc.  Of  it 
may  have  been  fabricated  at  Vienna. 

I  am  neither  acquainted  with  the  duik^  dfi 
Choiieul  nor  any  one  of  his  progenitors,  froo^ 
Adam  to  this  hour.  Whether  he  entertain  pa-* 
cific  or  warlike  fentiments  is  to  me  of  little  im-  • 
portance.  If  he  love  peace,  why  does  he  no^I 
make  peace  ?  J  am  fq  bufied,  by  my  own 
afl'airs,  that  I  have  not  time  to  think  of  thbfc 
of  others.  But  let  us  not  trouble  ourfelves. 
wiih  any  of  thefe  illuftripus  rafcals,  the  fcourge^ 
of  earth -and  man. 

Pray  intorm  me  why  you  think  proper  to  write 
(he  hiftory  of  the  wolves  and  bears  of  Siberia. 
What  have  you  to  fay  of  the  Czar,  which  is 
not  inferted  in  the  Life  of  Charles  XII.  ?  I  will 
not  read  the  biilory  of  fuch  barbarians !  I  (hould 
be  much  better  pleafed,  were  it  poJIible  I  could 
be  ignorant  that  they  are  inhabitants  of  pur- 
hemifpherc. 

Your  zeal  flames  forth  againft  the  JeRiitSt 
and  fupcrftidon.  You  do  well  to  combat  error; 
but  do  you  imagine  the  world  will  reform? 
The  human  mind  is  weak;  more  than  three 
fourths  of  mankind  arfe  formed  to  be  the  fla^res 
of  fan4pcifm ;  the  mo(l  abfprd  fears  oJF  the  devil^ 

and 
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tnd  of  he!),  fafcinate  their  eyes,  ahd  they  dctcft 
the  fage  who  wiflies  to  fliew  them  truth. 
The  majority  of  our  fpecies  confifts  of  fools  and 
knaves.  In  Vain  do  I  feek  for  that  pretended 
image  of  God,  of  whote  divines  afiure  us  man 
bears  the  impreffion.  £at;h  man  contains  a 
wild  bcaft  within  himfelf ;  few  have  the  ftrength 
to  lead  htm  m  chains,  and  moft  turn  him  loofe, 
when  not  reftraincd  by  the  terrors  of  flie  law. 

Perhaps  you  will  think  me  too  much  of  % 
mifanthrope.  I  am  ill,  in  pain,  and  am  con* 
tending  with  a  demi-dozen  of  he-knaves  and 
ftie-knaves,  who  would  unhorfe  Socrates,  or 
Antoninos  himfelf.  You  do  well  to  follow  the 
advice  of  Candide,  and  to  be  facisfied  with  cul- 
tivating  your  garden.  All  men  arc  not  per- 
mitted to  aft  thui :  the  ox  muft  be  yoked  to  the 
plough,  the  nightingale  muft  fing,  the  dolphin 
fwim,  and  I  make  war. 

The  longer  I  follow  this  trade,  the  more  am 
I  perfuaded  of  the  potent  interference  of  for- 
tune ;  but  I  do  not  think  I  (hall  long  continue 
,the  profeflion.  My  health  vifibly  declines,  and 
it  is  very  probable  I  (hall  fbon  go  to  converfc 
with  Virgil  on  the  Henriade ;  and  defcend  in- 
to that  country  where  our  vexations,  our  plea- 
fures,'  our  hopes,  and  our  fears  follow  us  not ; 
where  your  fine  genius  and  that  of  a  chimney- 
B  4  fweeper 
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fweeper  are  of  equal  .wordi ;  and  where,  in  (hort, 
we  fliall  again  be  reduced  to  our  original  iniig- 
pificance. 

Perhaps  you  may.foon  amufe  yourfelf  in  writ- 
ing my  epitaph.  You  will  fay  I  loved  good, 
and  that  I  wrote  bad  poetry  ;  that  I  was  not 
ftupid  enough  not  to  admire  your  talents ;  that 
—-that  is,  you  will  render  an  account  of  me 
ficniiar  to  the  image  which  Babouc  prefents  of 
Paris  to  the  genius  Jthuriel. 

ConGdering  my  fituation,  I  here  fend  you  a 
very  long  letter.  I  find  it  to  be  a  little  too 
gloomy,  but  it  (hall  depart  fudi  as  it  is;  it 
ihall  nbt  now  be  flopped  on  its  road,  but  e'en 
let  ic  remain  in  that  profound  oblivion  to  which 
I  fentence  it. 

Adieu.  Live  happy,  and  pronounce  a  (hort 
henedicite  in  favour  of  thofe  poor  philofophers 
who  are  in  purgatory. 

FREDEI^IC. 


LET. 
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L   E   T   T   E   k     CCXCIII. 
From  the  King. 

Strehkn,  November,  lyCl* 

\VlLL  not  the  hermit  of  the  Beliefs  » 
laugh  at  me^  and  at  all  the  parcels  I  fend? 
Here  comes  another  poem^  which  I  have  writ* 
ten  for  Catt ;  but  not  in  the  ftyle  of  my  elegies^ 
which  you  have  had  the  kindnefs  to  receive  with 
carefles.  The  good  fellow,  finding  me  conti- 
nually in  company  with  the  Stoics,  feme  days 
fince  remarked  that  thefe  fine  gentlemen  afTord 
no  aid  in  misfoitune;  that  GrtStty  the  Lutrin 
of  Boileau,  Chaulieu,  and  your  works,  were 
better  adapted  to  my  gloomy  fituation;  and  chat 
thefe  talkative  philofophers  were  unneceflary, 
efpecially  when  a  man  pofielSed  in  himfelf  that 
ftrength  of  mind  which  they  neither  do  nor  can 
beftow. 

I  made  my  humble  remonftranccs  j  he  would 
not  give  ground;  and,  fome  days  after  our  learn- 
ed converfation,  I  difpatched  this  Epiftle  to  hinu 
As  it  was  neceflary  I  (hould  .take  fatisfai^ion 

.  *  Li&ctfB  Delights,  an  epithet  given  by  Voltaire  to  his 
refidence  in  Switzerland.  He  ufed  to  date  his  letters  au  Di' 
lues.    T. 

for 
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for  the  injury  he  had  done  my  Stoics,  I  joked 
with  him  concerning  fome  fine  ladies  who  had 
been  defperately  in  love  with  his  perfon. 

Poets  indulge  in  exaggeration  without  fcru- 
plc;  I  therefore  have  painted  him  flying  from 
cohqueft  to  conqueft,  which,  in  reality,  i^  not  a 
part  of  his  charafter,  nor  the  temper  of  his 
mind. 

Will  you  not  tell  nie,  my  dear  hermit,  th^ 
I  am  an  old  lunatic,  thus  to  employ  myfelf  with 
things  fo  frivolous,  circumftanced  as  I  at  pre- 
fent  am  ?  But  thus  do  I  lull  my  pains  and  cares 
to  reft.  I  gain  a  few  moments  pleafure ;  and 
thefe  moments  over,  which  fly,  alas  !  with  fpeed 
inconceivable,  the  tormenting  fiend  again  reco- 
vers all  his  rights. 

I  am  preparing  to  depart  for  Breflau,  there 
to  make  arrangements  for  the  heroic  butcheries 
of  the  coming  year.  Pray  for  a  Don  Quixote 
who  is  eternally  obliged  to  be  tilting,  and  for 
whom  there  are  no  hopes  of  repofe^  while  per- 
fecuted  by  his  enraged  enemies. 

To  the  author  of  Alzira,  and  Merope,.  I  wi(h 
that  tranquillity,  of  whicb^  by  my  unlucky  ftar^^ 
I  am  deprived.     FaU, 

FREPEWC. 
LET. 
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From  the  Km^, 

Berlin,  Jamnry'f ,  1765. 

I  HAVE  (bppofed  you  were  fo  occupied 

\n  crufhing  the  infamous *  that  I  could  not 

prefutne  you  thought  on  any  other  fubjedl.  The 
blows  you  have  already  dealt  would  long  fincc 
have  ilain  the  hydra,  did  it  not  as  inceffantly 
revive,  and  rife  out  of  that  fuperftition  which  is 
fpread  over  the  face  of  the  whole  globe.  For 
my  own  part,  long  fince  undeceived  concern- 
ing the  quackeries  by  which  men  are  impofed 
upon,  I  rank  the  theologian,  the  aftrologer,  the 
alcbymift,  and  the  phyfician  in  the  fame  clafs. 

I  have  infirmities  and  difeafes,  and  I  cure 
myfelf  by  regimeq  and  patience.  It  is  the 
will  of  nature  that  our  fpecics  (hould  pay,  at 
death,  a  tribute  of  two  and  a  half  per  cent  •f'* 

♦  Vrnf-^-rr-.  This  is  all  vhich  if  written  of  the  phrafe^ 
which  in  the  fuccecding  letters  is  f^qucntly  repeated.  Th« 
wwrd  may  be  infemais  or  it  roayi  and  indeed  appears  to  be,  m- 
famottt ;  it  may  be  various  other  v^ords.  The  meaning  or 
fpirit  ofthe/AriJ^  the  reader  will  gnefs,  without  difficulty.  T. 

t  J^f  noire  ejpke  paydf,  a  la  mort^  un  irltut  dc  deuxet  demt 
four  C€^, 

This 
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This  is  an  immutable  law^  which  the  faculty 
would  in  vain  oppof^;  and,  though  I  have  a 
very  high  opinion  of  the  abilities  of  the  fieur 
Tronchin^  he  ftill  cannot  but  allow  there  are 
few  fpecific  remedies ;  and  that,  fay  what  we 
will,  mountains  of  herbs  and  mmerals  can  nei- 
ther re-forge  nor  refit  the  worn  wheels  that 
are  half  deftroyed  by  time. 

The  mod  able  pfayficians  dofe  the  patient 
to  pacify  his  imagination,  but  cure  him  by  regi- 
men ;  and,  as  I  do  not  find  that  elixirs  and 
potions  can  afford  me  the  lead  relief,  when  I 
feel  myfelf  ill,  I  fubjeft  myfelf  to  a  fevere  regi- 
men ;  in  which  pra6lice  I  have  hitherto  been 
fucccfsfuL 

You  may,  therefore,  confole  Europe,  on  the 
important  lofs  which  flie  imagined  (he  (hould 
have  fuffered,  in  my  particular  perfop  ;  a  lofi 
which  I  fuppofe  to  be  of  fmall  cqnfequencej 
for,  though  I  have  neither  a  ftrong  nor  a  con- 
firmed date  of  health,  ftill  I  live :  though  J 
am  not  of  opinion  that  our  exiftence  is  worth 
the  trouble  of  prolonging,  even  were  the  thing 
poflible. 

I  am,  however,  much  obliged  to  you  for  the 
intereft  you  take  in  my  health,  and  for  the 
kind  things  you  fay  to  me.  I  regret  that  your 
age  fliould  afford  juft  caufe  of  apprchenfion, 

7  that. 
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tbat^  with  you,  the  world  will  fee  the  h&  of  that 
jiurfery  oi  ^eat  men^  men  remarkable  for  their 
genius^  by  whom  the  age  of  Louis  XIV.  was 
iignalizedL 

.  On  which  I  pray  God  to  take  you  into  his 
holy  keeping. 

FREDERIC. 


LETTER      CCXCV. 
Pram  the  King^ 

Sans-Souciy  0£kober  24,  1765^ 

Though  I  want  the  art  to  reftore 
you  to  youth,  I  never  want  the  wiftx  to  fee  you 
long  continue  to.  live  the  ornament  and  the 
preceptor  of  our  age.  What  would  become  of 
the  belles-lettres,  were  they  to  lofe  you  ?  You 
have  no  fucceflbr ;  live,  therefore,  as  long  as 
you  poflibly  can. 

I  fee  you  have  the  eftabliflimcnt  of  the  little 
colony,  of  which  you  have  fpoken  to  me,  at 
heart*.  I  find  a  difficulty  in  anfwering  you, 
•n  feveral  articles.     That  houfe  at  Mailan, 

*  A  colony  of  French  philofophersy  who  were  to  haytf 
fettled  at  CleYes;  and  whomi^t  there  freely  have  puhHfhed 
truth,  without  fear  «f  miniftcrs,  prieib»  or  parliaments. 

which 
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future  generation  more  tolerant  than  the  preTent; 
and  this  would  be  confiderable  gain. 

To  you  mankind  will  be  indebted,  for  having 
correded  them  of  the  moft  cruel,  the  moft 
barbarous  phrenzy  by  which  they  ever  were 
poffeffcd,  and  the  confequenccs  of  Which  arc 
horrible. 

Fanaticifm,  and  the  rage  of  ambition,  have 
ruined  the  flourifliing  provinces  of  my  country. 
If  you  wifh  to  be  informed  of  the  amount  of  the 
devailations  that  have  been  committed,  know 
that,  in  the  whole,  I  have  rebuilt  eight  thoufand 
houfes  in  Silefia,  and  fix  thoufand  five  hundred  in 
*  Pomcrania  and  the  New  March ;  which,  accord-* 
ing  to  Newton  and  d'Alembcrt,  will  amount  to 
fourteen  thoufand  five  hundred.  Moft  of  them 
had  been  burnt  down  by  the  Ruffians.  We  have 
not  made  war  in  a  mode  fo  abominable;  nor 
have  we  deftroyed  more  than  fome  houfes  in 
towns  which  we  have  befieged,  the  number  oC 
which  certainly  is  not  near  one  thoufand.  Wo 
have  not  been  led  aflray  by  bad  example  j 
and,  in  this  refpedt,  my  confcience  is  free  from 
reproach. 

At  prefent,  every  thing  being  tranquil  and 
recovered,  philofophers  above  all  men  fhall  find 
an  afylum  in  every  part  of  my  kingdom  ;  much 
more  fo  fhall  the  enemy  of  Baal,  or  of  that  re- 
ligion 
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;Ibn  which,  in  the  country  wHcxe  you  live  •,  is 
galled  the  whore  of  Balylon. 

I  recommend  you  to  the  holy  keeping  of  Epi- 
(Curus,.Ariftippus,  Locke,  Gafli^ndi,  Bayle,  and 
all  thofe  minds  that  had  (haken  off  their'  preju- 
dices, and  whofe  immortal  genius  has  rendered 
them  ftationary  cherubim',  in  the  grand  arcli  of 
truth. 

1?REDERIC. 

r, 

„ .  Jf  ypti  will  but  (end  us  fome  of  the  books  you 
Aeatian^  you .  will  give  pkafurc  to  thofe  who 
koipc  Jn^him  who  is  to  deliver  his  people  from 
the  yoke  of  impoftors* 


I.  E  T.T  JE.R     CCXC 

.          • 

^otA  thi  kHtg. 

Berlin*  Jsliwary  8,  1766^ 

',  V  A  MORE  pJe^fant  old  man  than  your- 
(elf  is  not  to  be  found.  AH  .the  gaiety,  iall  the 
attieniity  of  yoiur  youth  you  ftill  poffefs,  Ypur 
letter;  on  miracks  made  me  die  with  laughter* 
Little  did  I  expeft  to  find  myfelf  there,  and  was 
furprifed  Co  fee  myfelf  ftatidned  between  Auftri- 

*  That  is,  by  the  people  of  Geneva,,  the  Calvinifls.    T. 

Vol.  VIII.  C  ans 
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ant  tad  4iogs.  Your  mtod  b  youthful  ftilli  a|id 
while  it  (hall  thus  rcioain  there  is  nothing  to 
fear  ^  the  body^  The  abundance  of  that  liquid 
which  circulates  through  the  nerves,  and  ani* 
mates  the  braiii^  proves  that  you  lUU  poflefs  tht 
fpurces  of  life. 

Had  you  faid  to  me^  ten  years  ^gp,  wh^t  you 
have  faid  at  the  clofe  of  your  letter,  yon  would 
(tiU  have  \f€eix  here. 

Talents  alone  diftinguifli  great  men  from  the 
vulgar.  We  may  prevent  ourfelvea  from  com- 
mitting enormous  crimes,  but  we  auinoc  eonreft 
a  temperament  which  is  produAive  of  eertam 
effefts. 

Though  the  mod  fertile  land,  at  the  fame  time 
that  it  brings  forth  wheat,  Ukewife  brings  forth 
tares,  the  infamous  — —  isproduftive  of  none  but 
poifonous  herbs.  To  you  is  referved  the  feat 
of  vanquifhing  it^  with  your  Herculean  club, 
and  by  the  ridicule  with  which  you  aflault  it, 
which  is  of  much  more  defbuftive  fbn;e  than 
argument.  Few  men  have  learnt  the  art  of 
reafoning,  but  all  (hriak  from  ridicule. 

Certain  it  is  that,  in  every  country,  aH  who 
are  called  tbi  hetNrJ^i  9ff09pk  begiii  lothiok. 
In  fuperftitious  Bohemia,  and  in  Auftria,  though 
the  ancient  feats  of  bigotry,  men  of  feirfe  begin 
to  open  their  eyes%  The  fame  worlhip  i$  ttot 
%  now 


Adw  paid>  as  formerly  was^  to  the  images  of 
faints. 

Whaterer  obftniftions  the  court  may  invent, 
in  order  to  prevent  the  admiffion  of  philofophic 
books,  truth  ftill  vanquifhes  all  thefe  a6ts  of  fe- 
Verity.  Though  her  progrefs  be  not  rapid,  it  is 
ftill  a  great  point  gained  to  fee  a  certain  part 
of  the  world  rending  the  bandage  of  fuperftition. 

In  our  proteftant  countries,  we  travel  fafter; 
and  perhaps  not  more  than  a  century  is  requi- 
fite  to  entirely  extinguilh  thofe  animofities 
which  have  originated  in  parties  y«3  utrdque^ 
and  in  the  Sorbonne.  Of  all  the  v^ift  domains 
of  fanaticifm,  Polandi  Portugal,  Spain^  and  Ba^ 
Varia,  are  the  chief  countries  in  which  ftupid 
ignorance,  and  numbnefs  of  undeiftandingj^  (kill 
fupport  fuperftition. 

With  rcfpeft  to  your  men  of  Geneva,  fince 
you  have  been  among  them,  they  are  not  only 
infidels,  but  are  all  become  wits ;  they  entirely 
'  fupport  converfation  by  antithelis,  and  epigram* 
This  is  a  miracle  worked  by  you.  What  is 
raifing  of  the  dead,  comparatively  to  beftowing 
the  charms  of  imagination  on  thofe  to  whom 
they  have  been  refufed  by  nature !  There  is  no 
blundering  tale,  in  France,  the  hero  of  which  is 
not  a  Swi&;  and  in  Germany,  though  we  have 
C  a  ^  not 
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not  die  chara£ter  of  the  brightefl  of  nations,  we 
ftill  ridicule  the  Helvetic  tribes.  You  have  ef- 
feded  a  total  change.  Wherever  you  refide 
you  create.  You  are  the  Prometheus  of  Geneva. 
Had  you  but  remained  here,  we  fhould  at,  pre- 
fent  have  been  fomething.  That  fatality,  which 
prefides  over  human  events,  was  unwilling  we 
(hould  enjoy  advantages  fo  great. 

Scarcely  had  you  quitted  your  country  before 
the  belles-lettres  began  to  languilh ;  and  I  fear 
left  mathematics  will  blight,  in  France,  thofq 
few  buds  which  might  be  reproduftive  of  the 
fine  arts.  Good  (afte  was  interred,  at  Rome,  in 
the  tombs  of  Virgil,  Ovid,  and  Horace.  I  fear 
left  France,  lofing  you,  will  undergo  the  fate  of 
that  fovereign  city. 

Happen  what  will,  I  have  been  your  cotem-« 
pomry ;  you  will  live  as  long  as  I  (hall ;  and  I 
trouble  myfelf  little  concerning  the  tafte,  the 
fterility,  or  the  fruitfulnefs  of  future  ages. 

Adieu.  Cultivate  your  garden,  for  nothing 
can  be  more  fage. 

FREDERIC. 


LET- 
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LETTER       CCXCVII. 
From  M.  de  Voltaire. 
SIRE,  February  1, 1766. 

1  RETURN  you  my  thanks  very  tar- 
dily; the  reafon  of  which  is,  I  was  on  the  point 
of  never  returning  them.     The  fevcrc  winter 
has  almoft  killed  me.     I  was  preparing  to  go 
in  fearch  of  Bayle^  and  to  congratulate  him  on 
having  |in  editor  who  has  even  more  reputation 
than  himfelf,  and  of  more  than  one  kind.    He 
would  certainly  have  joked  with  me,  when  he 
ftiould  have  feen  that  your  majefty  has  treated 
him  as  he  was  treated  by  Juricu,  and  has  left 
out  the  article  David.    The  work  I  perceive  has 
been  printed  from  the  fecond  edition  of  Bayle. 
It  were  a  pity  that  David  (hould  not  have  all 
the  juftice  which  is  David's  due.     He  was  a 
moft  abominable  Jew,  himfelf  and  his  pfalms. 
I  am  acquamted  with  a  more  potent  and  more 
generous  king  than  he  was ;  who,  to  my  tafte, 
has  written  better  poetry  ;  who  has  not  made 
the  hills  dance  like  rams,  and  the  ram^  like  little 
hills;  who  has  not  faid  it  is  good  to  dafh*out 
the  brains  of  children  againft  the  ftones,  in  the 
pame  of  the  Lordj  and  who  does,  not  conti- 
C  3  nually 
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nually  talk  of  afpics  and  bafiliiks.  What  pleafe^ 
^e,  in  my  king,  is  that,  among  all  his  epiftles^^ 
there  is  not  one  falfe  thought :  his  imaginatioq 
never  wanders. 

The  predominant  quality  of  his  mind  is  prp- 
cifion ;  and,  in  efFeft,  without  precifion  there  is 
neither  mind  nor  talent. 

I  take  the  liberty  to  fend  him  a  flint  of  the 
Rhine>  in  return  for  a  bu(hel  of  diamonds. 
Such,  with  him,  is  the  only  barter  I  can  make, 
The  devotees  of  Verfailjes  h^ve  not  be^ n  very 
well  fatisfled  with  the  little  confidence  I  plaq: 
in  Samt  Genevieve ;  but  the  pbi)o(bphic  ipo* 
narch  will  take  my  part* 

Since  the  adventures  of  Neufchatel  have.ex<* 
cited  a  laugh,  I  here  fend  others  which  I  hope 
may  afford  you  amufement.  As  grave  affiur^ 
are  now  in  agitation,  in  one  of  ypur  provinces^ 
it  is  but  juft  they  (hould  be  brought  to  the  tri- 
bunal df  your  reafon. 

There  is  a  new  profecution  in  France,  very 
(imilar  to  that  of  Calas ;  and  a  memorial  wil) 
foon  appear,  figned  by  feveral  advocates,  which 
may  raife  curiqfity,  and  excite  companion.  It 
will  appear,  our  papifts  are  dill  perfuaded  that 
the  proteftants  murder  their  children,  that  they 
may  pleafe  their  God.  Should  your  majefty 
wiih  to  have  this  memorial,  let  me  ennreat  you 

t9 


CO  inform  me  how  it  muft  be  iddreded  to  ]rou» 
1  know  not  whether  I  ought  to  put  it  in  the  poft, 
or  fend  it  by  the  German  ftage-wiggon$. 


LETTER     CCXCVIII. 
From  the  King. 

PoMamt  Pebrotry  25*  tj6(L 
I  SHOULD  have  been  vexed  to  have 
beard  you  were  fo  foon  gone  to  keep  company 
with  Bayle.  Be  in  no  hafte  to  make  this  jour- 
ney ;  but  recoUeA  that  you  are  the  ornament  of 
Ffench  literature  Jn  an  age  when  literarure  begins 
to  decline.  But  you  will  live  long.  Your  old 
age  is  like  the  tn&ncy  of  Hereules^  who  fbangled 
ferpents  in  his  cradle :  you,  though  loaded  with 
years,  ftranglc  the  infamous  — — . 

Tour  vcrfes  on  the  death  of  the  Dauphin  arc 
beautiful,  t  think  they  have  attacked  Saint  Ge- 
nevievfe  mal-apropos^  b^cauie  the  queeii>  and 
half  the  court,  made  ridiculous  vow&,  in  cafe  die 
Dauphin  (hould  recover.  Tou  no  doubt  are  not 
ignorant  of  the  holy  converfation  of  the  bifliop  of 
Bcaiivais  with  God,  who  anfwered  him-*-*^  Wt 
^«  ihall  fee  what  can  be  done  * 

In  thofc  ages  when  bifiiops  converted  with 
C4  Gpd, 
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-God,  j\.nd  queens  went  on  pilgrimage,  the  bonci; 
of  ^irls  were:  jii  higher  eftepra  ^haa  the  fUtucs  qf 
heroes.  .Philofopbers  srnd  poets  were  then  treat- 
ed with  contempt.  The  progrefs  of  human 
reafon  is  mors  Jlcwuthiin  is  imagined ; '  the  true 
caufe  of  which  is,  that  almoft  all  men  are  fatisfiecl. 
with  vagud  AoucAis  of  things,  and  but  few  have 
time  to  fpare  for  exan^ination,  and  deep  enquiry, 
Some,  enchained  by  fuperftition  from  their  in- 
fancy, wifh  not^  or  ^re  unable,  to  break  their 
chains;  other?,  delighting  in  frivolity,  know 
not  a  word  of  mathematics,  and  enjoy  life  with- 
out fufFering  their  pleafures  to  be  interrupted  by 
•a  moment's  reflection.  To  t^iefc  add  the  timid- 
minded,  and  filly  women,  and  thefuq^  total  will 
form  all  fociety.  Should  o^e  thinking  man  in  9. 
^ho'ufai^d  t»e  difcoyej:e<J,  it  will,  be  much  j  for 
him,  you,  and  men  Ul^e  you,  write ;  the  reft  arc 
offended,  and  moft  charitably  cojifignyou.  over 
to  Sata,n.  I,  who  do  pot.  take  offence,  fliall 
.make  good  nfe  of  the  memorial  of  your  advo- 
cates, and  of  fuch  excellent  pieces  as  you  may 
^?e  pleafed  to,  fend  me. 

I  believe  al^  corrcfpop,deoce  from  Swifferland 
iTiufl:  pafs  through  Franckfort  on  the  Main,  on 
its  road  to  Berlin ;  not  that  1  am  very  certain. 

Had  you  but  trade  fome  refidence  atl^Cdf- 
chatel,  yoij  would  J^v9  ijnfpired  the  holy  cohort 

with 


C  0  R  %  ^  S  P  O  K  D  £  N  C  S.  ^5 

with  a  fpirit  of  modipration :  but  at  prefent  this 
canton  is  Boroti;^,  when  cpmparcd  to  Ferncy,  an4 
to  the  places  you  inhabit.  For  oqr  parts,  we  arp 
but  Laplanders  ;  yet  do  not  forget  thcfc  Lap- 
landers, who  love  your  works,  and  are  intercftcd 
ip  yqur  ^yelfar^. 

FREpERiq, 
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From  the  King. 

PotrdaiDy  Augiift  7,  176(5* 
Al  Y  nephew  infprmpd  me,  by  letter,  that 
}ie  propofed  to  yifit  the  philofophcr  of  Ferney, 
pn  his  journey,  I  envy  him  the  plealure  he  en- 
joyed, while  Uftening  to  ypu.  My  name  was 
fupprfluous  in  your  copverfations ;  and  you  had 
fo  many  topics,  pn  which  to  treat,  that  there  was 
119  necefjity  to  have  rgcourfp  to  the  philofophv 
of  Sans-Souci  fqr  aid* 

You  mention  a  colony  of  philofophers,  who 
propofe  to  fettle  in  Cleves.  To  this  I  am  not 
jiverfe.  I  cfin  grant  thein  every  thipg  they  aft;, 
wood  excepted  %  for  the  forefts  here  were  almoft 
dcftroyed  during  the  refidence  of  their  country- 
men.   I  muft  premife,  however,  that  thpfe  to 

whom 
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whom  refpeft  is  due  muft  be  refpedcd ;  and 
that,  when  they  print,  they  muft  be  rcfpedf ul  of 
decorum  in  their  publications. 

The  fcene  which  has  been  a^cd  at  Abbeville 
is  tragical ;  but  have  thofe  who  have  been  pu- 
ni(hed  been  guilty  of  no  fault  ?  Ought  the  pre* 
judices  which  time  has  rendered  facred,  in  the 
minds  of  the  vulgar,  to  be  openly  infulted? 
Or,  if  we  wifli  to  enjoy  freedom  of  thought, 
ought  we  to  mock  at  the  eftablifhed  belief?  He 
who  remains  quiet  is  feldom  pejrfecuted.  Recoi- 
led the  faying  of  Fontenellp— ^*  Had  I  my  hand 
*'  full  of  truths,  I  would  think  twice  before  I 
^f  would  open  it.^ 

The  vulgar  do  not  merit  information ;  and,  if 
your  parliaments  have  aded  cruelly  againft  the 
unfortunate  young  man  who  (truck  the  fign 
which  the  Chriftians  revere,  as  the  fymbol  of 
their  falvatjoa,  accufc  the  laws  of  the  kingdom*. 
According  to  thefe  laws  each  magiftrate  makes 
an  oath  to  judge  j  he  cannot  pronounce  fentencc 
but  in  obedience  to  them  j  nor  is  there  any  rc- 

*  There  was  no  law  cziftuig  m  Fnmce,  by  wkich  the  che- 
Talier  de  la  Barrc  could  be  condeinnc4 :  this  is  proved,  becavfe 
none  of  the  membets  of  that  court  which  bis  fentencc  hat 
oremhehaed  with  (hame  have  ventured  to  cite  fnch  law.  True 
it  IS  they  have  foppofcd  iu  exiftence ;  but  this  proves  either  a 
difgraceful  ignorance  of  the  laws,  or  fenaticlfm  inflamed  to 
madnefs. 

fource 
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fimrce  Ifor  the  accufodi  except  that  of  proving 
fhat  he  h  not  in  the  predicament  of  the  lav. 

Should  you  aik  q^e  whether  I  would  have 
pronounced  fo  rigorous  a  fentence^  I  anfwer,  No ; 
]t>ut  that,  according  to  the  knowledges  I  poflefs, 
I  Ihould  have  proportioned  the  punifhment  to 
the  crime.  You  have  broken  a  fiatue ;  I  con- 
demn you  to  ereft  aoodier.  Tou  have  not  taken 
pff  your  hatj  in  prefe^ce  of  the  parfon  cf  the 
parifh>  whp  carried  yop  know  what  * ;  I  there- 
fore condemn  you  to.  ftand  fifteen  fucceffive 
days  in  church  without  a  hat.  Tou  have  read 
the  works  of  Voltaire;  and  for  this  offence, 
youdi^  luiow  it  is  proper  to  form  your  judg- 
ment; to  which  effeft  I  enjoin  you  to  ftudy  the 
Nummary  of  Sc.  Tbon)a$>  and  the  als-guidc  of  the 
good  curate.  Tlie  thoughtlefs  culprit  would 
ihui  perhaps  haye  been  more  feverely  punifhed 
rhan  he  has  been  by  his  Jitdg^  i  for  languor  is 
tn  agp,  death  a  momenta 

May  heaven  or  fiite  remove  this  death  from  ' 

your  imaginatjpn !    And  may  you  continue, 

tnildly  and  peaceably,  to  enlighten  the  age  you 

lUuilrate  1  Should  you  come  to  Cleves,  I  Ihall 

again  have  the  pleafuretofee  you,  and  to  afiure 

you  of  the  admiration  with  which  your  genius 

h^  always  infpired  me. 

t  MmAng  the  boft.        T. 

On 
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On  which  I  pray  God  to  take  you  into  his 
bbly  keeping. 

FREDERIC. 


LETTER      CCC. 
From  the  King. 

Potfdam,  Auguft  13,  X76(J« 

1  IMAGINE  you  have  already  received 
my  anfwpr,  to  your  laft  letter  j  but  I  own  I  can- 
not think  the  execution  at  Abbeville  fo  hor- 
rible as  the  death  of  Calas.  The  latter  was  in* 
nocent ;  a  vi£tin)  -facrificed  to  fanaticifm ;  nor 
was  there  any  circumllance^  of  that  atrocious 
aftion,  by  which  the  judges  could  fland  cx- 
cufed.  Far  the  reverft;  thoy  departed  from 
forms  in  their  proceedings  ;  and  condemned  to 
death,  without  proof,  conviAion,  or  witnefles» 

What  has  juft  happened  at  Abbeville  is  of  a 
very  different  nature.  Yoia  will  not  deny  that 
?vcry  citizen  ought  to  conform  to  the  laws  of 
|iis  country.  There  are  puniflimentsi  appoiot- 
pd  by  lawgivers,  for  thofe  who  difturb  the  reli- 
gio;i  of  the  nation :  difcretion,  decency,  and 
cfpecially  that  refpeft  which  every  citizen  owqs 
\o  th^  laws,  oblige  us  not  to  infuk  the  eftablifh- 
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cd  worlhip,  and  to  avoid  offence  and  infolence. 
Reformation  fliould  begin  with  thefe  fanguinary 
laws,  and  the  punifliment  be  proportionate  to 
the  crime ;  but,  while  they  (hall  remain  in  all 
their  rigour,  magiftrates  are  under  an  obligation 
to  pronounce  judgment  accordingly. 

The  bigots  of  France  exclaim .  againft  the 
philoTophers,  and  accufe  them  of  being  the' 
caufe  of  all  the  evil  v^hich  has  happened.  Dur- 
ing the  laft  war,  there  were-  madmen  who  pre- 
tended the  Encyclopcdie  was  the  caufe  of  the 
misfortunes  fuftained  by  the  armies  of  France. 
While  this  effervefccnce  continued,  the  miniftry 
of  Verfailles  were  in  want  of  money;  which  be- 
ing promifed  by  the  clergy,  they  facri6ced 
the  philoTophers,  who,  not  haying  money,  bad 
none  to  give. 

I,  who  afk  neither  money  nor  benedidtions, 
offer  an  afylum  to  philofophers  ;  provided  they 
will  be  prudent,  and  remain  as  pacific  as  the 
fine  title  which  they  affume  to  themfelves  leads 
us  to  fuppofe :  for  all  the  truths  they  an- 
nounce arc  not  equivalent  to  peace  of  mind  ; 
which  is  the  only  good  men  can  enjoy,  on  the 
atom  of  earth  which  they  inhabit.  For  my 
patt,  being  a  reafoner  without  enthufiafm,  it  is 
my  wi(h  that  men  (hould  be  reafonable ;.  and 
efpecially  that  they  fhould  be  peaceable. 

We 


We  know  the  crimes  which  the  fanatictfcn  d^ 
religion  has  occafioncd  ;  let  us  beware  how  wd 
introduce  fanaticifm  into  philofopfay,  the  cha- 
radteriftics  of  which  ought  to  be  cnildnefs  and 
moderation.  Philofophy  ought  to  pity  the  tra- 
gical end  of  a  youth  who  was  guilty  of  extra- 
vagance i  (he  o%ight  to  demonftrate  the  rigour 
of  a  law  made  in  rude  and  ignorant  ages :  but 
(he  ought  not  herfelf  to  encourage  fimilar  afts  i 
nor  ought  (he  to  affront  the  judges,  who  were 
unable  to  pronounce  fentence  otherwife  thaa 
they  did.^  Socrates  did  not  adore  the  Dii  mf- 
J^es  it  mincres  gentium ;  yet  he  uTas  prefent  at 
public  facrifices.  Gaflendi  went  to  mafsy  and 
Newton  to  hear  fermons. 

Toleration^  in  fociety,  ought  to  fuppoct  eacb 
individual  in  the  liberty  of  thinking  as  he  fliall 
pleafe ;  but  toleration  ought  not  to  be  extended 
fb  as  to  authorife  the  effrontery  and  licentiouf^ 
nefs  of  young  blockheads,  who  audaciouHy  in* 
fult  that  which  the  people  revere.  Soch  ar€f 
my  fentiments,  which  are  conformably  to  the 
fecurity  of  liberty  and  public  fafety,  the  firft 
objefts  of  all  Icgillation. 

I  will  venture  a  wager  that,  while  you  read, 
you  will  think—"  This  is  very  like  a  German, 
**  and  partakes  much  of  the  phlegm  of  a  nation 

«*  tlut 


'^  that  never  felc  more  than  the  firft  emotions  of 
•'  paffion." 

True  it  is  that,  compared  to  the  French^  wc 
are  but  a  kind  of  vegetables ;  for  which  reafon 
wc  have  neither  produced  the  Jerufalem  Deli.« 
vcrcd  nor  the  Hcnriade.  We  have  continued 
much  as  we  were^  ever  fince  the  emperor  Char- 
lemagne thought  propq:  to  make  Chriftians  of 
usy  by  cutting  our  throats.  Perhaps  our  cloudy 
fla6s>  and  the  ieverity  of  our  long  winters,  con- 
tribute to  produce  this  cfkSU 

In  fine,  you  muft  take  us  as  we  are.  Ovid 
fpon  accufhwed  himfdf  to  the  manners  of  the 
people  of  Tomis;  and  I  have  vain  glory  enough 
to  perfuade  myfelf  that  the  province  of  Ckves  is 
of  more  worth  than  the  place  where  the  Da« 
nube  pours  its  waters,  froqd  its  feven  mouths, 
into  the  Black  Sea. 

On  which  I  pray  God  to  take  you  into  his 
holy  keeping. 

FREDERIC 


LET- 
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LETTER      CCGL 
From  the  King. 

You  will  have  rciad,  ih  irfy  preceding 
letter,  that  peaceable  philofophers  may  expeft 
to  be  well  received  in  my  dates.  A  hdvic  nor 
feen  the  fon  of  the  modem  Hippocrates,-  nor" 
have  I  fpoken  to  him.  1  kiiow  Adt:  whkt  taft 
have  tranfpired  of  the  defign  of  your  philofo- 
phers ;  I  wafti  my  hands  of  it.  I  am  hejr€  in  a 
province  where  phyfics  arc  preferred  to  meta-" 
phyfics.  The  people  cultivate  their  lands} 
they  have  rebuilt  eight  hundred  houfes ;  and 
they  bring  forth  fome  tboufands  of  children,* 
annually,  to  replace  thofe  which  the  phrenzy  of 
politics,  and  of  war,  cauCed  to  pe^i(h. 

I  know  not  whether, all  things  well  confidered,^ 
it  be  not  more  advantageous  to  labour  at  popula* 
tion  than  to  write  bad  arguments.  The  lord 
and  the  peafant,  occupied  in  their  own  re-efta- 
blifhment,  live  iji  peace ;  and  they  arc  fo  bu- 
fied,  by  their  o\Vn  work,  that  no  perfon  pays  at- 
tention to  the  religion  of  his  neighbour.  The 
fparks  of  religious  hatred,  which  ofteni  were 
blown  up  before  the  war,  are  extinft  ;  and  the 

'       I  fpirit 


ipirit  of  toleration  daily  gains  ground^  in  thd 
opinions  of  the  inhabitants.  Believe  me^  indo-* 
Ienc«  gives  birth  to  inofl:  difpUteS,  Thit  fuch 
may  be  extinguiflied  in  France,  you  need  but 
renew  the  times  of  the  defeats  of  Poiftiers  and 
Agincourt.  Your  ecclefiaftics,  and  your  parlia- 
ments^  buiily  employed  in  their  own  affairs^ 
would  think  on  them  only,  and  would  leavd 
both  the  public  and  the  government  in  peace. 
This  is  a  propofition  which  may  be  made  to 
thefe  gentlemen;  but  I  doubt  much  o£  their  ap-^ 
probation^ 

Your  works  arc  common  lierc ;  they  are  in 
the  hands  of  every  body.  There  is  no  region^ 
no  nation,  that  has  not  heard  your  name ;  nor  is 
there  any  poli(hed  fociety  iix  which  your  fame 
is  not  refplendent.  Enjoy  this  fame,  and  enjoy* 
it  long. 

On  which  I  pray  God  to  take  you  into  his  . 
holy  keeping. 

FREDERIC. 


vc^L.  iiiU  3&  ,       LET« 
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LETTER      CCCII. 
Frm  thi  King. 

Saii*<^uci,  September  13,  viStm 

You  have  no  need  to  recommend  phi- 
lofophers  to  me ;  they  (hall  all  be  well  received, 
provided  they  be  moderate  and  peaceable.  I' 
cannot  give  them  what  I  have  not^  for  I  have 
not  the  gift  of  working  miracles;  nor  can  I  raife 
up  the  wood  of  the  park  of  Cleves,  which  di« 
French  have  hewn  down  and  burnt ;  biK  they 
(hall  there  find  an  afylum>  and  fafety. 

I  recolledt  having  read,  in  the  book  which 
you  mentioned  to  me,  that  it  was  printed  at 
Berne.  The  people  of  Berne  have  confequent- 
ly  exercifed  a  legal  jurifdidion  over  the  work* 
They  have  burnt  councils,  controveriies,  fana- 
tics, and  popes  * ;  which  I,  as  a  heretic,  very 
much  applaud.  Thefe  were  but  trifles,  ia 
comparifon  with  what  lias  juft  paiTed  at  Ab- 
beville. To  throw  paper  into  the  fire  is  only  \\\ 
humour,  but  to  roaft  men  is  no  joke. 

You  ought,  by  way  of  reprifal,  to  make  air 

•  It  »  fcarccly  neccflary  to  fay  that  the  ivrUinis  of  popeti^ 
a  c.  arc  meant.    T. 


tORHfeS^OiTDlKC  fi.  35 

Huh-de-fe  at  Ferney,  and  to  condemn  all  works 
bn  theology  and  controverfy,  produced  in  your 
neighbourhood,  to  the  flames ;  coUeding  round 
the  bonfire  divines  of  every  fcft,  to  regale  them 
with  the  pleafing  fpedaclei  I,  whofc  faith  is 
lukewarm,  I  tolerate  every  one,  on  condition 
that  I  myfcif  may  be  tolerated  ;  nor  do  I  con- 
cern myfelf  with  the  faith  of  others. 
•  Yoifr  miflionaries  will  open  the  eyes  of  the 
youth  who  may  read  their  works^  or.  frequent 
their  company*  But  how  many  blockheads  arc 
there,  in  the  world,  who  do  not  think !  Ho^^ 
many  are  there  who  addift  themfelves  to  plea- 
fiire,  and  whom  thinking  fatigues  !  How  many 
ambitious  men,  whofc  thoughts  are  all  engaged 
by  their  projefts  !  Of  this  great  number j  how 
few  arc  there  who  delight  in  forming  and  en- 
lightening their  minds !  The  thick  fog  tvhich 
blinded  men,  in  the  tenth  and  thirteenth  centu- 
ries, is  difiipated.  Yrt  moft  eyes  are  ftiort- 
iighted,  and  fome  eyelids  abfolutely  clofed. 

In  France  you  have  the  Convulfionifts;  herft 
Wc  have  the  Pictifts;  elfewhere  there  are  other 
fools.  Bigots  are  a  fpeci^s  that  will  endufc 
while  the  earth  (hall  exift :  like  as  fterile  oaks 
are  found  in  forefts,  and  drones  among  bees. 

Believe  me,  were  philofophcrs  to  form  a  go- 
vernment, the  people  in  fifty  years  would  forge 
D  z  new 
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new  fupcrftitions,  and  would  annex  fome  objc(^ 
of  worihip  which  (hould  ftrike  the  fenfes.  They 
would  either  make  little  idols,  worfliip  at  the 
tombs  of  their  founders,  invoke  the  fun,  or 
would  fuffer  fome  fimilar  abfurdity  to  prevail 
over  the  religion  of  the  One  Supreme  Being. 

Superilition  is  a  weaknefs  of  the  human  mind, 
in  which  it  is  inherent ;  it  ever  has  been  fo,  and 
fo  (hall  ever  remain.  Objefts  of  adoration  may 
change,  like  fashions  in  France ;  but  of  what 
importance  is  it  to  me  whether  men  proilrate 
themfelyes  before  a  bit  of  dough,  the  ox  Apis, 
the  arch  of  alliance,  or  a  ftatue  ?  The  choice  is 
a  matter  of  indifference;  the  fuperftition  is  the 
fame,  and  reafon  is  no  gainer. 

But  to  be  in  good  health  at  the  age  of  feven- 
ty,  to  have  the  mind  uncmbarrafled,  and  to 
remain  the  ornament  of  PaaiaiTus  as  in  early 
youth,,  are  not  things  of  indifference.  This 
deftiny  is  yours ;  may  you  long  continue  to  en- 
joy it,  and  may  you  be  as  happy  as  human  na- 
ture can  be ! 

On  which  I  pray  God  to  take  you  into  his 
holy  keeping. 

FREDERIC, 


LET- 
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LETTER      CCCIII. 

From  the  King. 

Sansi^oiKiy  Mbveinber3»  1766. 

1  AM  not  the  only  perfon  who  renuirks 
that  talents  and  genius  are  more  uncommon  in 
France  and  in  Europe,  in  our  times^  than  they 
were  at  the  clofe  of  the  preceding  age.  You 
have  ftill  three  poets;  De  la  Harpe,  Mannontel9 
and  Saint  Lambert ;  but  they  are  only  of  the 
fecond  order.  The  injuftice,  however,  which 
has  been  committed  at  Abbeville,  need  not  pre- 
vent a  Pariiian  of  genius  from  writing  a  good 
tragedy. 

It  is  certainly  horrible  to  murder  the  inno- 
cent with  the  fword  of  the  law ;  but  the  nation 
bluihes  at  the  deed,  and  government  will  no 
doubt  think  how  fuch  abufes  may  be  prevented* 
It  mull  further  be  confidered  that,  the  more 
vaft  a  kingdom  is,  the  more  is  it  expofed  to  the 
abufe  of  that  authority  which  is  entrufted  to 
fubakerns.  The  only  means  of  preventing  this 
would  be,  to  oblige  all  the  tribunals  of  the 
kingdom  not  to  execute  fentence  of  death,  till 
a  fupreme  council  fhould  have  reviewed  tho 
proceedings,  and  confirmed  the  deaee, 

D3  i^ 
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Ic  feems  to  me  that  the  young  poet,  author 
of  the  Triumvirate,  is  no  more  than  feventy- 
three;  and  I  judge  thub,  becaufe  a  beginner  nei- 
ther perceives  nor  undcrftands  (hades  fo  fine 
as  thofc  of  the  charader  of  Oftavius ;  and  be- 
caufe the  two  afts  which  I  have  read  have  na 
declamation,  bu;  a  fimpUciry  which  only  pleafes 
af:er  all  the  fuftian  of  rhetoric  has  been  ex- 
haufted.  Be  it  even  fuppofed  that  a  yqung  giai^ 
had  written  the  work,  it  has  certainly  been  re- 
touched, and  new  moulded,  by  a  fage.  Yoi^ 
have  fent  me  too  much  and  too  little  to  ftop^ 
after  fo  fixie  a  beginning.  I  compare  you  tq 
kings,  irom  whom  it  is  difficult  to  obtain  a  firft 
favour ;  but,  that  granted,  ^hey  are  m  the  habit 
,  of  continuing  their  gifts. 

I  have  read  your  article  Julian  with  pleafurei; 
yet  I  could  have  wiflied  you  had  been  more 
t:ender  with  your  abbe  De  la  BleUeriez  bigot 
and  Janfenift  though  he  be,  he  was  the  firft  to 
render  homage  to  truth;  he  did- juftice,  thougl^ 
with  fuch  reftridions  as  it  was  proper  for  hin^ 
to  ohferve,  to  the  charafter  of  Julian,  Hp  did 
not  call  him  an  apoftate,  and  we  ought  not  tq 
forget  the  fincerity  of  a  Janfenift.  I  think  it 
would  have  been  more  artful  to  have  beftowed 
pr^fe  on  him;  like  as  we  encourage  a  child  that 

begins 


fcfcgins  to  lifp  out  a  word,  that  he  may  learn  to 
fpeak. 

The  paffagc  of  Ammianus  Marcellinus  is^  no 
doubt,  an  interpdation ;  of  which  to  convince 
yourfelf,  you  need  but  read  the  context,  before  ' 
and  after ;  the  two  divided  phrafes  are  fo  well 
conneded  that  the  fraud  becomes  evident. 
Thofe  were  good  times,  thofe  firft  ages  of 
Chriftianity;  they  adapted  works  to  their  own 
tafte.  Jofephus  is  a  pro#f  in  point.  The  Gqf- 
pel  according  to  SaijQt  John  ftill  remains. 

What  aftoniflies  me  is  that  thefe  gentlemea 
correftors  did  not  perceive  certain  incongruities, 
which  they  might  have  reiftified  with  a  icratch 
of  the  pen ;  fuch  as  the  double  genealogy ; 
the  prophecy  you  mention;  the  numerous 
errors  in  the  names  of  towns,  and  geography, 
&c.  &c.  Works  which  are  fealed  with  the 
mark  of  humanity,  that  is  to  fay,  with  blunders, 
inconfiftencies,  and  contradi6lions,  mud  betray 
themfelves.  The  degradation  ,of  the  humaa 
fpecies,  during  fo  many  ages,  has  prolonged  the 
fanaticifm.  You  have  been  the  BeUerdJ)hon, 
who  have  vanquilhed  Chimaera. 

Live,  therefore,  to  finiih  your  work,  and  dif- 
pel  remaining  clouds.     Yet  fail  not  to  remem- 
ber that  rcpofe,  and  tranquillity  of  mind,  ar^ 
the  fole  good  we  can  enjoy,  during  our  pilgri- 
P  4  magej 
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piage ;  and  that  no  fpecies  of  glory  can  cqu^l 
them.  This  good  I  wifli  you ;  and  fwear,  by 
Epicurus  and  Aridides^  that  no  one  of  your  adr 
mirers  is  more  interefted  in  your  happinefs  thap 

FREDERJCt 


J..  E   T    T    E   H     CCCIV. 
From  the  King. 

Sans-Souci,  November  5, 176^ 

The  cxtraft  from  Baylc's  Diftionary, 
which  you  have  mentioned^  is  before  me ;  I  was 
employed  in  making  it  at  a  time  when  I  was 
bufied  by  many  affairs,  the  efFefts  of  which  the 
.  edition  feels.  A  new  one  is  at  prefent  prepar? 
ing,  in  which  the  article  courtezans  will  be  re- 
placed by  thofe  of  Ovid  and  I^ucretius ;  and 
tbe-good  article  on  David  reftored. 

I  fend  you,  according  to  your  wifhes,  this  un? 
formdi  extract,  which  does  not  equal  my  inten* 
tion.  It  will,  b^  followed  by  the  new  edition, 
as  foon  as  it  (hall  be  finiflied.  But  thefe  are 
pnly  flight  fillips  on  the  nofe,  which  I  bedow 
on  the  infamqus  — r — .  To  crufli,  muft  be  left  tq 
yoHt 
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This  infamous  —^  has  met  with  the  com- 
mon fete  of  proftitutcs ;  (he* was  courted  while 
young,  but  in  her  decrepitude  (he  is  now  ex- 
pofed  to  infult.  The  marquis  d'Arg^ns  has 
rather  ill-treated  her,  in  his  Julian,  This 
work  is  lefs  incorred  than  the  others;  but  I 
iwas  not,  however,  fatisfied  with  the  fally  which 
)ie  for  no  reafbn  made  againft  Maupertuis« 
The  aflies  of  the  dead  ought  not  to  be  difturb- 
cd.  Whaf  glory  can  accrue  from  attacking  a 
inan  whom  death  has  difarmed  ?  Maupertuis 
no  doubt  has  written  a  bad  work ;  has  treated 
a  laughable  fubjed  in  a  ferious  manner :  h^ 
fnight  have  laughed  himfe}f,  and  thus  not  have 
impofed  upon  any  one^  Tou  underflood  the 
thing  in  heroics,  feriouily  attacked  a  trifle,  and 
with  yoifr  formidable  Herculean  club  you 
pnflied  a  fly. 

Wilhing  to  preferve  peace  in  the  houfe,  I 
did  all  I  could  to  prevei^t  you  from  breaking 
put  into  a  pafl^on. 

You  have  loft  nothing  by  quitting  this  coun^r 
try ;  you  ve  now  at  Ferney,  in  coippany  with 
your  niece,  employed  as  yoi)  wi(h,  refpeded  as 
the  god  of  the  fine  arts,  and  the  patriarch  of  in- 
fidels, and  covered  with  glory,  of  which  you 
fire  in  the  full  enjoyment  during  life  :  being  a^ 
(l^e  djftanpe  of  more  than  a  hundred  le^ues 

from 
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from  Paris,  you  are  confidered  as  dead,  and 

)iave  juftice  done  you. 

But  what  can  induce  you  to  a&  me  for 
poetry  ?  Did  ever  Pluto  fend  to  Vulcan  for  t 
fupply  of  gold  ?  Who  ever  faw  Thetis  folicic 
the  Rubicon  for  its  fmall  ftream  ?  Since,  at  the 
time  when  kings  and  emperors  were  bent  on 
my  deftruftion,  ^  wretch  in  alliance  with  them 
robbed  me  of  my  book-r-fince,  J  fay,  this  book 
has  appeared,  I  fend  you  a  copy  in  large  print. 
Should  your  niece  drefs  her  hair  4  ^4  Grecque^ 
or  i  ficliff^  *,  it  will  fervc  her  to  put  it  up  in 
papers. 

I(  is  not  long  fince  an  Englishman  who  had 
feen  you  paffed  through  this  place,  and  told  mo 
that  you  began  to  ftoop,  but  that  the  Prome- 
thean fire  did  not  fail,  This  is  the  oil  of  the 
lamp,  and  will  preferve  you.  You  will  live  tQ 
the  age  of  Fontenelle;,  continuing  to  laugh  at 
thofe  who  have  granted  you  annuities ;  and  wilj 
write  an  epigram  when  you  have  arrived  at 
your  hundredth  year.  In  fine,  loaded  with 
years,  fatiated  with  fame,  and  vidlor  over  the 
infamous  — ,  I  behold  you  afcendingOlympus} 
fuftained  by  the  (hades  of  Lucretius,  Sophocles^ 
Virgil,  and  Locke;  and  feated,  between  Newton 
and  Epicurus,  in  a  tranfparent  cloud; 

*  See  note  to  Letter  cidviii.  voh  xii.  p,  49.      T. 

Think 
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Think  (^  qxc  when  you  cntfer  into  glory  j  an4 
fay,  like  him  whom  you  know,  *'  This  nighr 
^^  fhalt  thou  be  felted  fit  my  table/' 

On  which  I  pr^y  God  to  take  you  into  hj« 
holy  keeping, 


m^mmmam 


LETTER     CCCV, 
From  M.  de  Voltaire. 

8  I H  E|  Ja&wuy  5,  x?^^* 

1  KNEW  your  mufe  would,  foon  or 
late,  wake  from  her  flumbers.  I  am.  not  igno- 
rant that  other  men  will  be  aftoniflied  to  find, 
after  fo  long  and  fo  hot  a  war,  occupied  by 
the  care  of  reftoring  your  kingdom  to  order, 
jgoverning  without  miniftcrs,  and  entering  into 
all  details,  you  yet  are  able  to  write  French 
poetry.  But  I  am  not  furprifed,  becaufe  I  have 
jhe  honour  to  know  you.  I  will,  however, 
own  I  am  aftonilhed  to  find  your  poetry  is 
good,  after  fo  many  years  interruption ;  this 
was  more  than  I  expedted.  Strong  and  ner- 
vous thoughts,  a  juft  retrofpeft  of  the  weak- 
nefles  of  men,  true  and  profound  ideas,  have  at 
all  times  been  your  inheritance  :  but  to  poiTefs 
liumbers  and  harmony,  and  even  very  often 

delicacy 
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delicacy  of  expreffion,  three  hundred  leagues 
from  Paris,  in  the  March  of  Brandenburg— 
thefe  form  a  phenomenon  which  ought  certainly 
to  be  remarked  by  our  Academy  of  Paris. 

Do  you  know,  fire,  that  your  majefty  is  be* 
come  an  author  to  be  picked  and  pUicked  ? 

Our  dean  of  the  Academy,  my  fat  abbe  d'Oli- 
vet,  in  his  new  edition  of  French  Profody,  has 
lately  criticifed  your  ufe  of  the  word  cr^e;  from 
which  you  have  unpiteoufly  retrenched  the  laft 
e,  in  a  letter  addreffed  to  me,  and  printed  in 
the  works  of  the  philofopher  of  Sans-Souci. 
But  J  do  not  think  the  edition  was  printed  un- 
der your  own  infpeftion.  Be  that  as  it  will, 
you  arc  become  a  chffic  author ;  examined  by 
our  dean,  like  Racine ;  cited  before  our  worthy 
tribunal ;  and  condemned,  without  appeal,  to 
make  two  fyllables  of  the  word  cr^e.  I  take 
up  arms  with  the  dean,  and  am  going  to  make 
a  very  contrary  accufation  againft  the  philofo- 
pher of  Sans-Souci.  You  have  allowed  two 
fyllables  to  the  word  bait,  in  your  excellent  Eflay 
on  the  Stoic— »- 

Votrc  gout  ofFenfe  halt  Pabfinthe  am^re  *. 

We  cannot  forgive  you  this.  The  verb  baTr 
(to  hate)  never  muft  be  pronounced  in  two 

^  Your  oficnded  tafte  hates  the  bitter  abiiDthus. 

fyllables. 
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fyllahlesj  in  the  indicative  ;  je  hais,  tu  bais^  il 
baity  &c-  In  vain  would  you  go  to  war  again 
dad  beat  us. 

The  tt-each'rous  treaties  we  may  h^t 
Of  bilind'ring  miniften  of  ftate ; 
Or  haie  the  pditics  of  thofe 
Whofe  cunning  bids  them  join  our  foes  ) 
And  thus,  to  ferve  their  private  ends. 
Ruin  both  themfelves  and  friends^ 

But  never  will  we  pronounce,  the  word  bait 
in  two  fyliables^.  Come  to  a  determination^ 
fire ;  and  have  the  goodnefs  to  corred  this  line^ 
which  you  can  do  with  fo  much  cafe. 

Whither  is  that  time  fied^  iire^  in  which  I 
had  the  happinefs  to  make  dots  over  the  it  at 
Sans-Souci  and  at  Fotfdam  ?  I  can  afiure  you 
thofe  two  years  were  the  moft  agreeable  of  my 
life.  I  have  had  the  misfortune  to  build  a 
country  houfe  on  the  frontiers  of  France,  for 
which  I  am  very  repentant.  The  Patagoniansi 
pitch,  an  enthufiaflic  imagination,  and  the  hole 
through  which  to  defcend  direftly  to  the  centre 
of  the  earth  *,  have  driven  me  from  my  true 
centre.  I  have  paid  dearly  for  this  hole.  For 
you  was  I  formed.  I  finiQi  my  life,  in  my  fmall 
and  obfcure  fphcre,  exadly  as  you  pafs  yours 
amid  your  grandeur  and  your  glory.      I  am 

♦  Thcfc  all  arc  aDufwns  to  Maupertui«.    T. 

acquainted 
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Accjuaintcd  only  with  folitude  and  labour:  mf 
companions  confift  of  five  or  fix  people,  who 
leave  me  entirely  at  my  liberty,  and  whom  I 
treat  in  the  fame  manner ;  for  fociety  without 
freedom  is  torture.  I  am  but  your  merry  ^n-^ 
drew,  in  what  relates  to  fociety  and  the  belles- 
lettres* 

I  have  lately  had  a  very  flight  apoplcaiC 
attack,  which  was  occafioned  by  my  o>Yn  faults 
We  generally  are  the  authors  of  our  owfi  mif- 
fortunes.  This  accident  has  prevented  me 
from  anfwering  your  m^efl;y  as  foon  as  I  could 
have  wifhed. 

The  devil  has  broken  loofc  in  GehevA.  The 
perfons  who  wifhed  to  retire  to  Cleves  remain* 
Half  of  the  council  and  its  partifans  are  fled* 
^he  French.ambaflador  has  departed  incognito, 
and  is  come  to  take  refuge  with  me*  I  was 
obliged  to  lend  hint  my  horfes  to  return  to  So- 
.leure«  The  philofophers  who.  intended  to  have 
emigrated  arc  very  much  perplexed ;  they  can 
fell  none  of  their  efTeds;  all  trade  is  at  an  end^ 
all  the  banks  are  fhut  up.  They  write,  however, 
to  the  baroil  von  Verder,  conformable  to  the 
permiffion  granted  by  your  majefty ;  but  I  can 
forefee  nothing  can  i^e  place  fooner  than  the 
end  of  winter. 

I  wait  with  the  moft  lively  gratitude  for  the 

twelve 
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twelve  excellent  Prefaces  • ;  an  ineftimabie 
monument  of  bold  and  firm  reafon  -j-,  which 
ought  to  ferve  as  a  leflbn  to  philofophers. 

You  are  very  much. in  the  right,  fire;  a  cou-« 
mgeous  and  fage  prince,  poflefl^ed  of  money^ 
men,  and  laws,  may  very  well  govern  kingdoms 
without  the  aid  of  religion,  which  is  formed 
only  for  deceir.  But  the  filly  multitude  would 
foon  invent  a  religion  for  themfelvesj  and,  fo 
long -as  knaves  and  fools  (hall  exift,  religions 
there  will  be.  Ours,  paft  contradiftion,  is  the 
mod  ridiculous,  the  mod  abfurd,  and  the  moft 
fanguinary,  of  any  with  which  the  world  was 
ever  infcded. 

Your  majcfly  will  render  an  eternal  fervice 
to  the  human  race,  by  deftroying  this  infamous 
fuperftition  ;  I  do  not  fay  among  the  mob,  who 
arc  unworthy  to  be  enlightened,  and  who  are 
formed  for  every  kind  of  (lavery  j  but  among 
the  worthy;  among  men  who  think,  or  who  arcr 
defirous  to  think.  The  number  of  thcfe  is  very 
great :  and  it  is  for  you  to  afford  food  for  their 

*  Twelve  copies  of  the  Preface  inferted  by  the  king  bef«re 
as  Abrtdgmeot  of  Fleiiri's  Ecclefiaflic  Hiftoiy,  ia  two  vo- 
lumes, 12  mo.  printed  at  Berne,  1767. 

f  The  text  does  not  determine  whether  the  Preface  or  the 
Abridgment  be  theloeftimabk  monument;  but  I  fuppofe  the 
former.    T, 

minds  I 
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minds  j  it  is  for  you  to  give  the  children  of  thd 
family  white  bread,  and  to  leave  the  brown  foi* 
dogs.  I  am  only  afflided,  at  the  approach  of 
death,  by  the  deep  regret  of  finding  myfelf 
unable  to  fecond  you  in  this  noble  enterprize ; 
it  is  the  mod  dignified,  the  mod  refpedable^ 
that  ever  diftinguifhed  the  human  mind. 
•  The  Alcides  of  Germany  as  you  are,  becothd 
its  Neftor;  live  thrice  man's  age^  that  you  may 
crufti  the  head  of  the  hydra. 


LETTER      CCCVL 
From  the  King^ 

Berlin,  January  x6,  1767'j 

1  HAVE  read  all  the  pieces  you  have 
fent  me,  and  think  the  Triumvirate  full  of  beau- 
tiful paflages.  Thofe  againft  the  infamous  • 
are  fo  itrong,  that  nothing  equally  (fariking  has 
been  publilhed  fince  the  days  of  Gclfus^  The 
work  of  Boulanger  *  is  fuperior  to  the  other, 
and  more  adapted  to  men  of  the  world,  whofe 
minds  are  fatigued  by  long  deduftions ;  relaxed 

*  Some  of  the  philofophic  works  of  M.  de  Voltaire  were 
at  firft  publKhed  under  the  names  of  Boulanger,  Frcret,  Bo-i 
Ungbroke^  fcc* 

a  and 
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tad  extenuate  as  they  are  by  their  trifling  pur* 
fuits. 

There  is  no  refugfe  left  for  the  phantom  of 
error ;  he  has  been  flagellated  on  every  fide^ 
and  fmote  on  both  cheeks^  I  perceive  his 
wounds,  wherever  I  examine;  nor  do  I  find 
empyrics  haftening  to  alleviate  his  fufferings. 
It  is  time  to  pronounce  his  funeral  oration^  and 
to  hide  him  in  the  earth.  You  have  broken  the 
fpell^  ^d  the  illufion  vaniflbes  into  air* 

I  do  not  think  it  will  be  thus  with  the  intef* 
tine  troubles  of  Geneva.  From  the  public 
papers  I  augur  that  we  approach  a  cataflrophe^ 
which  will  occafion  a  revolution  in  the  govem*^ 
ment>  or  fome  bloody  tragedy-^—* 

Let  what  will  happen,  the  unfortunate  will 
find  a  ready  afylum  there  where  they  wi(h} 
they  have  only  to  determine  on  the  time  when 
they  mean  to  profit  by  this  place  of  refijge. 

The  court  of  France  treats  thefe  people  with 
unbeard'^of  haughtinefs;  and  I  own  I  have  found 
it  difiicult  to  conceive  why  its  prefent  decifion 
(hould  be  fo  dogmatically  oppofite  to  that  which 
it  gave,  on  the  fame  affair^  thirty  years  ago* 
What  was  juft  then  muft  be  fo  now  ;  the  laws 
on  which  the  republic  is  founded  are  not  chang- 
ed ;  confeqdently  the  judgment  ou§ht  to  be  the 

VOL*  VIII.  E  fame. 
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fame.    Such  is  the  opinion  of  the  North  on  this 
affair. 

Perhaps,  in  the  South,  commentaries  are 
made  on  the  freedom  of  ceflions,  which  is  fo- 
licited  in  behalf  of  the  diffidents.  I  wrap  my- 
felf  up  in  the  comparfa  ♦,  and  have  refufed  to 
adt  any  principal  part  in  that  fcene.  The  kings 
of  England  and  of  the  North  have  made  the 
(ame  determination.  The  emprefs  of  Ruflia 
mud  decide  the  quarrel  with  the  republic  of 
Poland  how  (he  can.  Polifh  difleniions  and 
Italian  negociations  are  nearly  of  the  fame  kind. 
A  man  mud  live  long,  and  poflefs  celeftial  pa- 
tience, to  fee  the  end  of  them. 

In  the  mean  time,  I  wifti  you  a  happy  new 
year,  health,  tranquillity,  and  content;  and  may 
Apollo,  the  god  of  verfe  and  of  phyfic,  heap 
his  two-fold  favours  upon  you.     Vale. 

FREDERIC. 

♦  From  the  Italian  —  ^^araiirr/,  or  a  mute  in  a 
tragedy^    T. 


LET. 


CO&RESPONPENCE.  51 

Letter     cccvit 

From  tie  King* 

PotTdaiDi  Fcbruaiy  io,  ijSj* 

1  HE  accident  which  has  befallen  you 
fexcites  forrow  in  all  thofe  who  have  heard  of 
it ;  but  we  flattei'  ourfelves  it  will  be  attended 
ivith  no  ill  confequences.  You  fcarcely  poffefs 
H  material  body,  you  are  nothing  but  mind ; 
and  that  mind  triumphs  over  the  difeafes  and 
ihfirmiries  of  nature,  which  it  vivifies. 

I  congratulate  you  on  the  advantages  which 
the  people  of  Geneva  have  obtained,  over  the 
council  of  the  two  hundred,  and  the  mediators^ 
Apparently,  however,  the  fuccefs  will  be  tem- 
porary, and  not  of  long  duration.  The  Canton 
of  Berne  and  the  Moft  Chriftian  King  are  hob- 
goblins, that  wantonly  devour  fmall  republics. 
They  fuflfer  not  offence  with  impunity ;  and^ 
(hould  the  monfters  be  put  out  of  temper,  it 
will  be  all  over  with  the  Rome  of  John  Calvin. 
Secondary  caufcs  muft  determine  ;  I  wifh  they 
may  turn  to  the  advantage  of  the  citizens,  who, 
in  my  opinion,  have  right  on  their  fide.  In 
cafe  of  misfortune,  they  will  find  the  afylum 

£  2  which 
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which  they  requeft,  and  fuch  advantages  ai 
they  wifti. 

I  thank  you  for  corrcftirtg  my  vcrfes,  and 
will  make  good  ufe  of  your  remarks.  Poetry 
is  to  me  a  recreation.  I  know  how  confined 
js  the  talent  I  poflefs  :  but  it  is  an  habitual 
pleafurc,  which  to  deprive  myfelf  of  would  be 
painful,  and  which  is  of  injury  to  no  one ;  efpe- 
cially  as  the  poetry  which  I  write  will  never 
weary  the  public,  by  wliom  it  will  never  be  feen» 
I  fend  you  two  more  tales ;  they  are  written 
in  a  different  ftyle,  which  I  have  attempted  in 
order  to  vary  the  monotony  of  grave  fubjcds^ 
by  light  and  pleafant  thoughts. 

I  imagine  you  muft  have  received  as  many 
copies  of  the  abridgment  of  Fleuri  as  could  be 
procured  froih  tl^  bookfeller. 

The  Jefuitc  perhaps  may  effedt  their  banifli- 
ment  from  Spain.  They  have  interfered  ia 
what  did  not  concern  them ;  and  the  court  pre- 
tends to  kliow  that  they  have  endeavoured  to 
raife  a  fedition  among  the  people. 

Here,  in  my  neighbourhood,  the  emprefs  of 
Ruffia  declares  herfclf  the  prbteftrefs  of  the  dif- 
fidents;  at  which  the  Polifli  bifliops  are  en- 
raged. What  an  unhappy  age  is  this  for  the 
court  of  Rome !  It  is  openly  attacked  in  Po- 
land, and  its  body  guards  are  expelled  from 

France 
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France  and  PortugaK    It  (hould  feem  that  the 
fame  favour  will  be  done  them  in  Spain, 

Philofophers  openly  fap  the  foundation  of 
the  apoftolic  throne;  they  laugh  at  the  conjur- 
ing book  of  the  magician ;  they  befpatter  the 
author  of  the  fed  ;  they  preach  toleration,  and 
all  is  loft.  A  miracle  will  be  peccflary  for  the 
recovery  of  the  church.  She  it  is  who  has 
been  feized  with  a  moft  dreadful  fit  of  apo- 
plexy ;  and  you  will  yet  live  to  have  the  con- 
folation  to  bury  her,  and  write  her  epitaph,  as 
you  formerly  did  that  of  the  Sorbonne. 

The  Englifliman,  Woolfton,  according  to 
his  calculation,  prolongs  the  duration  of  the 
infamous  —  to  this  time  two  hundred  years. 
But  he  was  unable  to  calculate  (or  forefee)  all 
which  has  recendy  happened — the  deftrudion 
of  prejudice,  which  is  the  corner  ftone  of  the 
edifice*  It  is  crumbling  away,  and  its  fall  is 
)iaftening« 

The  work  was  begun  by  Bayle ;  it  was  con- 
tinued by  numerous  Engliflimen  j  and  you  were 
refcrved  for  its  completion. 

Long  may  you  peacefully  enjoy  all  the  va- 
rious kinds  of  laurel  with  which  you  are  crown- 
ed !  Long  may  you  enjoy  your  glory,  and  the 
rare  happinefs  of  feeing  the  rays  of  your  fetting 
f«a  as  fplendid  as  thofe  at  its  rifmg  were  ! 

E  3  I  hope 
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I  hope  this  fctting  fun  will  be  long  before  it 
goes  down ;  and  in  this  I  affurc  you  I  am  one  of 
thofe  who  are  moft  interefted. 

FREDERIC, 


LETTER    cccyiir. 

From  the  King. 

Potfdam,  February  1O9  1747* 
I  A  M  glad  that  the  book  which  it  was  fo 
difficult  to  find  here,  is  fafcly  arrived,  fince  you 
wifhed  .to  have  it.  The  poor  abb6  Fleuri,  lOf 
author,  has  had  the  vexation  to  fee  it  inferted  in 
the  index  •  of  the  court  of  Rome.  The  hiftory 
of  the  church,  it  mufl  bp  confeiled,  is  a  fubjed 
more  proper  to  afford  caufe  of  fcandal  than  of 
edification. 

The  aqthor  of  the  preface  with  good  right 
maintains  that  the  actions  of  men  are. visible,  in 
the  whole  conduft  of  the  prieft^;  who  have 
altered  the  Chriftian  religion,  holy  in  itfelf,  from 
council  to  council;  have  overloaded  it  with 
articles  of  faith ;  have  made  it  confift  entirely 
in  external  pradices ;  and  finally  have  injured 

*  Sec  note  to  page  i«2,  yol.  ^.        T. 

morality 
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itiondity  by  their  indulgences  and  difpenfar* 
tions,  which  feerp  to  have  been  invented  only  to 
free  mankind  from  the  load  of  virtue.  As  if 
virtue  were  not  ab(blurely  neceffary  for  all 
fociety !  And  as  if  any  religion  could  be  tole- 
rated^ that  (hould  become  the  enemy  of  good 
morality  I 

There  is  matter  enough  to  fill  volumes  on 
this  fubjcdt  I  and  the  little  rivulets  which  1  may 
fupply,  will  lofe  themfelves  in. the  immenft 
lakes  and  vaft  feas  of  your  lordfliip  of  Femey. 
To  write  to  you  on  this  topic  would  be  to  carry 
crows  to  Athens  *. 

I  now  come  to  your  poor  Genevefct  Accord- 
ing to  what  is  affirmed  in  the  public  papers, 
your  miniftry  of  Verfailles  feem  to  be  foftened 
on  the  fubjed ;  and,  for  the  good  of  humanity, 
I  hope  they  are.  Why  change  the  laws  of  a 
people  who  wifti  their  prefervation  ?  Why  de- 
ceive ?  No  great  glory  will  certainly  accrue  to 
France,  for  having  oppreiTed  a  poor  neighbour- 
ing republic^  |^et  her  attack  the  Englifli,  by 
^ghting  with  whom  diere  is  reputation  to  be 
won ;  for  they  are  a  haughty  people,  and  under- 
ftaad  the  ^t  of  felf  defence. 

I  know  not  whedier  the  eflablifliment  of  a 

*  A  proverbial  exprdlzony  Qriginating»  at  I  imagine^  In  the 
crow  being  the  fymbol  of  ApoBo,         T. 

£  4  bank 
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who  cultivate  literature;  and^becaufe  the  pleafare 
is  not  of  the  ecftatic  kind,  they  do  not  think  ic 
pleafure.  You,  in  your  prefent  advanced  age, 
owe  the  happieft  moments  of  your  life  to  letters* 
When  every  other  pleafure  is  fled^  that  remains : 
it  is  the  &ithful  coippanion  of  all  agesj  and  of 
all  fortunes. 

May  you  long  enjoy  it,  for  the  good  of  thefe 
very  letters,  for  the  enlightening  of  the  blind, 
and  for  the  defence  of  my  barbarifm  !  Such  is 
jhc  wilh  of  my  hear;.     Vale^ 

FRPDpRIC. 


LETTER      CCCIX. 
From  the  Kiwg. 

Potfdam,  February  2R,  1767^ 

I  CONGRATULATE  Europe  on  the 

produdions  with  which  you  have  enriched  her 
inhabitants  for  more  than  fifty  years;  and  I 
wi(h  you  to  live  as  many  years  longer  as  the 
amount  of  the  whole  duration  of  Flcuri,  Fon- 
tenelle,  and  Neftor.  With  you  will  end  the  age 
of  Louis  XIV ;.  of  which  epocha,  fp  fruitful  in 
great  men,  you  are  the  lad.  A  difgufl:  for  the 
belles  lettres^  ^  fenfe  of  fatiety  for  thofe  mafterly 

works 


ff^prks  which  the  human  mind  has  produced,  s^nd 
a  fpirit  of  calculationr-ru(;:h  i$  the  tempi^r  of  ^hc 
times  t 

Among  the  crowd  of  men  of  wit  with  whon| 
France  aboundjs,  I  difcover  none  of  thofe  crea* 
^ive  minds^  ichofe  men  of  (rue  genius,  who  arc 
fdifcpvered  by  their  fublime  beauties,  their  (plen* 
did  paflages,  and  even  l?y  their  wanderings.  Alf 
at  prefen.t  is  analyfed.  The  French  pique  them^- 
felves  on  being  profound ;  their  books  feem  tp 
be  the  produdions  of  unimpaffioncd  reafoners ; 
and  thofe  graces  which  are  fo  natural  to  them 
fhey  now  negleft. 

One  of  the  beft  performancjes  which  I  have 
long  read  is  the  Brief  in  behalf  of  Calas,  written 
by  fome  advocate  whpfe  name  I  do  not  recoUedl. 
This  brief  abounds  iti  traits  of  true  eloquence, 
and  I  think  the  author  worthy  to  walk  in  the 
footfteps  of  Boffuet ;  not  as  a  theologian,  but 
as  an  orator.  You  are  furrounded  with  orators, 
who  harangue  with  fixed  bayonets,  and  loade4 
partouch-boxes.  Your  neighbourhood  is  a  dif- 
agreeable  one,  for  a  philofopher  who  lives  in 
Retirement ;  and  ftill  more  fo  for  the  people  of 
Geneva. 

This  recals  to  my  mind  the  tale  of  a  Swifs, 
who  had  eaten  eggs  and  bacon  on  a  fail  day);  and 
jvho,  hearing  it  thunder,  exclaimed — "  Good 

"God! 


s  i 
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'«  God  f  What  a  noife  is  here  about  eggs  and 
'^  bacon  !**  The  people  of  Geneva  might  ex- 
claim in  like  manner,  addreffing  themfelves  to 
Louis  XV,  The  end  of  this  blockade  will  not 
be  to  the  advantage  of  the  people ;  the  mod 
judicious  thing  they  could  do  would  be  to  fubmit 
to  prefent  circumftances,  and  come  to  an  accom- 
modation. Should  obflinacy  and  animofity  pre- 
vent them  from  fo  doing,  their  laft  refource  is 
the  afylum  which  1  am  preparing  for  them,  and 
which  is  in  a  place  that  you  have  very  properly 
imagined  to  be  very  convenient. 

I  know  nothing  of  the  young  man  whom  you 
mentioned  to  me.  I  (hall  enquire  whether  there 
be  any  perfon  at  Wefel  of  the  name;  and, 
Ihould  there  be  fuch  a  perfon,  your  recommen- 
dation will  not  be  ineffedual. 

We  have  feen  three  fuccefllve  fentences,  which 
are  very  difgraceftil  to  the  parliaments  of  France. 
Calas,  Sirven,  and  La  Barre  ought  to  open  the 
eyes  of  government,  and  induce  it  to  reform 
fuch  criminal  procedures.  But  abufes  are  not 
correfted  till  they  have  arrived  at  the  utmoft 
excefs.  When  thefe  courts  of  juftice,  forgetful 
of  confequences,  (hall  have  condemned  fome 
duke  and  peer  to  the  wheel,  the  powerful  families 
will  begin  to  exclaim;  the  courtiers  will  raifc 
a  their 
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their  voices^  and  the  calamities  of  the  public 
will  reach  the  ear  of  the  monarch. 

During  the  war,  there  was  a  contagious  dif- 
temper  at  Breilau,  and  a  hundred  and  twenty 
perfons  were  buried  per  day.  A  countefs  at  this 
period  faid  —  "  Thank  God,  the^  nobility  arc 

•*  fpared ;  none  but  the  vulgar  die.*' This 

is  a  pifture  of  the  thoughts  of  people  in  power, 
who  imagine  themfelves  made  up  of  atoms  more 
precious  than  thofe  which  compofe  the  bodies 
of  the  common  people  whom  they  opprefs. 
Such  has  been  the  cafe  in  all  ages.  The  pro« 
]grefs  of  great  monarchies  is  uniform.  Scarcely 
any  who  have  not  fujQTered  are  acquainted  with^ 
or  detefl,  oppreiiion.  The  &vourites  of  fortune^ 
whom  profperity  has  benumbed^  think  that  the 
miferies  of  the  people  are  exaggerated,  and  that 
injuitice  is  only  miftake.  Provided  the  grand 
fpring  of  the  machine  does  its  duty,  they  trouble 
themfelves  little  with  the  reft. 

Since  it  is  the  fate  of  the  world  thus  to  be 
guided,  my  wi(h  is  that  war  may  remove  from 
your  habitation,  and  that  you  may  peacefully 
enjoy,  in  your  retreat,  and  under  the  (hade  of 
the  laurels  of  Apollo,  that  repofe  which  is  your 
due.  I  further  wilh,  in  this  fweet  retreat,  that 
you  may  feel  as  much  pleafure  as  your  works 
have  given  to  thofe  by  whom  they  are  read  s  and 

then 
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then  hoihing,  lefs  than  being  an  inhabitant  oi 
the  third  heaven,  could  add  to  your  felicity. 

FREDERIC. 


LETTER      GCCX. 
From  M.  de  Voltaire. 

•  I  R  E^  March  |j 

I  PERFECTLY  underftand  tlie  idven- 
ture  of  the  two  dogs ;  and  I  underftand  it  with 
the  greater  eafe,  becaufe  I  have  received  a  trifling 
bite.  My  fmall  poffeflions  reach  almoft  to  the 
gates  of  Geneva.  All  trade  is  interrupted  by 
this  ridiculous  war,  which  ruins  thefe  parts^ 
though  it  has  not  yet  ftained  them  with  blood< 
Your  dogs  apply  very  pertinently  to  our  heroes 
of  France  and  Berne.  Certain  it  is  that,  could 
brute  animals  reafon  with  men,  they  would 
always  be  in  the  right ;  for  they  follow  the  in- 
dications of  nature,  which  we  have  perverted. 

With  refpeft  to  the  violin,  I  am  afraid  I  am  a 
little  in  the  dark.  Do  you  mean  the  king  of 
Poland,  who^  unable  by  his  own  power  to  con- 
quer his  bilhops,  fecretly  wifhes  the  fupport  of 
your  majefty,  and  of  Ruflia,  England,  and  Den- 
mark ;  and  that  he  is  in  reality  only  fupported 
I  by 
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by  Ruflia  ?  Is  it  the  emprefs  of  Ruffia  who  fin- 
gly,  at  prcfent,  bears  the  burden  which  flie  wifhed 
to  divide  with  three  powers  ? 

I  imagine  I  am  near  the  truths  but  I  may  be 
deceived  ;   you  know  I  am  no  great  politician. 

Your  ally,  the  emprefs,  has  had  the  bounty 
to  fend  me  her  juftificatory  memorial,^  which 
feems  to  me  to  be  well  drawn  up.  It  is  pleafanc 
enough,  and  has  the  appearance  of  contradiftion, 
to  behold  indulgence  and  toleration  fupported, 
fword  in '  hand.  Yet  intolerance  is  fo  odious 
that  it  deferves  the  baftinado.  Since  fuperftition 
has  fo  long  made  war,  why  fliould  not  war  be 
made  on  fuperftition  ?  Hercules  went  to  engage 
with  robbers,  and  Bellerophon  with  the  Chi- 
maera ;  nor  (hould  I  be  vexed  to  fee  Hercules 
and  Bellerophon  free  the  earth  from  catholic 
robbers  and  chimeras. 

Be  it  as  it  will,  your  two  tales  are  very  plea- 
fant.  Your  genius  is  ever  the  fame,  and  your 
fuperior  reafon  is  continually  witty  and  gay. 
I  hope  your  majefty  will  deign  to  fend  me  fome 
new  tale,  on  the  folly  of  denying  a  prince  the 
right  of  farming  his  fubftancc,  when  the  lowed 
peafant  is  allowed  fo  to  farm.  I  cannot  think 
the  denial  julli  it  certainly  merits  a  third  tale. 

I  had  the  honour,  in  my  laft  letter,  to  men- 
tion a  perfon  of  the  name  of  Mdrival,  a  cadet  in 

one 
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one  of  your  regiments  at  Wefcl,  who  is  a  youtigf 
man  of  good  birth,  and  in  favour  of  whofe  cha* 
rafter  fufficicnt  proofs  are  given.  Is  it  to  be 
conceived  that  he  has  been  condemned  to  be 
burnt  alive  by  the  people  of  Picardy,  for  not 
having  bowed  to  a  procefiion  of  capuchins, 
and  for  having  fung  two  fongs  ?  The  Inquifitioa 
jtfelf  is  not  guilty  of  horrors  like  thefe !  If  we 
caft  but.  a  glance  over  the  great  ftage  of  the 
world,  we  (hall  pafs  the  half  of  life  in  laughing, 
and  the  other  half  in  fliuddering  ! 

Preferve  m^,  fire,  in  your  favour,  during  the 
(hort  time  I  have  ftill  to  v?getate,  and  to  cra^d^ 
on  this  wretched  and  ridiculous  heap  of  mud* 


LETTER     CCCXL 
From  the  King. 

PotTdam^  March  24,  17674 

1  PITY  you,  when  I  hear  your  retreat  is 
furrounded  by  men  in  arms.  No  place  I  find  is 
private  enough  to  be  fecure  from  tumult.  Who 
would  have  imagined  that  a  republic  would  be 
blockaded  by  neighbours  to  whom  it  owes  no 
obedience  ?  But  I  flatter  myfelf  the  clouds  will 
be  difperfcd;  and  that  the  people  of  Geneva  will 

become 


itmihiieiStS:^^'*'  ^"^'  ^zpMi:  xJ  ..i  "i  •  :  I  -> :  J' 
s'^it?  I  ltH»3iP;'lc6nX^ii^-'&c  -ebprofs "of 
KiriffiS;  18/  tharHie  W  IWdf 'fiWfiicd-  by  yjc-dlW 
ii<ftfeM'-^ \atoJi«Hii^iit nk^Tft^; '■  ana'ilraV  Aid 
has-feirf  SriHata  bk^&vAi'^Sfiiip  ^Vjpt&Aded 

Piali(hlbi(ho|finiif  ^ii^TfiHiffc  qI  ihtprtteHdeJ 

<  "If  is  A(i(  ttPiMl^^'feA)  i^fi'i^ito  deftray  Ai 
//»fa«tift^u.-i^/Wlddi  Mu(t  -periat.  tiy  the'-  arm  lof 

WlA  mfit&^!^iA  ^fdAfs'iie  foUowitig'is  nly 

'^ '  i'liin^'i^mai-kod,  ^ipifttbtiri^'alfb  lucve  done^ 

thdi  thbfe-^li^rbsiiiw  wiuck-  there- are  moft  thonaO- 

teries  are  the  places  where  people  tnoft  blindly 

addiA  themTehrbs'  to  fiipeWHtton.     There  is  no 

.ddubtbtn'  thatj  fholild  th'eTc  afylums  of  fima- 

cicfiin  fife-  once  rdeftibyedi  the  people  would 

ibescome  ^meWhat  indrfierenr, .  dnd  lukewarm, 

concerning  things  whieh< now' atCbtfl  their  whole 

veneration.    The  deftrudion  of  thcfe  cloift^s 

,  is  therefore  ^hac  I  alluded  to;^jok<  at  icaft  the 

-  comtnencendent  of  the  dimintitibnof  their  nuin- 

ber.    The  moment  for  thisi  i»tcome;  betaufe 

the  French  and  Auftrian  gov«mmeats  are  in 

•  debt,  4ndhavtf  cjihauftcdlth^  rfefoiirces  of  ioduf- 

voL.  vni.  F  try 
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try  to  no  efieft,  for  the  liquidation  of  thefe  d€btl« 

The  bait  of  rich  abbeys,  and  well-rented  con* 

vents,  is  tempiii^.    By  reprefenting  to  thefe 

powers  the  evil  idiich  cenobites  are  of,  in  retard* 

ing  the  population  of  their  ftates ;  by  difcover* 

ing  how  great  is  the  abufe  of  fo  great  a  number 

of  the  cucullattij  who  fwarm  in  their  provinces  ; 

and  by  (hewing,  at  the  fame  time,  the  facility 

with  which  a  part  of  the  debts  of  the  ftate  may 

be  paud,  by  applying  to  this  purpofe  the  wealth 

€i  fuch  communities)  to  which  there  are  no 

claiming  heirs,  1  believe  they  might  be  brought 

detenhinatcly  to  begin  the  reformation*    And 

it  is  to  be  prcfumed  that,  after  having  taftcd 

the  fweets  refulting  from  the  fecularization  of 

fome  benefices,  their  avidity  would  foon  fwallow 

up  the  reft. 

Any  government  that  fhould  refolve  on  fuch 
an  operation,  would  be  the  friend  of  philofophers, 
and  the  protedor  of  all  books  which  (hould  at- 
tack popular  fuperftitionsy  and  the  falTe  zeal  of 
hypocrites,  which  would  endeavour  at  oppo- 
fition. 

This  fmall  projeft  I  fubmit  to  the  judgment  of 
the  patriarch  of  Femey^  and  the  father  of  the 
faithful ;  ic  is  for  him  to  improve  upon  ancf'  put 
It  in  execution* 

The  patriarch  perhaps  will  aik  me,  what  is  to 
7  b^ 
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be  done  with  bUhops  ?  To  tlu$  I  (hall  zntwcr, 
it  is  not  yet  time  to  moled  them ;  it  is  requihte 
to  begin  by  rooting  out  thofe  who  blow  up  the 
^re  of  fanaticifin  in  the  hearts  of  che  people. 
As  foon  as  the  people  (hall  cooli  bifhops  will 
become  children ;  of  whom  monarchs  may  dif^ 
pofej  in  the  fucce(fion  of  tinxe,  in  whatever 
manner  they  (hall  pleaie. 

The  power  of  the  eccleliaftics  con(t(ls  only  in 
opinion,  for  it  is  founded  on  the  credulity  of  che 
Qiultitude.  Teach  the  truth,  and  the  enchant* 
ment  will  be  ended. 

After  much  enquiry,  I  have  difcovered  the 
pnfortunate  companion  of  La  Barrey  who  is  an 
en(ign  at  Wefel,  to  which  place  I  have  wrictea 
for  him* 

I  am  informed  from  Paris  that  they  are  pre- 
paring  to  rcpredent  your  tragedy,  Les  S^es  *, 
in  a  fplendid  manner.  You  are  noc  fatisfied 
with  eojightening  your  country ;  you  wtfti  alfo 
to  contribute  to  its  picafures.  May  you  long 
continue  fo  to  contribute ;  and  may  you  enjoy, 
in  your  calm  retreat,  thofc  dcliglus  you  have 
bedowed  upon  your  contemporaries,  and  which 
will  be  continued  to  future  races,  as  long  as  mer\ 
(hall  remain  who  love  laters,    and    fenCble 

•  The  Scythians. 

F  ^  hearts 
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hearts  fliall  cxifl  that.taltc  the    tranfport  of 
tears!    ^4^.  .      ,   ,  ;         , 

■  •     •  '■■  ••     ■  •■"1     •  ::    .u    I.  ..   ii.;-:  !    u>    --    > 

:    •••   •     •  •;•  ■  .■  .1;   .!  .  .. .  -J-  ■     .,.,.<  ,Av 
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SIRE,*  !         ;    '        ^  ii  ii  ii^p,ff.^;  lyBt. 

DO  not  know  whep  the  dqg?  that  arc 
fighjing  foi:  fi  Igone,  and^^  as  your  majeftjr  has 
well  faid,  are  fMffeijirig  \jhdcr^ the  ^cudgel,  will 
come  to  afk.  a  kennel  in  your  Icihgdom  *.  All 
thefe  little  dogs,  Wcuftbniedtb  yelp  on  their 
cuftiions,  daily  becon\e  more  irrefolute.  Two 
families  I  iixiagine  will  immediately  depart ;  but 
I  call  lay  hothiiig  concerning  the  others,  all  com- 
munication being  interdifted  by  a  line  of  troops, 
of  the  conqucfts  of  which  the  earth  already  re- 
founds.  The  heroes  have  conquered  more  than 
^  twelve  pints  of  milk,  and  above  four  pair  of 
pigeons  !  Should  they  go  on  thus,  the  campaign 
will  be  extremely  glorious.     It  is  not  however 

*  M.  de  Voltaire  waa  at  this  time  defirous  that  Wefcl 
might  ferve  as  an  afylum  to  the  profcribed  citizens  of  Ge- 
nera. He  had  fome  time  before  attempted  to  fettle  a  colony 
of  French  philofophers  there. 

the 
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the  difaftcrs  of  war  which  lead  me  to  re- 
grct  the  ume  I  formerly  pafled  with  your  ma- 
jcfty* 

I  never  (hall  confole  myfelf  for  the  mistor- 
tune  which  obliges  me  to  end  my  life  far  from 
you* ,  I  am  as  happy  as  a  man  iri  my  muation 
can  be ;  but  I  am  far  diftant  from  the  only  true 
philofophic  prince.  I  well  know  there  arc 
many  monarqhs  who  think  like  you.  But 
where  is  one  to  be  founds  who  could  have  writ- 
ten, .the  Prefape.tc^  the  Hiftory  of  the  Church? 
Where  is  one  whofc  mind  is  ftrong  enough, 
and  whofe  view  of  fociety  is  fufficiently  enlarg- 
ed, to  dare  firft  to  fee,  and  afterward  to  affirm. 
Icings  may  reign  without  the  cowardly  aid  of  a 
fed  ?  Where  is  the  prince  fufficiently  well  in- 
formed to  know  that,  during  the  fpace  of  eight- 
een hundred  years,  the  Chriftian  fedt  has  never 
efFefted  any  thing  but  evil  ? 
.  You  have  feen .  many  books  on  the  fubjed, 
the  arguments  of  which  are  unapfwerable. 
.^Pierh^ps  they  are  rather  too  long ;  perhaps  they 
fometimes  repeat  the  fame  things,  after  each 
other  :  b.ut  I  do  not  condemn  fuch  repetitions ; 
.they  are  ftrokes  -with  the  hammer,  which  drive 
the  nail  deeper  into  the  head  of  fanaticifm. 
.But  it  feems  to  me  that  an  excellent  colle<5tion 
of  all  thefe  books  might  be  made,  after  re- 
F  3  trenching 
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trenching  feme  (uperfluous  thingSj  and  bringing 
the  proofs  into  a  lefs  compafs. 

I  long  have  flattered  myfelf  that  a  fmall  co- 
lony of  the  learned  and  the  wife  might  repair 
to  your  (Utesy  and  there  dedicate  thcmfelves  to 
the  improvement  of  the  human  race.  But  a 
thoufand  obflacles  are  daily  accumulating^  that 
are  contrary  to  this  plan. 

Were  I  not  fo  old,  and  had  I  good  health, 
I  (hould  without  regret  forfake  the  houfe  I 
have  built,  and  the  trees  I  have  planted^  to 
come  and  end  my  life  in  the  country  of  Cleves, 
in  company  with  two  or  three  philofophers ;  and 
devote  my  lad  days,  under  your  proteAion,  to 
the  printing  of  fome  ufeful  books.  But  cannot 
you^  lire,  without  {ecming  to  interfere,  encou- 
rage fi^me  bookfeller  in  Berlin  to  reprint  thefe 
books,  and  to  vend  them  through  Europe,  at 
a  price  fo  low  as  to  render  them  cafyof  purchafe? 
This  would  be  an  amufcment  to  your  majefty ; 
and  all  thofe  who  (hould  labour,  at  the  good 
work,  would  find  the  recompencc  rather  in  thit 
world  than  in  the  next. 

As  I  was  continuing,  in  thought,  to  enforce 
my  rcqueft  to  your  majefty,  1  received  the  let- 
ter of  the  24th  of  March,  with  which  you  havt 
honoured  me.     Well  may  you  fay  that  the  /»/4* 

0OUS  ' will  never   be   dcftroycd   by  war ; 

for 
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for  war  implies  diat  men  fliould  fight  for  fome 
new  (uperftidon^  which  would  not  gain  profelytes 
unlcfs  It  fliould  be  more  abominable  than  the 
old,  Anns  may  dethrone  a  pope^  or  difpoflefs 
an  ecclefiaftic  elaftor,  but  not  wreft  the  (ceptre 
from  the  hand  of  impoftnre* 

I  cannot  conceive  how  it  happened  that  you 
did  not  acquire  fome  good  bifliopric^  to  repay 
Ithe  expences  of  war^  by  die  laft  treaty.  I  am, 
however,  well  convinced  you  will  never  root 
out  the  fujterftition  of  the  Chriftian  worfhip 
with  any  thing  but  the  arms  of  reafon. 

Your  idea,  of  beginning  the  attack  on  the 
ttionks,  is  that  of  a  great  captain.  Let  frjars  b^ 
but  once  aboliflied,  and  error  will  be  expofed  to 
tmiverial  contempt.  Much  is  written  in  France 
on  that  fubjed ;  H  is  the  general  topic  of  con- 
verfation.  The  Benedidines  themfelves  have 
l>een  (b  much  alhamed  c(  wearing  the  gamient 
of  opprohnum,  that  they  haye  prefentcd  a  re* 
queft  to  the  king  of  Frat^ce*  ^o  \?c  fecularii^ed. 
But  this  great  affair  has  be^ n  fuppofed  not  fuffi* 
ctendy  ripe ;  men  ar^i  not  yet  bold  enough  in 
France,  and  the  bigots  ftill  preferve  influence. 

I  fend  you  a  paijpphlet  which  has  fallen  into 

my  hands ;  it  is  not  voluminous,  but  it  fays 

much.    The.  monller  muft  be  attacked,  ears 

and  throat, 

.  •  F  4  I  have 
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He  ha$wjritwn  au  Epi(iI«tfrppv*MftnK  ta  |t^ 
Founder  q£  La.  Trjippc,  jwhlch,  t^  iWfi  APPfW^ 
^xcell^nt4  I  ihaU  dp^m^felf  the^h9no\n:,|x>  (fj^^ 
it  to  yourmajefty  by  ttDe.firfticpaycyanc?...  .^ 
4o  not  think  it.wi^  t>e,co.0dppia?f}  ^o  t^c  bi;o^eti 
pn  the  w];ieel|  an(l'  burnt  by  ^^fl^Yf  ^r^ji  ^Hf  .^ 
unfortunate  officer  who  i;  at  \y^<?l^  ^ffd  whpm  I 
know.  59  be  a  vefy  wqrthy.man,  j  I  retgjrni.^ypur 
jnajefty  thanks^JQi  th^  n^pi? of. xiQafon ; a^diCqin* 
mon  decency,  for  ;he  prote^on/^hich  ,you 
grant. to  this  victim  of  the  i^ati^iCnipfi-our 
Druids.    ,j  ;,  .    : 

IjCs  Scythes  n  a  work  :of.  rauc;h.  mediocrity  ;  it 
rather.  depidt$  the  manners. of  the  petty  Swiik 
cantons^  and. a  French  marqpis,.  than  the  S^yr 
thiajis^  and  a  Pcrfian  prince.  .Thiriot .  will 
have  the  honour  to  fend  this  rhapfody.to  your 
majefty,  from  Paris.    . 

I  (hall  always  feel  uni^appy  to  die,  And  not 
to  die  in  your  kingdom.  May  your,  majefty 
deign  to.  preferve  fome  remep^brance  of  m^ 
for  my  confolation ! 


.1        I 


LET- 


It  EpjVlIT  n^e  to  remark  to  youi:  majefty 
Jthat.yp^  rcfembjc  one  of  the  charafters  of  JLk 
Fontaine— 

Droit  auJhRdi  afftdt  jBarthoiomit  ♦.  .       -*       ' 

.  Tbip  immediately  coming  to  the  point,  alio- 
niQungly  accompanies  true  glory.  You  reiy- 
d^  a  monarchy  flourjfbing  and  potent,  which 
under  the  ^ing  your  grandfather  was  but  the 
kingdom  of  vanity :  you  have  difcerned  truth 
of  every  kind ;  for  which  rcafon  you  are  in 
every  kind  lingular,  and  yourfelf* 

It  is  my  duty  to  inform  your  majefty  that  a 
yo\)ng  man  of  twenty- five,  a  very  good  and  well 
informed  officer,  who  has  been  in  the  fervice 
ever  fince  the  age  of  twelve,  and  who  is  deter- 
mined hereafter  to  ferve  none  but  you,  has  left 
Paris  without  faying  a  word  to  any  one,  and  is 
coming  to  demand  your  permiflion  to  have  Ws 
head  broken  under  your  orders.  He  is  of  a 
very  ancient  family ;  a  real  marquis,  and  not 

•     *  Bartholomew  immediately  came  to  the  point, 

one 
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one  of  thofc  chance  marquifes  who  cake  up  thev 
cities  in  an  inn,  and  oblige  die  poftilions^  wbom 
they  do  not  pay»  to  call  them  My  Lord.  He  is 
the  marqub  de  St.  Antoine,  the  nephew  of  a 
lieutenant-general^  who  is  one  of  our  moft  ami* 
able  academicians,  and  who  wrote  very  good 
poetry  when  he  was  near  a  hundred ;  fuch  as 
you,  according  to  my  hope  aod  belief^  wiU  write 
at  that  age. 

I  return  your  majefly  thanks  for  having  deigns 
ed  to  (end  me,  by  M.  de  Catt,  the  anfwer  you 
hare  made  to  Marmontel  concerning  his  Poetics. 
How  many  lefTons  do  you  afford  us !  Your  wor- 
thy  Swifs  has  written  me  a  charming  letter.  He 
efleems  himfelf  happy  to  have  been  a  fpedator 
of  the  grand  fcenes  in  which  your  majefty  has 
aded  fo  fuperior  a  part ;  and  I  eileem  him  ftill 
more  happy  to  be  daily  at  the  feet  of  my  hero, 
who  is  occupied  in  the  felicity  of  his  people. 

The  old  valetudinarian  throws  himfelf  at  your 
feet,  with  attachment,  admiration,  rcfpedt,  and 
temorfe. 


1-ET. 
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LETTER     CCCXIV. 
Fr9m  tbi  King. 

Polfilani,  Majr  5»  1767. 

I   IMAGINED,   during  the  troubles 
which  laid  Europe  wade,  that  the  territories  of 
Fcrney,  and  the  city  of  Genera,  were  the  ark  ia 
which  fome  of  the  juft  were  preferved  from  the 
public  calamities*     But  it  muft  be  owned  there 
is  no  place  into  which  the  reftleflhefs  of  men, 
and  the  fatal  chain  of  caufest  may  not  introduce 
fuch  fcourges.    I  pity  the  citizens  of  Calvin- 
iflic  Rome,  reduced  thus  to  the  hard  neceflity 
of  forfaking  their  country,  ot  of  renouncing  the 
privileges  of  their  freedom.-    They  are  contend- 
ing with  the  mighty,  and  the  JFrench  treat  therti 
with  all  rigour.    Lentulus,  who  has  paid  a  vifit 
to  his  country,  propofcd  to  have  vilited  you  Tike-  ' 
wife,  had  he  not  been  prevented  by  the  impene* 
trablc  line  which  they  bad  drawn  with  their 
troops.    Thus  are  all  projefts  ruined  by  the 
laws  of  viciflitude.     The  city  of  Jcrufalem, 
built  by  the  people  of  God,  is  in  the  poffeflion 
of  the  Turks.    The  Capitol,  that  afylum  of 
nations,  that  augufl  place  in  which  the  fenate 
that  once  reigned  over  the  world  aflembled,  is 

now 


now  inhabited  by  recollet  friars.  And  Fcrncy, 
the  fweet  and  agreeable  retreat  of  philofophy,  is 
becom6  the  head  quiheri  of  IhcTreilch.  troops. 
But  you  will  fofren  ^he  hearts  of  thefe  ferocious 
warriors;  like  as^'your  predeceffor,  Orpheus, 
lame(^  Uons.aad:  tigers. 

It  is  a  pity  that  you  (houLd  be  fufa^e^^,  like 
other  beings,  jo  the  infir)pities  of  a^q;  from  thefe 
)x)dies  inhabited  by  Toyls  fo'diftinguifhcd  j^s 
yours  ought  to,  be  exempt.  .,The  arts  and  the 
people  of  our,  little  country  will  eternally  re- 
gret  your  lofs ;  for  this  will  be  one  of  the  lofles 
that  arc  not  eafily  repaired..  Your  memory  will 
never  perifli  here, 

,  .  You  may  employ  ou.r  printers  according  to 
your  wiQi ;  they  tnjoy  perfeft  liberty ;  and,  as 
they  have  com^ieftions  with  the  bpokfellers  of 
Holland,  Francq,  and  Germany,  I.have  n9 
doubt  .but  they  have  tht,  m?an^  of  copy  eying 
books  into  whaf  countries  they .ple^fc-  ^ 

We  have  gained. a  i^ew  a^yaptage  in  Spain; 
the  Jefuits  are  expelled  the  kingdom;  and  the 
courts  of  Verfailles,  Yienna,  and  Madrid  have 
moreover  Remanded  from  the  Pope  the'fup- 
preflSon  of  a  confiderable  number  of  monafteries. 
The  holy  fiither,  it  is  faid,  will  be  obliged  to 
give  his  confent ;  though  with  an  angry  heart. 
Ah  cruel  revolution !  What  may  not  be  expe<3>- 

'  .  ed 
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ta  from  the  next  century?  The  ake  is  lAid  t6  tlie 

rcfet'oiftlie'ti-ecfl  '  P&ildfdphert,  on  brie  pait/cr} 

aloud"  agkiitftlne*dbfuf^^^      i)f  retered  tiiper- 

ftition V  dh  '  the'  *  ciifl«*f,  ^afcufe '  ^khd'   diffipatioA 

t)KlW  ptiny^ty'lfeik^brt^  of  the  re- 

cliift,'whb  WcYeW*  props  a'rtd  the  thlmpeters  of 

iaaticiftt-S^^irftr^difi^  the  founda^ 

tion,  will  fodri'falf;  and  it' will' be  written,  in 

th^aniials  oi^riatibiiS,  tHatToltaite  was  the  pro- 

fhbter  of  tfiier  r^v61&nbi>  which'took  place,  du#- 

^g  Ihe  hinrte^fttB'  ccntufyi  in*  the  humafn  mind. 

'*    Wlio  wbtildKave  faid;'ih  the  twelfth  century, 

'^at  thfe  frght ;df  the  world  was  to  iflue  froma 

Itnklftb^ri  ii/SwiHcSrlarid;  nariied  Feriley  ?'  All 

'great 'men  coiiimuhfcafe  thdr  celebrity  to  the 
^'places  they  •mhaWr,  and  to  the  times  ih' which 

they  flourifhed.       •'      ;   '         »  -  t 

1  am  informed  from  Paris  that  Les  Scythes 

will  be  fent  me,  and  am  certain  I  Ihall  find  the 

piece  intefelHng  and  ^pametic;       Oh    happy 

gifts — gifts ,  t^iat  iinparj  a  charm  to  all  your 

tragedies ! 

I  have  feen  tragedies,  and  panegyrics,  written 

by  the  young  poet  whom  you  mention,  who 
'  verfifies  well,  and  is  not  without  fire.     I  thank 

*  you  for  his  Epiftle  which  you  mean  to  f^nd  me. 
I  have  received  the  Bdifarjws  of  MarmonteU 

Thi  Sorbonne  muft  have  been  in  a  very  ill  hu- 
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mour,  to  condemn  the  defire  which  the  author 
had  to  prove  the  falvation  <^Cicero»  and  Mar- 
cus Aurelius«  I  radi^  fufpeft  government 
imagined  it  perceived  fome  allufions  between 
the  reign  of  Juftinian  and  that  of  Louis  XV; 
and  that,  to  torment  the  author^  it  has  let  loofe 
the  Sorbonne  againft  him,  like  a  dog  accuftom* 
cd  to  bark  whenever  his  matter  bids. 

Take  care  of  your  health,  and  be  fparing  of 
your  old  age,  in  your  quarters  general  (^  Fer* 
ney.  Recoiled  that  Archimedes,  while  the  city 
which  he  defended  was  aflaulted,  was  refolving 
a  problem,  in  great  tranquillity ;  and  be  per- 
fiuded  that  king  Hieron  was  lefs  interefted  in 
the  prcfervatton  of  his  mathematician,  than  I 
am  in  that  of  the  great  man  who  is  furrounded 
by  the  line  of  French  forces. 

FREDERIC 


LETTER      CCCXV. 
From  the  King. 

Potfdaoi,  Julj}!,  1767. 

I  BELIEVED,  with  the  public,  you  had 
changed  your  abode.  Letters  from  Paris  af- 
firmed that  you  had  departed  to  fettle  at  Lyons ; 

and 


9nd  I  attributed  your  long  filence  to  the  hurr^ 
of  removal :  the  caufe  you  allege  is  Tery  veza* 
dous« 

The  poem  on  the  people  of  Geneva  was  feat 
me  by  Thiriot.    I  have  received  but  two  cantos* 
You  will  do  me  a  pleafure  by  fending  me  the 
whole  work«     While  reading  it,  I  (hall  adouie 
chat  fire  of  imagination»  which  neither  the  cold 
of  Swiflerlaad,  nor  the  icy  band  of  age,  has 
been  able  to  exttngui(h ;  and,  as  I  percetve  the 
work  is  written  with  more  plealantry  than  ar* 
dour,  I  imagine  you  to  be  more  alive  than  ever. 
In  fine^  you  have  efcaped  this  new  danger,  and 
will  foon,  no  doubt,  regale  us  with  (bmc  poem 
on  Styx,  Charon,  Cerberus,  and  all  the  objeds 
of  which  you  have  had  {o  near  a  view.    You 
ought  to  fend  us  a  illation  of  your  voyage. 
You  will  fin^«yourfelf  very  much  at  your  eafe, 
while  wridng  at,  if  you  do  but  follow  the  ex- 
ample of  other  traveilers,  who  are  under  no 
conftraint  while  diey  relate  things  which  they 
never  beheld,  in  real  countries.    In  your  &GtU 
tious  ^regions,  you  will  be  aided  by  mythology, 
divinity,  and  metaphyfics*     How  noble  a  flfglic 
for  the  imagination  i  But  let  us  return  to  the 
world  exifting. 

Men  grow  prodigiouflf  old  here,  my  dear 
Voltaire.     Ob  bow  all  is  changed,  lince  the 

times 


f(S  ♦ds^rf rfWbfts^  Voil^  ^ 

fc*caj(feit>ibR£irf  ^gfiH'^^  rp? 

give  up  fuppers.     In  the  evening,  I  either 'rcacf 
6f  cbnv«rfe.-''^lilyihaifs  are  wlike,  mjf  teeth' t&cc 
their- leiiVtf  bf  •  iiife,-at5a- my  iegj-aiiT'itridefca 
tifdds  bjr  tHe  gdu^.  -  I  fttU:  vfegetate,  but  Vcli 
j^erceive  thk  tiihe'ilam^s  a-very  fenfiblc  difFcr^' 
thee  belw^eeii  the  age  offorty  and 'th^'  of  fifty-' 
fix.     Add^  to 'Which;  i  have"- been  brerburthen- 
ed'wkh  affiirs  ever  fince  the  peace  •:-fo* that  I 
have' nothing  but  a  little  good  fenfe  remaining, 
with  a  reviving  paffion  for  the  fciences  imd  tfce 
fine  arts.     Thefe  are  ifiy  cohfofetiori;  dntf  m]r 
joy.  .  Your  mind^s'rti6i*d  ybuth^lhtti  mfine. 
You  have,  no  doubt^  drHrtk^ftarHieife)ihitain*t(f 
ijsuvence^^  where  you 'h"av6»ftn!ind  foi^*fecret, 
4inknown"to  thfc  great  riidn'your  jrfe^etfcflbris.  ' 
«    You  are  about  to  re-examine  *  your  Age  of 
Louis  XIV.     But  do  you  not  think  it  danger- 
ous to  write  truths  which  refer  to  the  prefSftt 
times  ?  Truth  is  like  the  "aiWi  of  thd  Lbrd,  it 
mud  not  be  touched.    This  reminds  me  that  I 
have  a  doubt  to  propofe  to  you,  which  I  beg  you 
to  remove.    The  age  of  AuguftosI,'  and  the  age 
of  Louis  XIV.  are  comrtion  expreffions.     But 

*  The  fountain  of  Jowoence  is  proverbial  in  the  French 
language,  and  fignifies  the  reftoration  of  youth,  jowvaict 
appears  to  be  derived  from  the  Juiwma  of  ancient  (able*    T. 

5  to 
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to  whit  period  ought  this  term  age  to  extend  } 
How  long  before  the  birth  of  the  perfon  from 
whom  it  takes  its  name ;  and  how  long  after  his 
death  ?  Your  anfwer  will  decide  a  trifling  lite- 
rary difpute>  which  has  arifen  here  on  this  fub- 
jea.        • 

I  envy  Lentulus  the  pleafure  he  has  enjoyed, 
in  feeing  you ;  and^  a&  yob  niention  him  to  me, 
1  fuppofc  he  has  been  at  Ferney.  He  has  feea 
you  facie  ad/aciem^  as  the  great  Cond£  dying 
hoped  to  fee  God.  For  my  own  part,  I  cah 
fee  nothing  but  my  garden. 

We  have  celebrated  marriages,  and  after- 
ward betrothings  of  marriage.  I  am  fettling 
my  family;  for  I  have  more  nephews  and  nieces 
than  you  have.  We  all  lead  a  peaceful  and 
philofophic  life* 

There  is  as  little  talk  of  the  diifidents,  and 
of  what  their  decifions  will  be,  s^  of  the  men 
of  Geneva,  and  the  heroes  by  whom  they  arc 
Surrounded.  I  have  heard,  with  pleafure,  that 
they  are  left  in  tranquillity.  Should  they  bp 
wife,  they  will  quickly  end  their  political  dif- 
putes,  and  will  not  hereafter  call  in  neighbours 
more  powerful  than  themfelves,  to  aA  as  uni« 
pires. 

Live,  for  the  honour  of  letters.     May  your 
body  grow  young  like  yqur  oiipd ;  and,  though 

VOL.  VIII.  G  not 

V 
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tiot  able  to  liften  to  you,  may  I  read  yoiir 
thoughts^  admire  you,  and  offer  up  prayers  for 
the  patriarch  of  Ferney ! 

FREDERIC. 


LETTER       CCCXVL  . 

From  M.  de  Voltaire. 

8  I  R  Ey  November,  1769. 

A  BOHEMIAN,  of  much  wit  and  phi- 
iofophy,  whofe  nzxht  is  Grim,  has  informed 
me  that  you  have  ihitiated  the  Emperor  into  our 
holy  myfleries ;  and  has  added^  you  were  not 
very  well  pleafed*  that  I  fhould  havcf  pafled  near 
two  years  without  writing  to  you. 

I  mod  humbly  thank  your  majefty  for  this 
trifling  reproach.  I  confefs  I  was  fo  vexed,  and 
fo  afhamed,  at  the  Kttle  fuccefs  of  the  tranfini- 
gration  to  Cleves,  that,  iince  that  time^  I  have 
hot  ventured  to  prefent  any  of  my  ideas  to  your 
majefty.  When  I  recoiled:  that  a  madman  and 
an  idiot,  like  St.  Ignatius,  found  a  dozen  profe- 
lytes  for  his  followers,  and  that  I  could  not  meft 
with  three  philofophers,  I  have  been  tempted  to 
believe  rcafon  is  of  no  worth.  Befide,  fay  what 
you  pleafe,  I  am  become  very  old;  and,  in  de» 

fpitc 
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jfpite  of  all  my  coquetry  with  the  empnefa  of 
Ruffia,  the  fad  is^  I  have  long  been  dyings  and 
am  dying.at  this  moment. 

But  I  revive,  and  with  me  revive  all  my 
iFormcr  fentiiiients  toward  your  majcfty,  as  well 
as  all  my  philofophy^  by  which  I  am  now  enabled 
to  write  to  you,  relative  to  a  trifling  Engliih 
piece  of  extravagance,  which  refpcfts  your  per- 
fon.  You  will  eafily  imagine  there  is  no  mirth 
in  this  ad  of  Lnglifli  lunacy.  There  are  many 
fages  in  England,  but  the  number  of  gloomy 
enthufiafts  is  no  lefs.  One  of  thefe  fpleen-pof- 
fcffed  people,  whofe  intentions  may  be  good^ 
has  thought  proper  to  print  in  the  court  ga* 
sette,  called  the  Whitehall  Evening  Poft,  of  the 
7th  of  Odober,  a  pretended  letter  from  me  to 
your  majefty,  in  which  I  exhort  you  not  to  cor- 
rupt the  nadon  you  govern.  The  following 
are  his  words^  faithfully  tranflated :  ^^  Quelle 
**  piti^,  ii  r^tendue  de  vos  connaiflances,  vos 
**  talensy  ct  vos  vertus,  ne  vous  fcrvaicnt  qu'i, 
^^  pervertir  ces  dons  du  ciel  pour  faire  la  miftre 
*^  et  la  defolation  du  genre  humain  !  Vous 
*^  n'avez  rien  i  difirer,  fire,  dans  <^  monde^ 
'*  que  Taugufte  titre  d'un  heros  Chrtoep  *.'* 

I  flatter 

*  I  have  infertcd  tbe  whole  letter,  from  the  Whttefaptt 
Evenit^g  Poft,  «•  no  iocvrioua  fpccuneo  of  ibe  artifices  ufed 
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I  jQatter  myfelf  this  fanatic  will  foon  print  4 
letter  from  me  to  the  Grand  Turk,  Muilapha, 

in 

by  the  Religion  ills,  id  France^  to  fprcad  the  opinion  that  Mi. 
de  Voltaire  was  a^lually  their  convert :  I  fay  in  France,  Ibr 
the  letter  contains  fufficient  internal  evidence  that  it  was  writ* 
ten  in  French ;  and  not,  as  M.  de  Voltaire  fuppofes,  by  an 
£ngli(hman.  The  paflage  quoted  in  the  text  is  at  the  lat* 
ter  part  of  the  following  letter,  and  is  put  between  inverted 
commas.'  T. 

A  Litter  fr^m  M.  DE  VotTAiRE  U  the  Kikgo^ 

Prussia. 
Sire, 

IF  the  fevere  difgrace  which  interrupted  all  correfpon- 
dence  with  your  majefty  be  ftiU  recent  in  my  memory,  the 
confidence  with  which  you  formerly  honoured  me,  and  the 
favours  you  heaped  upon  me,  have  made  a  far  deeper  impref- 
fion  upon  my  heart.  Gratitude  fhould  ftifle  all  refentment  in 
a  generous  mind.  Genius,  talent^,  and  the  mod  fublime 
Virtues,  are  ever  taxed  by  humanity  with  fome  imperfe6HoQs. 

In  the  impetuous  whirlwind  of  youth,  when  the  paffiont 
ferment  with  almofl  irrefiftibk  violence,  every  thing  is  facri- 
ficed  to  the  pleafure  of  the  fenfes.  A  variety  of  feducing 
obje6ls|  that  affail  us,  eclipfe  the  feeble  rays  of  that  bud  of 
reafon  which  docs  not  regain  its  empire  till  age  and  reflec- 
tion have  conquered  our  moft  prevailing  defires.  The  ma(k 
then  drops,  the  illuiion  ceafes,  and  all  thofe  brilliant  chi« 
mtras  which  had  fafcinated  our  bewildered j  imaginatioa,  are 
diiTipated  like  an  infectious  vapour,  which  leaves  nothing  be* 
f.ind  but  difguil,  averfion,  and  the  keeneil  tepentance. 

l^iaves  to  opinion,  and  ieduced  by  th&ambition  of  paiSng 

fof 
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in  which  I  (hall  exhort  his  highnefs  to  be  a 
Mahometan  hero.     But^  as  there  is  no  heroic 

blood 

for  men  of  fafliioo,  wit8»  and  geniufes  (above  vulgar  preja- 
dice)  we  defpife,  as  popular  errors,  the  moft  important,  the 
moft  facred  truths ;  and  our  eyes  only  begin  to  open  when 
old  age,  iinticipated  by  all  the  refinements  of  voluptuoufneis» 
leaves  us  no  other  fenfations  but  thofe  of  regret  and  pain— 
die  fatal  confequences  of  a  prophane  diflblute  life !  It  Is  10 
this  interval,  which  fucceeds  the  tranquillity  of  the  pailions, 
and  is  the  prelude  to  the  horrors  of  the  grave,  that  the  moft 
bitter  refle£Uons,  and  the  moft  cruel  remorfe  of  a  confclencf 
juiUy  alarmed,  poifon  the  laft  period  of  our  exiftence ;  happy 
jf  our  enfeebled  organs  do  not  rsduce  our  fiaculties  to  mere 
aaimal  inilin6^,  and  leave  us  any  veftiges'of  a  thinking  being ! 
Perhaps  a  puerile  imbedlUty  concludes  our  exceflesy  add  fa* 
crilegious  puriuits«  What  a  dreadful  fbte  is  a  tranfitioiiy 
withdut  recoUeftion  of  libertinifm  and  impiety,  to  the  fu* 
preme  tribunal  of  the  incorruptible  judge  of  t^  whole  uni^ 
Terfe! 

The  infallibility  which  every  man  of  the  leafl  eminence  i% 
the  republic  of  letters  feems  to  arrogate  to  himielf,  in  the 
moft  fingular  opinions ;  the  pre-eminence  which  he  claims 
over  bis  ant^goniils ;  the  (hanxe  of  retraftiag  favourite  errors, 
ifupported  by  taOacious  fophifms,  and  publicly  promulgated  | 
Tltt  fear  of  lofing  a  reputation  gained  by  illufive  paradoxes, 
and  an  enchanting  flyle ;  a  pufiUanimous  deference  f<»r  the 
judgment  of  fome  writers,  fearful  of  their  enmity  aad  cenfure, 
are  conunonly  the  motives  that  induce  him  to  perfevere,  tO' 
the  end,  in  the  avowal  of  maxims  the  moft  pernicious  to  fo* 
ciety,  againft  felf-convi&ion* 

Rank,  titles,  and  fame^  give  credit  to  the  nK>fl  odious  prin- 
#iples  and  the  mo^  pcrverfe  nptions.    The  multitude,  who  re- 

Q  5  CCIYC 


86  POSTHU^MQUS     WOR|:$. 

blood  in  the  veins  of  Muftapha,  and  as  mj 
true  heroine,  the  emprefs  of  Ruflia,  has  takeQ 

good 

ceive  no  impre£Son  but  from  tl>e  rq>utatioQ  of  thofe  whp 
goyern  and  inftrud  theniy  adopt,  without  daring  to  re&e^ 
upon  or  examine,  the  moft  extravagant  dogmas  of  thefe  pre^* 
ceptors  to  human  nature ;  and  are  leb  influenced  t>y  their, 
own  judgment,  than  the  idea  they  have  framed  of  (he  certain- 
tj  of  thcfc  pedants'  decilions.  Hence  arifes  tha^  contagion^ 
depravity,  which  honour,  a  fentiment  unknown  to  the  muki* 
tude,  cannot  flop,  without  the  auxiliary  aid  of  a  fuUime  mo- 
rality, and  a  religion  calculated  for  the  mutual  good  of  fove- 
fcigns  and  nations. 

Ppwerfiil  formidable  monarchs,  who  command  pillions  of 
men  and  invincible  l^ons !  that  religion  which  you  dcfpi(c» 
and  whofe  moft  facred  precepts  you  turn  into  ridicule^  ifl» 
Qcverthdeft,  the  fbongeft  butt^s  to  your  thrones,  and  the. 
moik  refpeAaUe  tic  of  Society ;  the  moft  certain  guarantee  of 
your  authority,  and  the  fubordination  of  the  people  :--4t » 
religion  that  muft  be  refponfible  for  their  ^delity  and  fervioe } 
jvhicfa  compels'  them  to  lavifli  their  blood  and  fortunes  *fbr 
your  defence  and  prefervation ;  by  this,  good  order,  peace,  and 
harmony  arc  fupported  among  your  fubjeds,  as  well  as  that 
fpirit  of  concord  and  univerfal  benevolence  which,  unites  them 
like  one  great  family.  In  fine,  it  is  religion  that  flops  the 
regicide  hand  of  a  malecontent,  profcribed  and  difgraced,  and 
prevents  his  avenging  y«ur  violence  and  injuftice*  Were 
there  no  religion,  each  one  would  give  a  loofe  to  his  paffions/ 
each  one  would  exert  his  fhrength  to  opprefs  the  weak,  his 
cunning  to  deceive  the  fimple,  his  eloquence  to  feduce  the  cre- 
dulous, his  credit  to  deflroy  the  commerce,  his  power  to  pro* 
mulgate  terror,  horror,  bloodfhed,  camage-^fbocking  difor- 
ders  in  themfelves,  but  Accefiary  upon  the  principle  of  incr^ 

dulity, 
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good  care  on  this  fubjed^  I  do  not  think  I  fh^ 
undertake  4ny  fuel)  Turkilh  converfion.    I  (hall 

be 

dolxty.  Terrpftrial  honour  is  but  a  fuperficial  wtue  |  the  art 
fkf  diiguifing  one't  fdf  to  the  cyet  of  men|  to  de^ve  them 
with  politencis;  rather  to  appeanmce  mtnoiis  than  ^cally  to 
be  lb. 

Know  your  intcrcfts  better:  inftea4  of  fbicing  all  the 
treadle*  that  Qod  haa  failed  againft  the  wickedneA  of  ha* 
man  nature ;  encooraging  yoor  ftdje&t  \o  be  ofaftinatdj  in* 
onednhmt,  in  order  to  be  paflabk  viOains ;  to  gire  the  lye  tp 
beavcn,  earth,  the  lea»  nature,  and  all  the  deincntt;  fnpport 
fey  yoor  cdida,  and  your  eKampie,  ieKgion»  as  a  rcvdation  de- 
irred  firom  hcsten,  and  feondcd  upon  a  thonfimd  proqfi ; 
anticipale  the  piv^rels  of  evil ;  and  ibnn  yooth  fo  as  to  b^ 
9^  tO(  withfiand  the  impveSoi^  ^f  incredulity  and  Gberu*** 
niiin* 

How  conrapt  muft  we  be  to  hate  a  rdigion  without  which 
we  cannot  avoid  beiiig  nuferahle  I  Do  not  the  happieft  of 
men  fiand  in  need  of  its  affiftance  ?  How  much  uneafinefs 
afiails  the  Uirone  I  How  many  difgraces  attend  a  court!  How 
trarions  the  nuxtifications  in  the  army !  What  iDonm^ble  ac- 
cidents wait  on  trade !  How  uncertain  is  fdence  1  What 
tnttersarehleiid^l  with  the  greateftpleafures!  To  how  many 
attacks  are  the  beft  reputations  fubjedl  What  inconftancy  is 
there  in  riches !  What  infidelity  in  friendihip!  What  vidffi- 
ludes  in  fortune  1  hCferaUe  man,  who  will  fupport  thee 
againft  fo  many  evils?  Wha^  a  ihockiogconfolation  we  receive 
from  thepaffionsi  in  thefe  dreadful  periods  of  our  life !  How 
^capable  is.  even  philofophy  to  relieve  a  wr^ch^  mortal  in 
the  bed  of  infirmity,  racked  virith  the  gout,  and  tortured 
with  the  ftone !  Oh !  How  neceflary  is  religion,  particularly 
^  that  fii^tal  ^ii$s  which  termmatcs  aU  tl^  fteps  of  our  life  \ 

G4  •  •  What^ 
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be  true  to  the  princes  and  princcflcs  of  th« 
North,  who  to  me  appear  to  be  mqre  enlighten- 
ed than  the  whole  feraglio  of  Conftantij^opie, 

The 

Vhat  c^n  fupport  a  man  tilting  againft  death,  that  grim  king 
df  terrors,  if  it  be  not  religion  ?  A  man  who  fees  his  greatneff 
humbled,  his  treafures  feized  upon,  his  deareft  ties  deftroyed, 
his  fenfes  benumbed,  his  grave  dug,  the  world  vanifhing  from 
his  fight,  and  his  foul  divided  between  the  fate  of  annihilation 
and  ^he  horrid  fear  of  being  delivered  up  to  an  avenging 
God  I 

The  dei((,  in  admitting  thp  exiftencc  of  a  Supreme  Beings 
creator  of  the  univerfe,  maintains  that  this  firfl  Being  is  to« 
great,  and  too  high,  to  caft  his  eyes  dovm  upon  the  earth, 
And  attend  to  the  works  of  a  creature  as  mean  and  indigent  ai 
man  ;  but  is  this  the  idea  we  fliould  entertain  of  the  Deity  t 
The  d  I  red  ion  of  thecourfe  of  the  fun,  the  government  of  the 
vi'orld,  the  formation  of  this  multitude  of  beings  which  are 
created  in  nature,  the  condudl  of  the  untverfe,  caniiot  exhauft 
this  Intelligence  who  is  the  objeA  of  our  devotion.  Whilft 
his  thoughts,  in  their  yaft  extent,  cipbrace  all  poflible  cxifting 
creatures,  he  has  prefent  before  his  eyes  each  individual,  as  lit 
h:  were  occupied  with  one  fole  objeft. 

The  difpenfer  of  fceptrcs  and  crowns  has  placed  you,  iire, 
at  the  head  of  a  nation  powerful  and  warlike,  which  you  have 
formed  by  your  inflni^ion  and  your  example.  Your  know-* 
ledge  and  your  i^Titings  have  fccured  you  the  pre-eminence  in 
the  empire  of  letters.  The  wifdom  of  your  inflitutions  and 
your  foundations,  your  admirable  fagacity  in  the  art  of  go-. 
yeming,  and  the  internal  police  of  your  ftates,  have  juftly 
conferred  upon  you  the  titles  of  Politician  and  Legiflator. 
Your  vidories,  your  triumphs,  and  your  conquefts,  have  made 
you  the  arbiter  of  the  fate  of  Europe.     "  What  a  pity  would 
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The  only  anfwcr  I  have  returned  to  the  au- 
thor Who  has  imputed  to  me  this  excellent  Ict-p 
fcr,  written  to  your  majefty,  was  the  following 
lines — "  In  the  Whitehall  Evening  ,Poft,  of 
^*  the  7th  of  Oapber  1769,  No,  3668,  I  have 
?^  feen  a  pretended  letter  from  me  to  his  ma- 
**  jefty  the  king  of  Pruffia ;  which  letter,  though 
^*  a  very  ftupid  one,  I  npverthclefs  have  not 
^^  written, 

**  Given  at  Perney, 
«Odobera9th,i769.  « VoLXAikE." 

There  are,  fire,  in  all  countries,  people, 
equally  abfurd  and  malignant,  who  pretend  to 
believe  no  man  is  poflefled  of  any  religion,  who 
is  not  of  their  fed.    Such  fuperftitious  knaves 

refemblo 

•♦*  it  be  if  fuch  cxtcnfivc  knowledge,  fuch  talents  and  virtuct, 
'*  fhould  obtain  temporary  honour  and  diflind^ions ;  if  your 
f*  majefty  (hould  pervert  thofe  gifts  of  heaven  for  the  miferf 
^f  and  defolation  of  mankind !  You  have  nothing  left  to  de- 
**  fire  in  this  world,  fire,  but  the  auguft  title  of  Chrifiiait 
f  *  Hero.*' — My  wifties  for  your  majefty  have  a  more  extenfive 
objed  than  tranfitory  happinefs.  You  may,  fire,  give  the 
world  the  magnanimous  example  of  the  fublime  virtues  of 
Chriftianity ;  and  publicly  difavow,  as  I  do  at  prefent,  thoft 
•croneous  principles,  and  impious  opinions,  which  will  other* 
^fc  be  tranfmitted  with  your  writings  to  pofterity, 

I  have  the  honour  to  be, 

with  the  moft  profound  veneration,  fire^ 

Your  majefty 's  moft  humble  and  moft  obedient  fervant, 

AaOVtT  DB  Vo^TAIRIk 
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referable  the  charader  of  Pbilaminte^  in  tho 
Fmmes  Savantes  *  of  Moliere.    They  fay, 

Nulne  dokfhurr^DiiiBfmnmutiwoianii'^* 

I  have  fomcwhere  faid  that  La  Motte  le  Vayery 
preceptor  to  the  brother  of  Louis  XIV.  oa 
a  certain  occafion  returned  the  following  an- 
fwer  to  one  of  thefc  blockheads—-"  My  friend^ 
'^  I  have  fo  much  religion  that  I  am  not  of  thy 
**  religion." 

Such  wretched  people  are  ignorant  that  true 
piety,  true  wifdom,  an4  true  worihip,.con^  in 
adoring  God  as  the  common  &ther  of  all  men, 
without  diflinAion,  and  as  a  beneficent  being. 

They  know  not  that  religion  confifts  neither 
in  the  reveries  of  the  good  quakers,  in  thofe  of 
ihe  good  anabaptifls,  nor  the  piedfts ;  in  impa- 
nation  and  invination ;  nor  in  a  pilgrimage  to 
Our  Lady  of  Loretto,  Our  Lady  of  the  Snows,  o\ 
Our  Lady  of  the  Seven  Griefs;  but  in  ;he  know- 
ledge of  the  Supreme  Being,  who  fills  all  nature^ 
and  in  virtue. 

I  cannot  perceive  any  well-enlightened  piety 
in  the  refufal  to  the  Polifh  diDTident?  of  thofe 
rights  which  they  brought  into  the  world  with 
them;  and  which  refufal  has  called  in  the  jaqi- 

•  The  Learned  Women. 

f  None  but  us  and  our  friends  can  be  pleafiog  to  Go4* 

zariesL 


^:arie$  of  our  holy  fathcfj  (he  Turk,  to  the  ai4 
of  the  good  ^oman  Catholics  of  Sarmatia« 
The  Hqly  Ghqft  will  fcarcdy  take  the  diredlion 
pf  this  bufiqefs  to  himfelf ;  at  leaft^  not  unlefs  it 
)^e  the  famt  Holy  Ghoft  that  guided  the  hand 
of  the  reverend  father  Malagrida^  that  of  (he 
reverend  father  Guignard,  or  that  of  the  reve-  , 
fCud  father  James  Clement  *. 

I  enquire  not  into  the  politics  which  have  al- 
ways fupported  the  caufe  of  God,  from  the 
time  of  the  great  Gonllantine,  who  was  the  af* 
(affin  of  his  whole  family,  to  the  murder  of 
Charles  }.  when  (he  executioner  held  the  axe  in 
pne  hand,  and  the  gofpel  in  the  other.  I  do 
pot  trouble  myfelf  with  politics.  I  have  conti- 
nually been  fatisfied  with  making  fuch  trifling 
efforts  as  I  was  able,  that  I  might  render  men 
^cfs  foo.liSiy   and   better.    Full  of  this  idea^ 

*  The  IbUowing  words  were  found  in  the  hand-writing  of 
^Aer  Ouignard :  ''  Neither  Henry  III.  Henrj  IV.  queen 
<*  Elizabeth^  the  king  of  Sweden,  nor  the  ele6tor  of  Saxonj, 
^  aie  truly  fovereigns.  Henry  HI*  i«  a  Sardanapalut ;  the 
•*  man  of  Beam  (Henry  IV.)  a  fiox;  Elizabeth,  a  wolf;  the 
«<  king  of  Sweden,  a  griffin ;  and  the  eledor  of  Saxony,  a  hog. 
**  James  Clement  hai  done  an  heroic  aft,  snfinreJ  by  the  Holy 
*'  Qb0fi.  If  war  can,  let  war  be  made  on  the  man  of  Beam  ; 
V  if  it  cannot,  let  him  die.''— Gm'gnard,  at  his  execution, 
refufed  to  confefs  himfelf  guilty  of  any  ad  of  treafon  toward 
^king.    T. 

2  without 
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without  confulting  the  intcrcfts  of  certain  mo- 
narchs,  which  interefts  are  to  me  wholly  un- 
known,  I  am  contented  with  piaflionately  wi(h- 
ing  the  barbarous  Turks  might  incelFantly  be 
expelled  the  country  of  Xenophon,  tof  Socrates, 
of  Plato,  of  Sophocles,  and  of  Euripides.  Were 
this  defir^,  it  would  foon  be  effeded ;  but 
formerly  feven  cnifades  were  undertaken  by 
fiiperftition,  though  a  crufade  of  honour  will 
never  take  place.  The  whole  burthen  is  left 
for  Catherine  to  bear. 

I  have  been  in  bed  for  the  fpace  of  a  year. 
Would  my  bed  were  at  Cleves  ! 

I  hear  your  majefty,  who  is  not  made  for  bed^ 
Is  in  better  health  than  ever;  that  you  grow  faf, 
and  that  you  are  very  frefti-coloured.  May 
the  great  Being,  who  fills  the  univcrfe,  prefervt 
you ;  and  may  you  ever  remain  the  proteftoi 
of  thinking  people,  and  the  fcourge  of  the  ridi- 
eulous. 

Accept  the  profound  refpeft  of  your  old  fcr^ 
vant;  who,  let  what  will  be  faid  to  the  contrary^ 
has  never  changed  his  opinions. 


LET- 
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I^  E    T   T    E    R      CCCXVII. 
From  the  King. 

Potfdam,  November  25,  17651. 

Y  O  U  arc  too  modcft,  if  you  can  fuppofc 
a  filcnce  like  that  which  you  have  kept,  during 
two  years,    may  be  fupportcd  with   patience* 
The  thing  cannot  be.    All  men  who  love  lite- 
rature ought  to  intcreft    themfclves   in   your 
prefcrvation,  and  to  be  happy  to  hear  from  you. 
It  is  a  matter  of  indifference  to  me  whether  the 
Swifs  fettle  in  Cleves,  or  remain  at  Geneva: 
but  I  am  very  defirous  to  know  what  is  the 
progrefs  of  reafon;  and  what  the  employment 
of  our  nKxlern    Prometheus,   who  bears  the 
ceVeftial  flambeau,  to  enlighten  the  blind,  and 
to  free  them  from  their  prejudices  and  their 
errors. 

I  am  gla<i  Englifh  ftupidity  has  brought  you 
to  Jjfe  :  I  tevc  madmen  who  can  a<5t  fuch  mi- 
racles. I  do  not  the  lefs  believe  the  Engliih 
author  to  be  an  ancient  Pidt,  unacquainted  with 
Europe.  He  muft  have  very  newly  come  into 
the  world,  to  metamorphofe  you  into  a  father  of 
the  church,  who,  in  pity  to  my  foul,  labours  for 
my  converfion.  It  were  to  be  willied  your 
I  ^  French 
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French  bifliops  had  an  equally  good  opmiod 
•  of  your  orthodoxy ;  for,  had  they  fo,  you  would 
live  in  greater  tranquillity. 

With  refpedt  to  the  Great  Turk,  he  is  fuppof- 
ed  to  be  moil  orthcxiox,  both  at  Rome  and  at 
Verfailles.  He  fights,  as  thcfc  gentlemen  pre- 
tend, for  the  Catholic,  Apoftolic,  and  iLomaii 
faith :  the  crefcent  defends  the  crofs ;  and  fupf* 
ports  the  bilhops,  and  the  confederated  of  Po« 
land,.againfl:  the  accurfed  heretics,  both  Gredts 
and  diffidents ;  and  fights  to  the  gtHNtt  glory  of 
the  Moft  Holy  Father! 

Had  I  not  read  the  hiftory  of  the  crufades  in 
your  works,  I  (hould  perhaps  have  induced 
myfelf  in  the  phrenzy  of  wifhing  to  conquer 
Paleftine,  to  deliver  Sion,  and  to  pluck  palm 
branches  in  Idumea:  but  the  follies  committed 
by  To  many  kings,  and  paladins,  who  have 
made  war  in  thefe  diftant  lands,  have  prevented 
me  from  imitating  them;  well  aflured  that  the 
emprefs  of  Ruifia  will  render  a  good  account 
of  her  own  enterprizes,  I  am  fatisfied  with 
exhorting  the  confederated  gentlemen  to  union 
and  peace;  and  with  pointing  out  to  them 
the  difference  between  perfecuting  them  for 
their  religion,  and  requiring  them  not  to  pcrie- 
cute  others.  In  fine,  •  I  with  Europe  were  at 
peace,  and  that  the  whole  world  were  contented; 

I  believe 
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I  believe  I  have  inherited  thefe  jfentunealls^  firom 
the  late  abbe  de  Saint  Pietre ;  and  it  may  bJEip- 
pen  to  mej  as  it  did  to  him^  to  be  the  only  man 
of  my  own  feft. 

To  pafs  to  a  mdre  cheerful  fubjeft,  I  fend 
you  a  prologue^  which  I  haftily  wrote  to  regale 
the  eledrefs  of  Saxony^  who  has  paid  me  a 
vifit.    She  is  a  princefs  <^  great  merits  and  de- 
ierved  to  have  her  virtues  fung  by  a  better  poet. 
You  perceive  I  (till  perfift  in  my  former 
foibles.    I  paffionatdy  love  the  belles  lettres, 
for  they  alone  are  the  delight  of  our  leifure,  and 
only  can  infpireitrue  delight.    I  (hould  be  at 
much  in  love  with  philofophy^  could  our  feeble 
reaibn  there  difcover  thofe  truths  that  are  con- 
cealed from  qpr  fight^  and  cf  which  our  vain 
curiofity  is  in  fuch  eager  fesurch.      Bat  the 
acquirement  of  knowledge  is  the  begbningof 
doubt.    I  therefore  quit  'this  fea»  fo  abundant 
in  the  rocks  of  abfurdity ;  well  perfuaded  that, 
all  the  abftraft  fubjeds  of  our  fpeculation  being 
beyond  our  reach,  could  we  obuin  the  know** 
ledge  of  them,  that  knowledge  would  be  entire** 
lyufelefs. 

Thmking  thus,  I  pafs  my  old  age  in  repofe. 
I  endeavour  to  procure  all  the  pamphlets  of  the 
nephew  of  the  abb6  Bazin ;  for  his  are  the  only 

wolrks  fit  to  be  read. 

To 
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To  him  1  wifh  long  life^  health,  and  content ; 
tad,  lee  him  fay  what  he  will,  I  love  him  everi 

FREDERIC 


LETTER      CCCXVIIL 
From  M.  de  Fpltaira 

MY  DEAR  LORRAIN  «,  beconber,  17% 

1  KNOW  not  what  your  name  or  title) 
tni^y  be  at  prefent ;  but,  after  alapfe  of  eighteen 
years,  I  have  recc^nized  your  hand-writings 
I  perceive  you  work  under  the  diredion  of  a 
great  mafter.  I  find  you  are  one  of  the  acade^ 
micians  of  Berlin ;  confequently  j^ou  are  its  or-* 
pament,  and  its  diredor.  You  appear  to  moi 
to  be  a  great  philofopher,  in  the  hnd  of  re^ 
views,  cannon,  and  bayonets.  How  have  you 
been  able  to  conneft  things  fo  oppofite  ?  Then 
is  no  court  in  Europe  in  which  thefe  enemies 
are  thus  afTociaced.  Perhaps  you  will  tell  mg 
tliat  Marcus  Aurelius,  and  Julian,  had  difco- 

*  This  letter  is  in  anfwer  to  a  manufcnpt  work,  which 
M*  de  Voltaire  had  received  finom  the  king  of  PruiEa,  on  the 
principles  of  morality.  He  addrefles  himfelf  to  the  tran- 
fcriber  of  the  work,  wkofe  haftd^writinj^  he  fuppofes  he  recok 

vcred 
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vered  this  iecret^  which  till  our  times  had  again 
been  loft;  and  that  you  live  with  a  mailer  by 
whom  it  has  once  more  been  revived.  Very 
trae>  my  dear  Lorrain  *,  but  it  is  not  even  in 
your  mafter's  power  to  beftow  genius. 

Of  genius  you  mud  have  had  much ;  fioce 
you  have  cliTcovered  in  your  work  the  true  man- 
ner  to  be  virtuous^  without  being  either  fool  or 
enthufiaft. 

You  are  in  the  right ;  you  have  reached  the 
goal.  '  Self-love,  well  direfted,  renders  men  of 
ftnfc  truly  virtuous.  Nothing,  therefore,  is  re- 
qoifite  but  good  fenfe;  and  every  man,  no 
doubt,  has  enough  to  underftand  you,  fincc 
your  work  is  adapted^  as  all  good  works  arcj  to 
the  capacities  of  alt  people. 

Yes,  felf-love  is  the  wind  which  fwells  the 
fails,  and  impels  the  (hip  toward  the  harbour. 
When  the  wind  is  too  violent,  the  veflcl  foun- 
ders. When  felf-love  is  diforderly,  it  becomes 
madnefs;  but  madnefs  has  no  alliance  with 
good  fenfe.  Thus  do  we  difcover  reafon  mar- 
ried to  felf-love  ;  and  their  offspring  are  virtue 
and  happinefs.  True  it  is,  reafon  has  made 
many  mifcarriages,  before  ilhe  brought  thefe  two 
fine  boys  into  the  world ;  and  it  is  even  affirm- 
ed their  conftitutions  are  not^yet  robuft,  bur 
that  they  have  ftill  fome  trifling  maladies  :  of 

VOL.  VIII.  H  thefe. 
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thefe^  however,  they  will  be  cured  by  regi- 
men. 

How  do  I  admire  you^  my  dear  Lorrain, 
when  I  read  the  following  words  !— ."  What 
''  can  be  more  beautiful,  or  more  admirable, 
'^  than  to  draw,  from  a  principle  which  may 
«« even  lead  to  vice,  the  fource  of  good,  and 
•^  public  felicity  !*' 

It  is  afErmed  you  have  done  the  Gauls  the 
honour  to  write  poetry  in  their  language.  I 
wilh  I  could  fee  fome  of  your  performances ! 
Pray  inform  me  how  you  have  been,  able  to  be- 
come a  poet,  a  philofopher,  an  orator,  a  hiflo- 
rian,  and  a  mufidan.  Some  fay  there  is  a  Ge- 
nius in  your  country,  which  appears  every 
Thurfday  at  Berlin ;  and  that,  as  foon  as  he  en- 
ters a  certain  hall,  a  moft  excellent  fymphony 
is  heard,  the  fined  airs  of  which  are  of  his  com- 
pofition.  During  the  remainder  of  the  week, 
he  retires  to  a  palace  built  by  a  necromancer, 
from  which  he  Iheds  his  influence  over  the 
earth.  I  believe  I  had  a  glimpfe  of  him  twenty 
years  ago.  He  feeraed  to  me  to  have  wings, 
for  he  paflTed  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye  from 
one  empire  to  another.  I  even  imagine  I  recoi- 
led tliat  he  ftruck  me  to  the  ground  by  a  waft 
with  his  wing. 

Should  you  meet  with  him  under  a  laurel- 

I  tree. 
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tree^  or.  on  a  bed  of  rofes,  for  tbofe  are  his 
liauDtSy  place  me  at  his  feet;  that  is»  fuppofing 
him  to  have  feet,  for  he  cannot  be  formed  like 
men.  Tell  him  I  never  cherifli  rancour  againft 
^e  genii.  Aflure  him  my  greateft  regret,  at 
the  hour  of  death,  will  be  that  of  not  having 
lived  tin4er  the  Ihadow  of  his  wings.  And  add 
that  I  venture  to  love  his  univerfality,  with  the 
mod  refpedful  admiration. 


LETTER      CCCXIX. 

Femey,  December  91 1769. 

■  W  HEN  fafrThakftris,  beauteous  northciu  tXuid! 
A  Tifit  to  ArbeOa's  vi6lor  paid. 
For  her  the  Pleafuiet  he  cdleded  all. 
And  dance  and  fong  refounded  in  the  hall : 
For  her  he  wrote,  for  her  his  Lyre  he  fining ; 
For  her  divinely  play'd,  while  (he  divinely  fung. 
•*!* waaheav'h  to  hear !  And  Jove  Creates,  'tis  faid, 
Only  for  fuch  a  hero  fuch  a  maid ! 

Paufanias>  io  his  Prufiacs^  affirms  that  Alex* 

ander  carried"^  his  love  for  the  fine  arts  fo  far  as 

to  write  in  verfe,  in  the  language  of  the  Gauls ; 

and  adds  that  he  continually  infufed  an  uncom- 

H  z  moa 
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mon  fpirit  .into  his  poetry,  with  harmony,  troth 
of  conception^  and  a  great  knowledge  of  man- 
kind i  and  that  he  wrote  his  veries  with  incre- 
.dible  facility.  He  adds  that  thofe  which  he 
compofed  for  Tbalefris  were  full  of  grace  and 
harmony. 

He  adds  that  his  talents  greatly  aftoniOied  the 
Macedonians,  and  the  people  of  Thrace,  who 
were  but  little  learned  in  Greek  poetry :  and 
that  they  were  taught  by  other  nations  how  great 
was  the  wit  of  their  mailer;  for,  as  to  them- 
felves,  they  knew  him  only  to  be  a  brave  war- 
rior, and  one  who  could  govern  as  well  as  fight. 

About  this  time,  fays  Plutarch,  lived  an  old 
Gaul,  who  had  retired  toward  the  mountains  of 
Caucafus.  He  was  a  man  who  had  formerly 
lived  at  the  court  of  Alexander,  and  who  ftill 
was  as  happy  as  he  could  be  fuppofed  to  be,  at 
fuch  a  diftance  &om  the  camp  of  the  conqueror 
of  Arbella,  and  of  Bqfroc*.  This  old  dotard 
often  faid  he  was  much  afflided.  that  it  would 
be  his  lot  to  die,  without  having  once  ag^n 
paid  his  court  to  the  hero  of  Macedonia. 

Sire,  I  have  no  doubt  but,  among  the  learn- 
ed men  of  your  court,  there  are  fome  who  have 
read  Plutarch,  and  Xenophon,  in  the  library  of 
your  new  palace ;  and  they  will  fliew  you  theft 

*  Thu  I  imagiile  to  be  an  anagram}  for  Roflmcli.    T. 

Greek 
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Greek  paflages  which  I  have  the  honour  to 
cite,  and  which  your  majefty  will  find  to  be 
literally  true. 

I  would  give  the  whole  mountain  of  Cauca-^ 
fus,  could  I  but  fee  this  old  Gaul,  for  the  fpace 
of  two  days  only,  at  the  court  of  Alexander. 


LETTER     CCCXX. 
From  the  King. 

J«iuii7  4,  i77#. 

JL  HE  old  mountaiQ  Gful,  our  great  prophet  of  tmtbf 
Hit  Pegafus  fpurs  with  the  fpeed  of  his  youth* 
Faufanias  he  quotes ;  but  I'd  much  rather  ieek 
To  banquet  and  talk  with  the  Gaul  than  the  Greek. 

The  old  Gaul  is  very  learned;  it  appears^ 
Jiowever^  that  he  treats  the  poor  Thracian^ 
whom  he  JUxanderizes^  widi  fome  little  irony. 
This  poor  Thracian  is  a  very  common  man^ 
who  never  was  pofli^ed  of  the  great  talents  of 
the  vidor  of  the  Granicus^  nor  of  his  vices. 
He  has  written  poetry  in  the  Gallic  tongue^  be* 
caufe  he  could  not  do  otherwife;  and^  to  his 
misfortune^  becaufe  he  was  the  only  perfon  in 
his  country  who  was  infedted  with  the  difeafe  of 
rhyming.  His  poetry  he  ferit  to  t^je  viceroy 
H  3  whom 
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whom  Apollo  has  appointed  to  reign  in  hi^ 
ftead.  He  was  fenfible  that  this  was  but  to 
fend  crows  to  Athens;  but  he  thought  it  an 
homage  due  to  the  viceroy :  like  as  certain 
papegais  *  feds  render  homage  to  the  old  virc* 
dieuv/ho  governs  at  the  city  on  the  fevcn  hills. 

After  having  taken  pills,  you  produce  better 
vcrfes  than  any  that  arc  written  at  prefentin  Eu-r 
rope.  But  were  I  to  |:ak$  all  \hc  rhubarb  of  Sibcr 
ria,  or  all  the  fenna  pharmacy  can  afford,  I  never 
fliould  write  a  fingle  book  of  the  Henriade. 

Each  man  is  born,  my  dear  Voltaire,  with  ^ 
certain  talent.  Nature  has  beftowed  aU  h^r 
gifts  on  you ;  but  the  kind  mother  has  not  been 
equally  liberal  to  every  man.  You  write  for 
fame^  I  for  my  amufempnt ;  we  both  are  fuc- 
cefsful,  though  in  a  very  different  manner;  for 
while  the  fun  fliall  enlighten  the  earth,  while 
any  tinfture  of  fcience  (hall  remain,  while  there 
(hall  be  one  fpark  of  good  tafte  exifl:ing>  while 
minds  (hall  be  found  that  delight  in  fublinie 
thoughts,  and  ears  open  to  the  charms  of  har- 
mony, your  works  fhall  remain,  and  your  namd 
(hall  fill  the  immenfe  fpacc  of  ages,  to  the  end 
of  time. 

Of  me  it  will  be  faid— <«  That  a  king  (houW 
f'  efcape  being  entirely  an  idiot,  was  much. 

T  Paffgau  k  an  old  French  term  for  Parrot.    T. 

«*What 
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f<  What  he  has  done  is  tolerable;  had  he  been 
f^  a  private  pcrfon^  |ie  plight  hayp  g^ncd  a 
^*  living  by  turning,  correftor  of  the  prefs." 
After  which,  the  book  will  be  thrown  down,  or 
be  fent  to  the  paftry  cook,  and  will  no  more  bf: 
heard  of. 

But,  as  all  people  cannot  write  poetry  when 
they  pleafe,  and  as  paper  is  more  eafily  fpoiled 
jn  profe,  1  fend  you  a  memorial  intended  for 
the  academy.  The  fubjcft  is  of  a  grave  and 
philofophic  nature;  and  I  flatter  myfelf  you  will 
liUow  the  truth  of  the  principle  which  I  have 
exerted  myftlf,  to  the  bed  of  my  abilides,  tp 
prove. 

1  hope  this  will  procure  me  fome  pamphlets 
from  Ferney.  If  you  pleafe,  we  will  barter  our 
wares;  for  by  this  trade  I  hope  to  profit.  The 
harvefts  of  Ferney  are  richer  than  all  th?  pro- 
duds  of  Thrace. 

I  wait  your  anfwer ;  afiuring  you  that  no  one 
better  knows  the  worth  of  the  hermit  of  Cauca- 
fus  than  the  philofopher  of  Sans-Souci. 

FREDERIC. 
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LETTER      CCCXXI. 

Frm  ibi  King. 

Potfdami  Febnauy  17,  I770» 

A  OOR  Lorr$io,  whom  you  appear  to  re* 
coUeftj  finds  a  great  difierence  between  the 
copies  which  he  now  writes,  and  thofe  he  for- 
merly wrote.  He  now  writes  for  the  time  pre- 
fent ;  eighteen  years  ago  he  wrote  for  immor- 
tality. He  is  not  the  lefs  flattered  by  the  ap- 
probation which  you  beftow  on  his  work,  the 
fubjeft  of  which  is,  ideas  whofe  germ  is  to  be 
found  in  the  work  of  Helvctius  on  the  Under^. 
{landing,  and  in  the  Eflays  of  D'Alembert. 
The  one  wrote  with  too  much  fubtlety  of 
metaphyfics,  and  the  other  did  but  fketch  his 
thoughts. 

Poor  Lorrain  is  fenfible  he  does  but  teize 
you  by  fending  the  reveries  of  liis  mafter ;  but 
the  patriarch  of  Ferney,  in  confequcnce  af  his 
elevated  ftation,  muft  expeft  this  kind  of  ho- 
mage, and  fimilar  importunity. 

The  patriarch  demands  poetry  in  the  Gallic 
tongue  from  a  Teutonic  author,  and  poetry  he 
(hall  have ;  but  he  will  repent  of  the  demand  he 
has  made.     The  verfes  fent  arc  suidrefTed  to  a 

llady 


tadj  with  whom  he  cannot  but  be  acquainted. 
They  were  written  in  confequence  of^  a  remark 
At^table^  made  by  this  lady,  in  which  (he  com- 
plained  of  the  difficulty  of  difcovering  a  juft 
medium^  and  of  avoiding  the  toa  much  and  tbg 
tov  little.  It  is  poetry  written  for  private 
amufementy  fuch  as  Paris  formerly  ufed  to  fur- 
nifli  ample  colledions  of^  but  which  now  is  be* 
come  more  uncommon* 

Poor  Lorrain  is  much  embarrafled  in  his  en* 
deavours  to  difcover  the  Genius  of  whom  you 
fpoke.  He  has  fought  him  every  where,  and 
may  fo  continue  to  fcek.  The  rofes  and  laurela 
have  all  been  transplanted  into  Ruffia;  fo  that 
his  fearch  will  be  in  vain.  Lorrain  imagines  that 
the  vivid  fancy  which  is  triumphant,  at  Femey, 
over  infirmity  and  age,  has  drawn  a  fiftitious 
pifture  of  this  Genius ;  and  that  he  refemblcs  the 
garden  of  the  Hefperides,  and  the  fountain  of 
Jouvence  *,  for  which  grave  antiquity  fo  long 
inefFeftually  fought. 

If  however  a  good  old  dotard  of  a  philofopher, 
who  inhabits  a  vineyard  in  this  neighbourhood^ 
be  the  Genius  in  queftion,  he  has  charged  Lor- 
rain to  affure  you  he  very  much  regrets  the  pa- 
triarch of  Fcrney ;  that  he  greatly  wiflies  it 

*  See  note  to  l^xVxx  OCCXV.        T. 
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were  again  poOlible  to  welcome  him^  and  tt 
tnake  him  th^  afTociate  of  his  ftudies ;  and  that 
at  lead  this  patriarch  may  reft  afTured  no  one 
can  be  more  fenfiblp  of  his  meri;,  or  rnqre  en* 
waourcd  of  his  fine  geniw* 

FREDERIC. 


BETTER      CCCXXIL 
Fram  M.  de  Volt^in. 

Ferney,  March  9i  177ft. 

X  00  bleil  are  you,  wlio  thus  difplay 

Of  wit  fo  bright  a  flame  ; 
Too  curft  are  others^  while  they  feci 
So  little  they  can  claim. 

Too  many  gifts,  of  cv*ry  kind^ 

.  Acknowledged  are  your  due ; 
And  princes,  fages,  when  compar*d« 

Find  they  pofTefk  too  few. 

The  Mufes  partly  bar\ifli*d  France^ 

*Ti8  faid  by  fome,  In  feoff. 
Of  learning  we  have  not  too  much^ 

Of  gcniu9  not  enough. 

A  youth,  I  had  too  many  hopes  | 

A  man,  too  many  cares  ; 
Qf  wifdom  far  too  fmall  a  part 

My  age  declining  fhares. 
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Whh  yott  bad  I  but  IWd  and  ditd^ 

My  blifs  had  been  too  great } 
Too  little  as  it  is,  I  ftill 

Have  none  to  blame  but  Fate, 

I 

It  is  evident  you  have  too  much,  and  I  toa 
littlcy  of  all  things.    Yqur  Epiftle  to  Madame 
de  Morian,  on  thi$  fabjefk,  is  charming.    You 
have  for  thirty  ye^r^  daily  continued  to  increafe 
my  aftonilhm^nt.    I  cap  eafily  conceive  that  a 
young,  indolent,  Farifian  may  write  pleafing 
f<*rench  poetfy,  ^ayiqg  nQthing  to  dq  ^U  the 
morning  but  to  drcfs  himfelf ;  but  that  a  king 
of  the  NqrtUj  who  fingly  governs  fome  twenty 
provinces^  Qiould  without  diiHculty  write  as  well 
as  Chaulieu^  an4  verf^s  which  are  both  poetical 
and  the  PQetry  qf  a  man  of  the  worlds  is  a  thing 
for  whjch  I  cannot  account.    Ypu  yanquilh  us  in 
Thuringia ;  and  write  poetry,  in  our  own  lan- 
guage, better  than  we  oiirfelves  do.  .  This  cer- 
tainly parta^e$  of  the  too  much ;  and  you  incite 
regret  too  deep  iil  me,  to  find  that  I  muft 
fiot  dje  in  the  prcfepce  of  your  heroic  aqd  poetic 
paajefty. 


LET- 
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LETTER      CCCXXIII. 

From  M.  de  Voltaire. 

S I  R  £f  Fcnicy,  April  a?,  i77cx 

\Ar  HEN  you  were  ill,  I  was  the  fame : 
I,  like  you,  wrote  both  profe  and  verfe ;  except 
indeed  that  my  profe  and  verfe  were  of  very  lit- 
tle value.  I  conclude  I  was  formed  to  live  and 
die  with  you ;  and  that  it  is  a  misfortune  that 
things  are  not  thus. 

While  you  become  a  jefuit,  I  turn  capuchin ; 
which  11  an  additional  reafon  that  (hould  have 
detained  me  at  Berlin.  It  is  however  faid  that 
brother  Ganganelli  has  condemned  my  works ; 
or  at  leaft  thofe  which  the  bookfeliers  vend 
under  my  name. 

I  (hall  write  to  inform  his  holinefs  that  I  am 
a  very  good  catholic,  which  I  (hall  call  upon 
your  majcfty  to  atteft. 

I  do  not  in  the  leaft  give  up  my  faintfliip ; 
and,  as  I  am  near  death  with  an  inflammation  oa 
the  lungs,  I  beg  you  will  be  pleafed  to  canonize 
me  with  all  fpeed.  The  aft  will  only  coft  you 
a  thoufand  crowns  j  nothing  can  be  cheaper. 

When  it  (hall  be  time  to  canonize  your 
majefty,   Marcus  Aurelius  muft  be  addre(rod. 

4  Your 
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Your  Dialogues  are  written  in  his  tafte^  and  ac- 
cording to  his  principles.  I  am  acqvuunted  with 
no  works  more  ufefuL  You  have  found  the 
fecret  of  becoming  the  defender,  the  legillator^ 
the  hiftorian,  and  the  preceptor  of  your  kingdom* 
This  is  not  extravagance,  but  truth ;  though  1 
^cfy  any  one  to  fay  as  much  of  Muftapha.  You 
ou^t  to  take  your  meafbres  (b  as  to  grafp  fome 
of  the  briftles  of  this  fat  hog ;  for  that  would  be 
to  render  a  fervice  to  the  bmnan  race. 

While  the  etnpire  of  Ruflia  and  the  Ottoman 
power  encounter,  with  a  (hock  €0  mighty  that 
their  claflibg  is  heard  to  all  the  ends  of  the  earth, 
the  petty  republic  of  Geneva  continues  under 
arms.  My  manor*  is  full  of  emigrants,  who 
"  take  refuge  there.  The  city  of  John  Calvin,  at 
the  preferit  moment^  affords  no  edification. 

I  never  (aw  Co  much  fnow,  and  fo  much  folly. 
I  (hall  (b<5n  fee  neither,  for  I  am  dying. 

Deign  to  accept  the  bencdidion  of  brother 

Francis,  and  to  return  me  that  of  Saint  Ignatius. 

;    Remain  a  hero  on  earth,  and  do  not  abfolutely 

abandon  the  memory  of  a  man  vfhofe  foul  has 

ever  been  the  fubjeft  of  yours. 


LET- 
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L   E   T    t    E   R      tCCXXlV. 
Frm  M.  di  Voltaire. 

SIRE,  t^erncjr,  May  4,  1776a. 

I  FLATTER  myfelf  your  health  is  ca- 
tirely  reftorsd.  I  have  formerly  (een  you  caufe 
yourfelf  to  be  bled  in  the  fole  of  the  foot,  im- 
mediately after  a  fit  of  the  gout,  and  mount 
your  horfe  the  next  day.  You  do  even  mort 
than  this  at  pr^ent.  Your  Marcus  Aurelius 
Dialogues  are  much  beyond  an  airing  on  horle- 
back,  or  the  bulinefs  of  a  parade. 

I  know  not  whether  your  majefty  be  ffill  as 
much  addi&ed  to  pidures  as  you  are  to  ethics. 
The  emprefs  of  Ruffia  is  buying  up  paintingji 
wherever  (he  can.  She  has  purchafed  as  many 
as  will  amount  to  a  hundred  thoufand  livres  (up^ 
ward  of  four  thoufand  pounds  (terling)  at  Ge- 
neva; which  may  lead  us  to  believe  flie  has 
money  enough  remaining  for  her  wars  with 
Muftapha.  1  wi(h  you  would  amufe  yourfelf 
with  Muftapha  likewife,  and  fliare  the  &me  of 
viftory  with  her. 

But  I  am  defired  to  propofe  a  pifture  to  your 
majeftyy  and  not  a  war  with  the  Turks.  M« 
Hennin,  the  French  refident  at^jeneva,  has  the 

piduic 
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pifture  of  the  Three  Graces,  by  Vanloo  j  it  is  fix 
feet  in  height,  including  the  frame.  He  wi(hes 
to  fell  it  for  eleven  thoufand  livres  (almoft  five 
hundred  pound  ftcrling)  which  is  all  I  know  of 
the  affair.  It  was  deilined  for  the  late  king  of 
Poland.  Should  it  fuit  your  new  palace,  you 
have  but  to  iflue  your  orders,  and  it  will  be  fcnt 
you.    So  ends  my  commiflion. 

Having  almofl  loft  my  fight,  among  the  fnows 
of  mount  Jura,  it  is  not  for  me  to  fpeak  of  pic- 
tures. Nor  am  I  little  better  able  to  fpeak  of 
poetry,  in  my  prcfent  ftate ;  for,  if  your  majefty 
have  haJd  the  gout,  your  old  fervant  has  been  dy- 
ing with  the  confequences  of  a  cold.  Inflead  of 
ipring,  it  is  winter  with  us,  in  our  Alps.  I  know 
not  whether  nature  be  more  kind  to  the  fands  of 
Berlin,  but  I  recollcft  it  is  always  fine  weather 
wherever  your  majefty  is. 

Let  me  entreat  you  to  preferve  me  in  your 
favour,  and  no  more  to  have  the  gout.  I  am 
nearer  to  Paradife  than  you  are,  for  you  arc  only 
the  proteftor  of  the  jefuits,  and  I  am  really  a 
capuchin.  I  have  the  portrait  of  St.  Francis, 
painted  after  die  original. 

I  caft  myfelf  at  your  feet,  in  defpite  of  my 
boiiours  divine. 

Friar-Francis-Voltairb. 

LET. 
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LETTER      CCCXXV. 
Frtm  the  King* 

Cbailottenburg,  May  24,  1779. 

I  BELIEVE  you  to  be  a  moft  eiccUcnt 
capuchin  friar,' fincc  it  is  your  will  To  to  be^and 
am  even  certain  you  will  be  caYionized  among 
the  faints  of  the  church.  I  know  not  one  of 
them  who  is  your  equal ;  and  I  begin  by  faying, 
SauBe  Foltaire,  ora  pra  mHs. 

The  holy  father  however  has  been  burning 
you  at  Rome;  but  do  not  think  you  are  the 
only  one  whom  he  has  thus  diftinguilhed.  The 
abridgment  of  Fleurl  has  undergone  a  iimUar 
£ite.  There  is  I  know  not  what  affinity  between 
usj  which  ftrikes  me.  I  am  the  protedor  of  the 
jefuits,  and  you  of  the  capuchins.  Your  M(orks 
are  burnt  at  Rome ;  mine  are  the  fame.  But 
you  are  a  faint^  and  here  I  cede  you  the  prefe- 
rence. 

But  how  does  it  happen,  good  Mr.  Saint,  that 
you  (hould  be  aftonifhed  to  find  there  is  war  in 
Europe,  and  I  not  in  the  field  ?  This  is  not 
very  canonical  of  you.  Know  then  that  the  phi* 
lofophers,  by  their  perpetual  declamations  againft 
what  they  call  mercenary  banditti,  have  rendered 

me 
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Jnc  pacific.  The  emprefs  of  Ruffia  may  tilt  at 
her  pleafure;  fhe  has  obtained,  by  the  aid  of 
ready  money,  a  difpcnfation,  from  Diderot,  to 
pit  Ruffians  againft  Turks.  For  my  part, 
dreading  as  I  do  philofophic  cenfurc,  encyclo- 
pedic excommunication,  and  the  Cvimc  of  trea* 
fon  againft  philofophy,  I  remain  at  peace;  and, 
as  no  book  has  yet  appeared  to  interdidt  fub« 
fidies,  I  imagine  I  may  be  permitted,  agreeable 
to  natural  and  civil  law,  to  pay  ray  ally  what  I 
owe  her ;  only  being  careful  to  obferve  the  re- 
gulations of  thefe  preceptors  of  the  human  race, 
who  arrogate  to  themfelves  the  right  of  flagel- 
lating princes,  kings,  and  emperors,  whodiibbey 
their  ordinances. 

I  have  begun  a  nciv  life,  .in  confequcnce  of 
reading  a  work  intitled,  mfais  Jur  lis  Prejuges\ 
I  fend  you  fome  remarks  which  a  reclufe  perfon, 
one  of  my  friends,  has  written.  I  imagine  my 
folitary  friend  is  very  much  of  your  opinion,  and 
delivers  his  fentiments  with  that  moderation 
from  which  you  never  depart,  in  writings  which 
you  acknowledge.  * 

I  do  not  think  of  my  affliftions.  Let  my  legs 
reconcile  themfelves  to  the  gout  in  the  beft 
manner  they  can :  that  is  their  affair ;   I  have 

tf 

*  Eflkyt  on  Rtjudicca. 
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other  bufinefs  to  mind.  I  purfue  my  journey, 
hobbling,  and  limping,  without  troubling  myfelf 
about  fuch  trifles.  When  I  was  ill,  and  received 
your  letter,  the  recoUedion  of  Pansetius  •  rc- 
(lored  my  ftrength.  I  remembered  the  anfwer 
of  this  philofopher  to  Pompey,  who  was  defiroas 
to  bear  him  converfe ;  and  I  faid  to  myfelf,  it 
would  be  difgraceful  to  me,  were  I  to  allow  the 
gout  to  prevent  me  from  writing  to  you. 

You  mention  Swifs  piftures  to  me ;  but  I  no 
ionger  buy  paintings,  now  that  I  pay  fubfidics. 
It  is  neceflary  we  (hould  prefcribc  limits  to  our 
propenfities,  as  well  as  to  our  paffions. 

I  moft  fincerely  pray  for  the  recovery  and  full 
energy  of  your  lungs ;  I  do  not  think  they  will 
fo  foon  forget  to  play  as  you  imagine.  Be  fatif- 
fied  with  the  miracles  you  work  during  your 
life,  and  do  not  be  in  any  hafte  to  perform  more 
after  your  death.  Of  the  firft  you  are  certain  j 
of  the  latter  philofophcrs  feem  to  doubt. 

On  which  I  pray  Saint  John  of  the  Wildernefs, 
Saint  Anthony,  Saint  Francis  of  Affize,  and 
Saint  Cucufin  to  take  you  into  their  holy  keeping. 

FREDERIC. 

*  This  18  a  miflake.  Panartius  waa  the  friend  of  Scipio- 
and  Lacllus,  and  died  while  Pompcy  was  a  child.  Pofidoniu* 
waf  the  philofopher  whom  Pompey  vilited.        T. 

LET. 


L  E  t  T  E  H     CCCXXVL 
From  M.  de  Voltain. 

WhEM  book  which  Friar  tnxkOM  wr«U 

Cordeliers  to  the  iamct  devote. 

We  know  His  e&vy»  and  forbear 

To  wonder  at  their  prieftllke  care. 

But  wheh  a  mighty  monarch  writes 

In  concert  with  fuch  doughty  kntgfatSi 

To  fet  works  ifTaia^  from  a  thxtme 

Thus  burnt,  is  ftrange  enough,  I  own ! 

I  doubt  this  Fope,  whom  monks  admire, 

ts  but  a  foolifh  kind  of  *fquire  ; 

And  think  'twere  fit  he  (hould  be  told 

That  he  who  grafps  too  much  will  little  hold. 

Your  majefty  has  met  with  a  pleafant  return 
Tor  having  devoted  yourfelf  to  Saint  Ignatius* 
As  for  poor  I,  who  am  only  one  of  the  adherents 
of  Saint  Francis,  all  that  is  done  againil  me  may 
be  forgiven. 

The  misfortune,  fire,  is,  that  nothing  is  to 
be  gained  by  punilhing  brother  Ganganclli  *. 
Would  to  God  he  had  fome  good  province  in 
your  neighbourhood  ;  and  that  you  were  not  fo 
far  from  our  Lady  of  Loretto ! 

♦  The  Pope. 

I  2  Fat 
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Fat  haHequinsy  whom  capi  and  cowb  adorOf 
To  turn  to  ridicuk,  and  hold  to  fconi 
Them  and  their  excommunicating  thunder. 
Were  well ;  'twere  better  ftiU  tleir  wealth  to  plunder. 

Why  will  not  you  take  charge  of  the  vicarage 
of  Simon-Barjona,  while  the  emprefs  fweeps 
the  duft  out  of  the  temple  of  Mahomet  ?  You 
would,  thus  combined,  purge  the  earth  of  two 
ftrange  fpccies  of  folly.  I  formerly  conceived 
great  hopes  of  you ;  but  you  are  fatisfied  with 
laughing  at  Rome  and  me,  with  proceeding 
immediately  to  the  point,  and  with  being  a  very 
provident  hero.  . 

I  have  the  Eflayon  Prejudices  in  my  fmall 
library,  but  have  never  read  it.  I  attempted  to 
run  over  a  few  paffages ;  but,  not  meeting  with 
any  thing  except  words  without  meaning,  I  left 
the  book  where  I  found  it.  You  have  done  it 
too  much  honour,  by  your  criticifms;  but  blefled 
may  you  be,  for  having  found  flints  and  cut 
them  into  diamonds.  Bad  books  fometimes  do 
thus  much  good ;  that  is,  they  are  produftive  of 
ufcful  ones. 

Thus,  where  Apollo  dart5  his  quick'ning  ray. 
From  mire  impure  the  blooming  lily  fprings. 

Let  me  entreat  your  majefty  to  endeavour  to 
rake  pity  on  my  old  prejudices  in  favour  of  the 

Greeks 
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tSrccks  and  againft  the  Turks.  I  am  better  pleafed 
with  the  family  of  Socrates  than  with  the  defcen^ 
dancs  of  Orcan  (Or-Khan)  notwiphftaijding  my 
profound  refpeft  for  monarchs. 

You  well  know^  fire,  that,  were  you  not  a 
king,  my  wifh  would  have  been  to  have  lived 
and  died  with  you« 

Tke  oldjick  Hermit. 

P.  S.  I  perceive  you  will  form  no  acquaint* 
ance  with  the  Three  Graces  of  M.  Hennin  i  I 
own  thofe  that  infpire  you,  when  you  writp,  much 
better  deferyQ  the  title  of  the  Graces. 


J.  E  T  T  E  R      GCCXXVII. 
f^rom  thf  King. 

Satts.S«uci,  July  7>  iff, 

IN  O  matter ;  if  It  be  my  turn, 

Why  let  St.  Petcr*a  Vicar  burn 

My  rhapfodies,  in  rev'rend  ire :  ^ 

111  fbrnd  and  wann  me  by  the  fire* 

A  Jefuit,  ly  whene'er  'tis  meet. 

With  chriftian  zeal,  at  Jefus*  feet 

My  humble  works  will  humbly  place ; 

Nor  alk  for  aid  of  faving  grace. 

But  fure  this  inany  who  keeps  the  door 
Of  heav'Bi  was  drunk,  or  half  feas  o'er  \ 

I  3  .  Elfe 
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EUc  vould  be  «e'er,  vyth  m$A  ^ttiaiit^ 
Have  treated  thus  our  new-made  fiunt. 
But  I  appeal,  as  is  but  fity 
To  the  firil  council  that  fhall  fit. 
For,  in  great  Loyola's  defptte, 
Though  I'm  hi<»  true  and  trufty  kntght^ 
I  Atrewdly  doubt  j5t#  Peter's  Vicar 
Is  fallible — when  he'^  in  liquor. 

Say  what  we  will,  this  good  cordelier  of  the 
Vatican  is  not  fo  peeviffa  as  he  is  fuppofpd  tq 
be ;  be  only  burns  a  few  hooks^  that  an  old  cuf- 
tom  may  not  be  forgotten.  Befide,  your  Ro- 
man noftrils  delight  in  fnuffing  up  the  odour  of 
fuch  funics. 

But  do  you  not  admire  to  fee  with  what  pa- 
tience, worthy  of  the  Lamb  without  blemifli,  he 
has  fuffered  the  lofs  of  the  county  of  Avignon  > 
How  little  does  be  think  of  it ;  and  in  what  har- 
mony doe$  h?  live  with  the  Moft  Chriftiai^ 
King  !  For  my  part,  I  (hould  be  wrong  to  com- 
plain of  him ;  leaving  me,  as  he  does,  in  poflef- 
fion  of  my  dear  Jefuit§,  who  every  where  clfe 
fuffer  perfecution.  I  prefcrve  the  precious 
feed,  that  I  may  one  day  fend  a  fupply  to  thofe 
who  wifti  to  cultivate,  in  their  own  grounds,  fp 
fcarce  a  plant. 

The  fame  apathy  cannot  be  attributed  to  the 
.Grand  Siguier : 
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For  had  the  Uurban'd  Turk  been  qiiieti 
Nor  interfer'd  with  Polifh  not» 
He  ne'er  had  blulh'di  and  been  abaAi'd^ 
At  Spahis  into  mince-meat  hafh*d  $ 
He  ne'er  had  feh,  with  dread  ahtrm| 
Chaftifiement  from  a  lady's  arm, 
^  potent  ladyl  Worth  at  leaft 
A  brace  of  emp'rora  of  tl^e  eaft  I 
Yes !  With  th'  qld  hermit,  I  admire 
The  mighty  niind  that  can  afpire 
To^efovaft!  She,  fipaUorfn^ti 
for  ev'ry  exigence  of  ftate 
Provides ;  ordains,  aflamc%  or  grants  ; 
Nor  alks  for  aid^  for  none  (he  wants  I 

•  It  is  therefore  fqfficient  for  ^^  to  be  a  fpeo? 
^tor  of  her  gr^at  fuccefs,  to  make  war  moft  phi- 
lofophically  with  the  purfe^  and  to  profit  by 
thefe  times  of  tranquillity,  entirely  to  cure  thq 
wounds  which  the  laft  ws^r  inflidted^  and  which 
(^iU  continue  to  bleed. 

Iknd  as  fer  the  Vicar,  in  Ood^  name  who  rules* 
I  leare  him  in  peace,  with  his  beads  and  his  bullf. 
(lis  trade  is  his  torment !  Condemned  to  reiidc 
In  the  darknefs  of  ignorance,  falfehood,  and  pride^ 
The  god  of  the  vulgar,  the  fport  of  the  £age. 
He  trembles  left  h'ght  ihould  get  into  his  cage« 

Were  Loretto  beflde  my  vineyard,  I  certainly 

ihould  not  invade  its  precinfts.     Its  treafurc^ 

indeed  might  tempt  men  like  Mandrin^  Con* 

1 4  flansj 
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flans,  Turpin,  Richelieuy  and  their  fellow^ 
Not  that  I  yenerate  the  bcquefts  which  ignorance 
has  held  facred  ;  but  that  which  the  public  re- 
veres muft  be  fpared.  Offence  muft  not  be 
given.  Be  it  fuppoffd  that  we  arc  wifer  thaa 
our  neighbours,  it  is  neceffary,  out  of  complai- 
fance,  to  have  commiferation  on  their  foibles, 
and  not  to  (hock  their  prejudices. 

It  were  to  be  wi(he4  that  the  pretended  phi- 
lofophers  of  our  days  thought  the  fame.  A 
work  from  their  manufaftory  has  fallen  into  my 
poffeflion,  which  appears  to  me  f©  full  of  teme- 
rity, th^t  I  coujd  not  forbear  to  majce  fome  re- 
marks on  the  Syfteme  de  la  Nature \  which  fyftegi 
tlie  author  arranges  according  to  his  manner. 

Thefe  remarks  I  communicate  to  you;  and, 
fliould  I  happen  to  fall  in  with  your  manner  pf 
thinking,  I  (hall  for  this  applaud  myfelf.  I 
add  an  eulogy  on  the  death  of  one  of  my  fifter's 
maid?  of  honour,  the  lofs  of  whom  (he  yogj  fen- 
fibly  felt.  1  know  I  fend  nonfenfe  to  the  great- 
eft:  poet  of  the  age,  who  rivals  all  the  pei"- 
fedibn  of  all  antiquity.  But  you  (hould  recol- 
left  it  was  the  cuftom,  in  remote  times,  for 
poets  to  carry  their  tribute  to  the  temple  of 
Apollo.  There  was  even,  in  the  d^ys  of  Au- 
guftus,  a, library  dedicated  to  this  god;  in  which 
Virgil,  Ovicj,  ^pd  Horacf  publicly  read  their 

works. 
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Jirorks'.  In  aur  age,  when  Fcraey  rifes  on  the 
ruins  of  the  Delphic  altars,  it  is  but  jiift  that  ouf 
offerings  (hould  be  fent  thither.  Nothing  is 
wanting,  to  the  geqins  of  thofe  abodes,  cxcepit 
corporeal  immgrtality. 

Yet  all  18  your*  eternity  jcan  give  ; 
For  in  your  works  your  better  felf  fhall  live; 
Your  fpij  fliall  fbill,  i;i  er'ty  place  and  age, 
Infbru^  t^e  fimple^ajid  delight  the  fage« 
Oh  godlike  de&iny  I  Thefe  works  fublimcy 
Borne  on  the  ncrer-Q^^ng  wing  of  Time, 
What  fhaD  they  not  beholdy  what  changes  view ! 
Would  tba^  ^l^jr  author  might  behold  them  too ! 

Such  arp  the  wifhes  in  which  all  men  of  let- 
Iters  ought  to  join.  It  is  their  duty  to  confider 
you  ^s  a  column  which  fingly  fuflains  a  build- 
ing that  is  ready  to  fall,  and  the  foundations  of 
which  are  fapped  by  barbarians.  A  fwarm  of 
mathematical  myrmidons  aflready  perfecute  the 
belles  lettres,  prefcribing  laws  to  them  for  their 
degradation.  What  will  become  of  them,  when 
they  (hall  wan;  their  fole  fupport;  and  when 
the  cold  imitators  of  your  fine  genius  (hall  pant 
in  vain  to  replace  your  lofs  ?  God  preferve  mc 
from  having  the  (hort  and  dry  (blutions  of  pro- 
blems,  as  dull  as  they  are  ufelefs,  for  my  amufe* 
ment ! 

L^t  us  not  forebode  an  event  fo  afflidting ; 

let 
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Jec  lis  rather  continue  to  enjoy  what  we  w&xxxWf 

pofTefs. 

• 

Hear !  Handmaidt  of  &]r  Venus,  he^  S 
Ye  Graces !  Who,  with  willing  ear^ 
Enraptur'd  by  his  liomed  tongpue, 
80  oft  have  liften'd  while  he  fvng; 
Who,  early  won  by  all  his  art8| 
Your  &vour8  g^nted  with  your  hearts  j 
Hear !  And  on  him  your  cares  beftow ! 
Flead  with  the  Parcse  1  Plead  I  For  know^ 
With  him  fo  much  you  fympathife. 
You  die  yourfelvet|  whene'er  he  dies  1 

FREDERIC, 


LETTER     CCCXXYIII- 
From  M.  de  VoUaire^ 

SIRE,  Jul7^7»»77Pn 

You  and  the  emperor  of  China  are  at 
prefent  the  only  fovereigns  who  are  philofophers 
and  poets.  I  had  jull  read  an  extraft  from  two 
poems  by  the  emperor,  when  I  received  the 
profe  and  verfeof  Frederic  the  Great. 

I  will  fpeak  firft  of  your  profc,  the  fubjeft  of 
which  is  interefting  to  all  men  as  well  as  to  you 
mailers  of  mankind.    Here  we  behold  you  like 

Marcus 
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Marcus  Auneliu3,  Tvho,  in  his  Moral  Refledions^ 
pombated  the  fyftem  of  Lucretius, 

I  had  previqufly  feen  a  flioit  refutation  of  the 
Syitem  c^  Nature  i^rritten  by  one  of  my  friends. 
He  has  had  the  good  fortune  more  than  once  tif 
\>c  of  yoyr  inaje():y's  ppioion.  It  is  a  good 
fign^  whf?n  a  king  apd  a  private  man  think  the 
fame;  their  ixiterefts  arf  often  fo  oppofite  thatt 
when  they  vt  upited  in  opinion^  they  cannot 
pe  wrongs 

It  appears  to  mc  that  your  remarks  ought  to 
be  printed:  they  axe  leflbns  for  the  human 
irace.  With  pne  arm  you  maintain  the  caufe  of 
God|  and  crufl;  fuperftitioo  with  fhe  other. 
It  is  well  worthy  of  a  hero  publicly  to  adore 
God,  and  to  beftow  flagellation  on  him  who 
calls  himfelf  his  vicar.  Should  you  not  inten4 
to  print  your  works  in  your  metropdis,  as  Kien* 
long  has  lately  caufed  his  poems  to  be  printed 
at  Pekin,  deign  to  commit  them  to^  my  care^ 
and  I  win  pubUfh  them  immediately. 

Atheifm  never  can  do  any  good^  and  fuper- 
ftitioci  has  done  infinite  harm.  ProteA  u$ 
from  both  the  fisarful  gulphs.  If  any  man  be 
capable  of  rendering  the  world  this  fervice^  it 
is  you. 

You  not  only  refute  the  author^  but  you 

tcacH 
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teach  him  in  what  manner  he  ought  to  aft,  in 
prder  to  become  ufeful.  • 

You  likewife  take  brother  Ganganelli,  and 
hk  difciples,  by  the  ears ;  and  thus  do  jufticc  to 
every  body  in  your  work.    Friar  Ganganelli^ 
and  bis  harlequins,  oi^ht  well  to  know,  with 
the  reft  of  Europe,  who  is  the  author  of  the  ex- 
iCellent  Preface  to  the  Abridgment  of  Fleuri* 
Their  abfurd  infolgncc  is  unpardonable.    Your 
artillery  might  take  Rome ;  but  it  would  be  by 
committing  too  much  evil  on  every  fide,  which 
would  be  injurious  to  yourfclf,     This  is  not  the 
age  either  of  Hercules  or  of  the  Lombartls,  but 
.that   of  Kienlong  and  Frederic.     Ganganelli 
will  be  fufficiently  puniflied  by  a,  ftrokc  with 
your  pen  :  your  majefty  will  refervc  your  fwor4 
•for  better  occafions. 

Permit  me  to  make  you  a  fiiort  remonftrance, 
relative  to  the;  good  underftanding  between 
kings  and  priefts,  with  which  the  author  of  the 
Syftem  reproaches  crowned  heads  and  tonfured 
pates.  .You  are  much  in  the  right,  when  you  fay 
there  is  no  fuch  good  underftanding ;  and  that 
our  atheiftical  philofopher  is  wholly  unacquaint- 
ed with  the  prefent  ftate  of  things.  Such  in- 
deed were  yoqr  arts  formerly,  my  good  lords; 
tiius  you  began ;  thua  did  monarch?;  Ufee  Al* 
boine,  Thcodoric,  Clovis,  and  their  immediate 

fucceflbrs^ 
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fucccflbrs,  manoeuvre  with  the  Popes — '*  Let  us 
**  divide  the  fpoils ;  take  you  the  tythes,  and 
**  leave  me  the  reft.  Beftow  benedidion  on 
**  my  conqueft,  and  I  will  prot^d  your  ufurpa- 
**  tion.  Let  us  fill  our  purfes.  Affirm  it  to 
**  be  the  will  of  God  that  I  (hould  be  obeyed, 
*•  and  I  will  kifs  your  feet." 

This  was  their  language ;  thefc  were  their 
treaties,  figned  with  the  blood  of  the  people  by 
conquerors  and  by  priefts ;  and  here  are  what  is 
called — The  Two  Powers, 

The  Two  Powers  afterward  difagreed  ;  and 
you  know  how  much  this  dilagreement  coft 
Italy  and  Germany.  In  fine^  all  is  changed 
in  our  times  :  the  devil  of  any  two  powers  arc 
there  in  your  majefty's  ftates,  or  in  the  vaft  em* 
pire  of  Catherine  IL  You  therefore  afe  rights 
relative  to  the  time  prefent ;  and  the  philofo- 
phic  atheift  is  right,  relative  to  the  time  paft. 

Be  it  as  it  will,  your  work  muft  be  publiflVed* 
**  Do  not  hide  your  candle  under  a  bu(bel/' 
according  to  the  text. 

Thie  earth  ftill  wants  the  heav*nly  light  of  day ; 
The  fa^a^c  himfetf  ftill  gropes  his  blindfold  way. 
Kings  oft,  like  you,  have  fcatter'd  war  and  wade ; 
But  DOD^  like  you  could  nurture  truth  and  tafle; 

What  you  have  faid  of  my  heroine  Cathe- 
rine 
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line  ll  is  charming;  and  well  may  induce  the 
to  be  guilty  of  an  a6l  of  infidelity  to  you. 

I  know  not  whether  it  be  the  hereditary  prince 
bf  Brunfwick,  of  fome  other  prince  of  that  name^ 
who  h  about  to  fignalize  himfelf  in  her  behalf. 
This  is  the  heroifni  of  ancient  knighthood,  and 
of  the  age  of  the  crufades^ 

I  own  I  cannot  conceive  why  the  Emperor  did 
not  feize  the  opportunity  of  taking  Bofnia,  and 
Servia,  which  would  have  coft  nothing  more 
than  the  trouble  of  marching*  The  moment 
for  driving  the  Turk  out  of  Europe  is  loft,  and 
perhaps  will  never  return;  but  I  (hould  confole 
myfelf  during  this  uproar,  (hould  your  majefty 
extend  the  limits  of  Pruffia. 

In  the  mean  time,  you  liften  to  the  emotions 
of  a  feeling  heart.  When  not  a  king,  you  arc 
a  man.  Your  verfes  to  the'  princefs  Amelia 
are  the  very  foul  to  which  I  have  for  thirty 
years  been  attached,  and  to  which  I  (hall  fo  re* 
main,  to  the  laft  moment  of  life,  in  defpite  of 
the  evil  your  royalty  has  done  me,  and  the 
counterpart  of  which  I  am  now  fuffering,  on  the 
frontiers  of  my  ftrange  native  country* 


L.ET. 
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From  the  King. 

Polfdam^  Auguft  i8,  1770. 

Do  not  hide  your  candle  under  a 
**  bufheL"  This  quotation  muft  certainly  be 
applied  to  you,  whofe  genhis  is  a  torch  that 
ought  to  enlighten  the  world.  I  had  but  a 
fmall  candle  for  my  inbericancfe,  fcarccly  fuffici- 
ent  to  enlighten  niyfelf,  and  the  pale  glimmer- 
ing of  which  difappears  in  the  fplendour  of  your 
rays. 

When  I  had  finished  my  work  againfl  atheifm^ 
I  thought  my  refutation  moft  orthodox*     I  read 
it  again^  and  found  it  very  much  the  revcrfe. 
There  are  parts  of  it  which  cannot  appear^  with- 
out terrifying  the  timid,  and  offending  the  de« 
yout.     A  (hort  paflage  which  efcaped  me,  on 
theeternity  of  the  earth,  would  occafion  me  to 
be  lapidated  in  your  country,  had  I  been  born 
a  private  perfon,  and  had  I  committed  it  to  the 
prcfs.     I  feel  I  have  neither  the  foul  nor  the 
ftyle  of  a  theologian ;  I  therefore  fatisfy  myfelf 
with  preferving  the  freedom  of  my  own  opi- 
nions, without  fowing  my  feed  in  a  land  where  it 
would  not  grow. 

I  The 
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The  fame  cannot  be  faid  of  the  verfes  on  thtf 
cmprcfs  of  Ruffia.  To  your  difcretion  I  aban- 
don them.  Her  troops,  by  one  continued  chain 
of  fuccefs  and  profperity,  jiiftify  all  I  have  affert- 
cd.  You  will  foon  fee  the  Sultan  petition  for 
peace  from  Catherine ;  and  (he,  by  her  mode- 
ration, will  add  new  luftre  to  her  viftaricsi 

I  know  not  why  the  Emperor  does  hot  inter- 
fere in  the  war.  I  am  not  his  ally;  but  his  fe-f 
crets  ought  to  be  known  to  the  duke  de  Choi- 
feul,  who  can  explain  them  to  you. 

The  cordelier  of  Saint  Peter  has  burht  my 
writings ;  but  has  not  excommunicated  me,  at 
Eafter,  as  has  been  the  cuftom  with  his  prede- 
cefTors.  By  this  proceeding  I  am  reconciled  to 
him;  for  I  have  a  forgiving  heart,  and  you 
know  how  much  I  love  to  communicate.- 

I  am  departing  for  Silefia,  and  going  to  meet 
the  Emperor,  who  has  invited  nie  to  his  camp 
in  Moravia ;  not  to  fight,  as  w^  formerly  did^ 
but  to  live  like  good  neighbours.  He  is  ari 
amiable  and  very  meritorious  prince;  he  k)ve^ 
your  works,  and  reads  them  as  often  as  he  can* 
He  is  very  far  from  being  fuperftitious.  In 
fine,  he  is  an  emperor  fuch  as  has  not  long  been 
feen  in  Germany.  We  neither  of  us  love  the 
ignorant,  or  barbarians ;  but  this  is  no  reafon 
why  they  ought  to  be  extirpated.     If  their  de^ 

ftruftion 
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ftrUAlon  were  ncceflary,  the  Turks  would  not 
fall  fingly.  How  many  nations  are  plunged  in 
brutality,  and  become  favs^eSj  for  want  of  luiow- 
ledge ! 

But  let  us  live  ourfelveS,  artd  fuffer  others  to 
live  likewifci  May  you,  in  particular,  live 
Idng,  and  neVtr  forget  there  are  people,  in  the 
nbrth  of  Gcrniany,  who  inceffantly  do  juftice  i6 
your  fine  genius ! 

Adieu.  On  my  return  from  Moravia  I  will 
fey  tndretoyoii. 

:PREDERIC 
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Prom  M.  de  Voltaite. 

8  }  R  E>  Tcrti&ft  Auguft  i  x,  1 770* 

The  {)hilofopher  D'Alembert  informs 
mc  that- the  great  philofopher  of  the  fe6t  and 
the  fpecies  of  Mafcus  Aurelius,  the  ftudent  and 
the  proteAor  of  the  arts,-  is  kindly  defirous  to 
encourage  anatomy,  by  deigning  to  place  him* 
f«lf  at  the  head  of  thofe  who  have  fubfcribed  far 
a  (keleton.  This  fkeleton  is  inhabited  by  an 
old  but  very  feeling /bul,  which  is  penetrated  by 
the  honour  it  has  received  from  your  majefty, 
VOL.  VIII.  K  I  have 
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1  have  long  fuppofcd  that  the  idea  of  fuch  a  ca- 
ricature was  merely  a  joke ;  but,  fince  the  chif- 
fcl  of  the  famous  Pigal  is  really  employed  on 
the  work,  and  fince  the  name  of  the  greateft 
man  in  Europe  adorns,  the  enterprize  of  my ' 
fellow-citizens,  I  know  nothing  more  ferious. 
I  feel  myfelf  humbled,  when  I  recolleft  how 
unworthy  I  am  of  the  honour  done  me  ;  yet  at 
the  fame  time  indulge  in  the  mod  lively  fenfa- 
tions  of  gratitude. 

The  French  Academy  has  tranfcribed  the 
letter,  with  which  you  have  honoured  M. 
d'Alembert  on  this  fubjed,  into  the  academical 
regifters.  I  heard  all  this  at  one  and  the  fame 
time.  I  am  amazed  !  I  am  at  your  feet !  I  re- 
turn you  my  thanks — I  know  not  ^h^tt  to  fay. 

Providence,  willing  to  lower  the  pride  which 
is  inflated  by  fo  many  favours,  has  willed  that 
the  Turks  fhould  recover  Greece ;  at  leaft  has 
fufFered  the  gazettes  ta  affirm  the  truth  of  the 
fad.  This  to  me  is  a  f^vtal  blow'.  Not  that  I 
liave  one  inch  of  land  in  the  neighbourhood  of 
Athens,  or  of  Corinth.  Alas !  I  have  no  land 
except  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Swifferland. 
But  you  know  what  a  banqv.2t  I  (hould  enjoy, 
could  1  but  fee  the  defcendants  of  Sophocles  and 
Demoflhenes  freed  from  the  tyranny  of  an  igno- 
rant bafliaw.    Your  excellent  refutation  of  the 

Syftcm 
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Syftem  of  Nature  would  then  be  tranflated  into 
Greek ;  and  would  be  printed,  with  a  fine  en- 
graving, at  the  place  where  formerly  the  Ly- 
ceum flood. 

I  likewife  have  ventured  to  write  an  anfwen 
Thus  God  has  two  men  the  lead  fuperftitious 
of  any  in  Europe  on  his  fide ;  which  cannot 
but  give  him  much  pleafure.  But  I  find  my 
anfwer  fo  inferior  to  yours  that  I  dare  not  fend 
it  you.  Befide,  while  laughing  at  the  eels  of 
the  jefuit  Needham,  which  Buffon,  Maupertuis> 
and  the  tranflator  of  Lucretius,  had  adopted  as 
truth,  I  could  not  forbear  to  laugh  likewife  at 
all  their  excellent  fyftems;  at  that  of  Bufibn, 
who  pretends  that  the  Alps  have  been  manu- 
factured by  the  fea ;  at  that  which  makds  man 
the  defcendant  of  the  fea  hog;  and  at  that  of 
him  who  heated  his  imagination,  that  he  might 
prediifl  the  future. 

I  have  the  irreparable  injury  he  did  me  ever 
at  heart.  I  never  think  of  the  calumny  of  the 
dirty  linen  to  be  wcjbedy  a  ftory  as  infipid  as  to 
me  it  was  fatal,  and  of  all  which  followed,  bux 
with  a  degree  of  grief  that  poifons  my  latter 
end.  But  what  I  have  heard,  fi-om  D'Alem- 
bert,  of  the  bounty  of  your  majefty,  is  a  balm 
io  efgcacious  for  my  wounds,  that  I  reproach 
myfclf  for  this  grief,  by  which  I  am  continually 
K  z  haunted! 
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haunted  !  Pardon  fuch  affliftion  in  a  man  whoftr 
only  ambition  was  to  live  and  die  with  you^  and 
who  has  been  more  ihan  thirty  years  devoted  to 
you. 

There  are  fcveral  copies  of  your  admirable 
work.  Suffer  it  to  be  publilhed,  either  fingly 
or  in  fome  colledion,  for  it  certainly  will  appear, 
and  will  be  incorreftly  printed.  Should  your 
majefty  deign  to  give  me  orders  to  this  purpofe, 
the  homage  paid  by  the  philofopher  of  Sans- 
Souci  to  the  Deity  will  be  for  the  good  of  man- 
kind. The  king  of  the  deifts  will  at  once  con-' 
found  both  fanatics  and  atheifts ;  nothing  could 
produce  a  better  effeft. 

Deign  to  accept  the  tender  refped  of  the  old 
hcrmitj 

VOLTAIRE. 
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From  the  King. 

Potfdani)  September  169*  1770^ 

I  W  A  S  not  vexed  to  find  that  the  fenti* 
mems  which  I  difcovered,  relative  to  your  fta* 
tue,  in  a  letter  written  to  M.  d'Alembert,  had 
have  divulged.     They-  are  truths,  of  which  I 

hare 
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hare  ever  been  intimately  convinced,  and 
which  neither  Maupertuis  nor  any  pcrfon  has 
effaced  from  my  mind.  It  is  exceedingly  juft 
that  you  jQiouid^  during  life,  enjoy  the  public 
gratitude;  and  that  I  (hould  take  fome  part  in 
this  difplay  of  applaufe  by  your  cotemporaries, 
having  like  them  received  fo  much  pleafurc 
from  your  works. 

The  trifles  I  write  are  not  of  this  kind;  they 
are  but  my  amufement.  I  inftruft  myfelf 
while  I  think  on  fubjefts  of  philofbphy,  and 
on  which  I  fometimes  too  daringly  fcribble  my 
thoughts.  The  remarks  on  the  Syftem  of  Na* 
ture  are  too  bold  for  prefent  readers,  into  whofe 
hands  they  might  fall.  I  wifh  not  to  offend 
any  perfon ;  while  writing  I  did  but  cbnverfc 
with  myfdf.  Whenever  the  queftion  occurs  of 
fpeaking  publicly,  it  is  my  conftant  maxim  to 
fpare  the  delicacy  of  fnperftitious  ears,  to  fliock 
no  pei-fon,  and  to  wait  till  the  age  may  be  fuffi- 
ciently  enlightened  to  fuffer  us  fo  think  aloud 
with  impunity. 

Let  me  beg  you,  therefore,  to  leave  fuch 
feeble  works  in  that  obfcurity  to  which  they 
have  been  condemned  by  their  authgr.  Inftead 
of  them,  beftow  on  the  public  that  which  you 
have  written  on  the  fame  /ubjed,  and  which  ' 
will  be  preferable  to  my  loquacity. 

K3    *  I  hear 
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I  hear  no  more  mention  of  the  modern 
Greeks.  If  the  fciences  fliould  ever  again  fk)u- 
rifti  among  them,  they  will  be  jealous  that  a 
Gaul  with  his  Henriadc  has  furpafled  their 
Homer ;  that  this  fame  Gaul  is  fuperior  to  So- 
phocles, equal  to  Thucydides,  and  has  left  Pla- 
to, Ariftotle,  and  the  whole  portico-fchool  far 
in  the  rear. 

For  my  part,  I  imagine  the  barbarians,  who 
are  in  pdffeffion  of  thefe  beautiful  countries, 
will  be  obliged  to  implore  the  clemency  of 
their  viftors;  and  that  they  will  find,  in  the 
foul  of  Catherine,  as  much  moderation  for  the 
promoting  of  peace,  as  .  energy  in  carrying  on 
the  war.  With  refped  to  that  fatality  which 
prefides  over  events,  according  to  the  preten- 
lions  of  the  author  of  the  Syftem  of  Nature,  I 
know  not  when  it  will  effeft  fuch  revolutions 
as  may  revive  the  fciences,  which  fo  long  have 
remained  buried  in  thefe  enflaved  countries, 
robbed  of  their  ancient  fplendour. 

My  principal  occupation  is  to  combat  that 
ignorance,  and  thofe  prejudices,  that  exift  in 
the  countries  which  the  chance  of  birth  has 
given  me  to  govern.  I  endeavour  to  inftru6t 
the  mind,  to  encourage  morality,  and  to  render 
men  as  happy  as  is  confident  with  human  na- 
ture 


CORRESPONDEKCB.  I35 

ture  to  be ;  as  far  as  the  means  which  are  in  my 
power  can  conduce  to  thefe  purpofes. 

I  am  now  but  juft  returned  from  a  long  jour- 
ney, I  have  been  in  Moravia,  and  again  have 
feen  that  emperor  who  is  preparing  to  aft  a 
great  part  in  Europe.  Born  in  a  bigoted  court, 
lie  has  fliaken  off  the  yoke  of  fuperftition ;  edu- 
cated in  pomp,  he  has  adopted  fimph'city  of 
manners;  fed  by  flattery,  he  is  modeft;  burning 
with  all  the  ardour  of  Fame,  he  facrifices  his  am- 
bition to  filial  duty,  to  which  he  fcrupuloufly 
conforms;  and,  though  his  teachers  have  all 
been  pedants,  he  has  tafte  enough  to  read  Vol- 
taire, and  to  efteem  his  merits. 

Should  you  not  be  fatisfied  with  this  true 
portrait,  I  muft  confefs  you  are  difficult  to 
pleafe.  Befide  the  advantages  I  have  mention- 
ed, he  is  well  acquainted  with  Italian  literature. 
He  cited  many  lines  from  TaflTo  to  me;  and  re- 
peated almofl  the  whole  of  the  Pajior  Ft  Jo. 

It  is  necefliary  to  begin  by  fuch  ftudies;  to 
which  fucceeds,  in  our  riper  years,  the  fludy  of 
philofophy;  and,  after  having  well  examined 
philofophic  fubjefts,  we  are  obliged,  like  Mon- 
lagne,  to  afk — **  What  know  I V* 

There  is  one  thing  I  certainly  know,  which  is 

that  I  fliall  have  a  copy  of  the  buft  on  which 

Pi  gal  is  at  work.     Unable  to  obtain  the  origi- 

K  4  nal. 
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pal,  I  (hall  at  lead  have  a  copyt  This  is  to 
be  contented  with  little,  when  we  recolle(Et  that 
formerly  we  poifeflfed  the  divine  genius  himfelfl 
Youth  is  the  age  of  good  fortune ;  when  we  bc-r 
come  old  ^nd  decrepit,  we  muft  renquncp  wits, 
as  we  do  women. 

P refer ve  yourfelf  with  care,  that,  though  old, 
you  may  continue  to  inftruft  the  concluiion  of 
the  prefent  century ;  the  glory  of  which  is  to 
poflefs  you,  and  which  is  acquainted  w}th  th^ 
worth  of  its  trcafure^ 

FREDERIC 


I.   E   T   T    E   R      CCCXXXJI, 
From  the  King. 

Perlioy  Sq)tember  261  1770, 

X  T  mud  be  allowed  that  we  inhabitants  of 
Germany  are  deftitutc  of  imagination.  Father 
Bouhour^  aflfures  us  of  the  faft,  and  we  cannot 
but  take  his  word.  As  for  you  cjear-fighted 
citizens  pf  Paris,  your  imagination  teaches  yoq 
to  difcover  relations  between  objeds,  where 
we  (hould  not  have  fuppofed  the  lead  connec- 
tion. In  truth,  the  prophet,  be  him  who  he 
will,  who  |ias  dpnp  me  the  honour  ;o  amufe 

himfelf 
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hilnfelf  at  my  expence,  treats  me  with  diflinc* 
lion.  Thefe  gentry  do  not  heat  their  imagina^ 
tions  in  favour  of  every  man.  I  imagine  myfelf 
^  perfon  of  fome  importance; and  nothing  more 
IS  wanting  than  ^  comet,  or  at  lead  an  eclipfe, 
which  (liali  honour  me  by  its  attention^  to  com* 
pletely  turn  my  brain* 

But  all  this  was  not  neceffary  for  me  to  do 
juftice  to  Voltaire,  for  wbicb  a  grateful  and  a 
feeling  heart  were  fully  fufficient.  It  is  butjuft 
that  the  public  Ihould  pay  for  the  pleafure  it 
has  received.  Never  had  author  fo.  pure,  fo 
perfcft  a  tafte,  as  this  great  man.  Profane 
Greccf  would  have  made  a  god  pf  bim>  and' 
have  built  a  temple  in  his  honour.  We  do  but 
raife  a  ftatue.  Feeble  recompence  for  all  the 
perfecutions  which  have  been  excited  againft 
him  by  envy  !  Yet  is  it  a  reward  capable  of 
Inarming  the  mind  of  youth,  and  encouraging  it 
to  rife  to  that  height  to  which  this  great  genius 
has* mounted.  The  field  he  has  reaped-  maf 
ftill  be  gleaned  by  his  fucceffors.  From  my 
infancy  I  have  loved  the  arts;  fciences,  and  let- 
ters; and,  whenever  I  am  able  to  contribute  to 
their  progrefs,  I  am  inclined  fo  to  do  with  all 
ardour ;  becaufc  without  them  there  is  no  true 
happinefs  in  this  world.  You  who  are  fcatcd 
11)  phe  yeftibule  of  their  tetpplc  »t  Paris^  you 

whg 
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who  aflift  at  their  altars,  you  arc  able  to  enjoy 
this  unalterable  happinefs;  provided  you  do 
but  impede  the  approach  of  envy  and  cabal. 

I  thank  you  for  the  intereft  you  take  in  the 
child  which  is  born  to  us  *•  I  wi(h  he  may  be 
endowed  with  the  qualities  neceffafy  for  his 
rank;  and  that,  far  from  becoming  the  fcourge 
of  humanity,  he  may  be  its  benefaftor. 

On  which  I  pray  God  to  take  you  into  his 
holy  keeping. 

FREDERIC 


LETTER      CCCXXXIII. 
From  M.  de  Voltaire. 

SIRE,  Fcrncy,  Odob^r  I2,  1770. 

M.  D'ALEMBERT  and  I  have  enjoyed 
a  fortnight's  happinefs,  for  we  have  continually 
fpoken  of  your  majcfty.  This  is  what  all  think- 
ing beings  do ;  and,  if  there  be  any  fuch  in 
Rome,  Ganganelli  is  not  the  fubjed  of  their 
converfations. 

.  I  know  not  whether  the  health  of  D'Alem- 
belt  will  permit  him  to  go  to  Italy.  He  may 
very  well  be  fatisfied  with  paffing  the  winter  in 

♦  Prince  Frederic  William,  grand  nephew  to  tlic  king,* 

the 
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the  funftiinc  of  Provence,  and  with  beftowing  his 
eloquence^  of  which  the  philofophic  hero  is  the 
fubjeft,  on  the  defcendants  of  our  old  Trouba- 
dours. For  my  part,  my  weak  voice  is  only 
heard  among  the  Swifs,  and  repeated  by  the 
echoes  of  the  Lake  of  Geneva. 

I  was  the  more  affeaed  by  your  laft  letter, 
becaufe  I  had  lately  dared  to  make  your  ma- 
jefty  an  example  to  myfelf.  This  exprefiioa 
may  at  firft  appear  rather  ridiculous :  for  in 
what  can  an  old  fpoiler  of  paper  imitate  the 
Hero  of  the  North  ?  But  you  know  that  philofo- 
phers  came  to  demand  rules  from  Marcus  Aure- 
Jius,  when  he  departed  for  Moravia,  from  which 
your  majefty  is  returned. 

I  wi(h  to  be  able  to  imitate  you  in  eloquence, 
and  in  the  excellent  portrait  you  have  drawn  of 
the  Emperor.  Your  pencil  convinces  me  it  is 
the  mailer  who  has  painted  his  fcholar. 

The  imitation  at  which  I  have  afpired  is  this: 
it  was  to  give  refuge,  in  the  huts  of  my  hamlet, 
to  Ibme  people  of  Geneva,  who  have  efcaped 
the  muiket-balls  of  their  countrymen,  when  I 
knew  that  your  majefty  had  deigned  to  proteft 
them  like  a  king  at  Berlin* 
- 1  faid  to  myfelf,  **  the  greateft  of  men  may 
*^  teach  the  leaft  to  do  good."  Some  years 
fince,  I  wiflied  to  have  fettled  another  colony 

at 
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at  Clcvcs;  and  I  am  certain  it  would  have  been 
more  flourifliing,  and  more  worthy  of  the  pro- 
tedion  of  your  majefty.  Never  (ball  I  confolc 
myfelf  for  not  having  executed  this  plan,  with 
which  I  ought  to  have  ended  my  old  age.  May 
your  life  be  as  long  as  it  is  ufeful  to  the  world, 
gnd  glorious  to  yourfelf ! 

I  have  juft  heard  that  the  prince  of  Btunf- 
wic,  fent  by  you  to  the  viftorious  army  of  the 
Ruffians,  has  there  been  taken  ill  and  died. 
The  world  has  loft  a  hero  j  and  this  is  a  double 
compliment  of  condolence  to  your  majefty. 
He  had  but  a  glimpfe  of  life  and  glory.  Yet, 
after  all,  what  more  have  thofe  who  live  to  the 
age  of  a  hundred  ?  I  had  but  a  momentary, 
glimpfe  of  Frederic  the  Great.  I  admire  him, 
am  attached  to  him,  thank  him,  and  (hall  re- 
main  penetrated  by  his  bounties  during  the 
moment  I  ftill  have  to  live.  Such  is  what  I  am 
certain  of,  concerning  the  prefent  and  the  paft. 

As  to  eternity,  that  is  entirely  an  ambiguous 
affair.  All  which  furrounds  us  is  the  empire  of 
doubt;  and  doubt  is  a  difagreeable  (ituation. 
Is  there  any  God,  fuch  as  he  is  faid  to  be ;  any 
foul,  fuch  as  has  been  imagined;  any  connec- 
tions between  time  and  futurity,  fuch  as  have 
been  affirmed  ?  Is  any  thing  to  be  hoped,  after 
the  breath  is  departed  from  the  body?  Had 

Gilimcr, 
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Gilimcr,  who  had  been  ftripped  of  his  ftatcs, 
reafon  to  laugh^  when  he  came  into  the  prefcnce 
of  Juftinian  ?  Had  Cato  reafon  to  kill  himfelf, 
front-  his  fear  of  meeting  Cafar  ?  Is  fame  any 
thing  more  than  delufion  ?  Is  it  poffible  for 
'Kluftapha,  in  his  effeminate  haram,  there  com- 
mitting all  pofiible  follies/  ignorant^  haughty^ 
and  vanquifticd,  if  he  happen  to  digeft  well,  to 
be  more  happy  than  a  philofophic  hero  whofe 
digeftion  is  bad  ? 

Are  all  beings  equal  in  the  prefence  of  that 
grand  Being  which  animates  nature  }  In  fuch  a 
cafe,  the  foul  of  Ravaillac  will  ever  remain  tho 
equal  of  that  of  Henry  IV  i  or  elfe  neither  of 
them  had  any  foul.  I  leave  the  philofophic 
hero  JO  unravel  all  this ;  for  my  own  jiart,  I 
underlland  nothing  of  the  matter. 

I  remain,  fmm  the  depths  of  my  chaos,  pene- 
trated with  refpeft,  gratitude,  and  attachment 
for  your  perfon ;  and  a  nonentity  to  almoft 
every  thing  elfc. 


LET- 
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LETTER      CCCXXXIV. 
From  the  King. 

Potfdam,  OAobcr  30,  I770« 

"  A  MITE,  that  vegetates  in  the  north  of 
Gcrrpany,  is  but  a  trifling  fubjcA  for  conveni 
fation  between  philofophers ;  who  difcufs  on 
the  various  worlds  that  float  in  infinite  fpace ;  of 
the  principle  of  motion,  and  life ;  of  time  and 
eternity ;  of  mind  and  matter ;  and  of  tilings 
poflible,  and  things  impofllble. 

I  am  very  apprehenfive  this  mite  has  led  the 
minds  of  thefe  great  philofophers  aftray  from 
more  important  objeds,  on  which  they  might 
have  been  more.worthily  employed.  Emperors 
and  kings  difappear,  in  the  immenfe  pidture 
which  naturtf  prefents  to  the  eyes  of  the  fpecu- 
lative.  You,  who  are  capable  of  all  things,  oc- 
cafionally  defcend  from  your  empyrean ;  Anax. 
agoras  now,  and  anon  Triptolemus,  you  quit 
the  portico  for  agriculture,  and  afford  an  afylum 
to  the  unfortunate.  I  (hould  prefer  the  colony 
of  Ferney,  which  has  Voltaire  for  its  lawgiver, 
to  that  of  the  quakers  of  Philadelphia,  whofc 
Icgiflator  was  Locke. 

We  have  fugitives  here  of  another  fpecies; 
\    •  people 
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people  from  Poland,  who,  ia  dread  of  the  de- 
predations, pillage,  and  cruelties  of  their  country- . 
men,  have  fought  an  afylum  in  Pruffia.     There 
are  more  than  a  hundred  and  twenty  noble  fa* 
milles  that  have  exiled  themfclves,  in  expefta- 
tion  of  more  tranquil  times,  hoping  then  to  re- 
turn h?me  in  fafety.     I  am  more  and  more  con- 
vinced that  men  are  men,  from  one  end  of  the 
globe  to  the  other;   and  that  they  mutually 
trouble  and/pcrfecute  each  other  as  much  as 
they  have  the  power.     Their  happinefs,  their 
only   refourcc,  is  in  the  benevolence  of  the 
few  who  welcome  and  confole  them  in  their 
adveriity. 

You  aJfo  take  part  in  the  lofs  I  have  lately 
fuffered,  at  the  Ruffian  army,  by  the  death  of 
my  nephew  of  Brunfwic.     His  life  was.  not  of* 
fufEcient  duration  for  him  to  diftinguifli  between 
what  it  was  neceffary  he  ftiould  know,  and  of 
what  he  ought  to  remain  in  ignorance.    Thar 
he  might  leave  howisver  fome  traces  of  exiftence 
behind  him,  he  has  fketched  out  an  epic  poem ; 
the  fubjeft  of  which  is  the  conqueft  of  Mexico* 
by  Fernando  Cortes.   The  work  contains  twelve* 
books ;   but  length  of  life  was  wanting  to  render* 
it  lefs  defedlive.     Were  it  poflible  for  any  thing* 
to  exift  after  life,  he  certainly  at  prefent  knows 
more  than  all  of  us  colleftirely.     But  there  is 
6  great 
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great  probability  that  he  is  how  in  total  igno^^ 
ranee.  A  philofopher  of  ray  acquaintance,  a 
man  tolerably  determinate  in  his  opinions,  ima-^ 
ginea  that  we  have  a  fufficient  number  of  pro- 
babilities to  obtain  a  certitude  that-^/)^  mmcfm 
nihil  eft. 

He  pretends  man  is  n6  double  bfefng )  that 
we  are  nothing  more  than  matter  animated  hy 
motion ;  and  that^  as  foon  as  the  worn-out 
wheels  refufc  to  aft,  the  machine  is  deftroyed^ 
and  its  parts  are  difunited. 

This  philofopher  adds,  it  is  much  more  diffi- 
cult to  fpeak  of  God  than  of  man :  for,  of  the 
former,  we  have  only  been  able  to  fufpeft  his 
eziftence  by  the  aid  of  conjefkure;  and  that 
all  which  reafon  can  furnifti  the  leaft  objedion-' 
able,  refpeding  him,  is  thatt  of  believing  him  the 
intelligent  principle  which  animates  all  nature. 
My  philofopher  is  exceedingly  well  perfuaded 
that  this  intelligent  principle  troubles  hlmfelf 
no  more  concerning  Muftapha  than  concern- 
ing the  Mod  Chriflian  King ;  and  that  he  is  as 
little  difturbcd  by  what  may  happen  to  men,  a$ 
by  what  may  happen  to  an  ant-hill^  which  the 
ip(A  of  the  traveller  may  crufh,  unpercieived  by 
himfelf. 

My  philofopher  confiders  aninaal  life  as  an  ac* 
cident  of  nature;  like  to  the  dufl  which  is  put 

in 
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in  motion  by  wheels,  although  the  intention  of 
making  the  wheel  was  merely  that  of  fwiftly 
aiding  the  progrefs  of  the  carriage.  This  ftrange 
man  affirms,  there  is  no  relation  between  ani* 
mats  and  the  Supreme  Intelligence,  becaufe 
fuch  feeble  creatures  can  neither  injure  nor  do 
him  fervice;  that  our  vices  and  virtues  are  all 
relative  to  fociety ;  and  that  the  pains  and  plea- 
lures  which  we  receive  from  fociety  are  fully 
adequate  to  produce  their  proper  effeds. 

Were  there  but  a  facred  judgment  feat  called 
the  Inquifition  here,  I  fliould  have  been  ftrongly 
tempted  to  broil  niy  philofopher,  for  the  edifi- 
cation of  his  neighbours.  But  we  poor  hugonota 
are  deprived  of  this  fweet  confolation ;  not  to 
add  that,  perhaps,  my  own  clothes  might  have 
caught  fire.  With  an  laffliaed  heart,  therefore, 
at  hearing  his  difcourfe,  I  determined  to  make 
my  remohftrances.  You  are  not  orthodox,  faid 
I,  my  friend ;  you  would  be  unanimoufly  con- 
demned by  the  general  councils ;  and  God  the 
.Father  (who  always  keeps  councilsin  his  breeches 
pockets,  to  confult  them  in  cafe  of  need,  like  as 
doctor  Tamponet  carries  with  him  the  fummary 
of  Saint  Thomas)  would  employ  thefc  coun« 
cUs  to  judge  you  with  all  feverity. 

Inftead  of  yielding  to  fuch  ftrong  arguments, 
my  reafoner  replied,  that  he  congratulated  me 

Y%u  VIII.  L  on 


on  my  ptxk^  apq^aiiu^ce  with  ll^e  fO|u)t  of 
heavei^  ^d  )ie|l  i  that  kt  cifhotted  m^  to  pitUifli 
a  map  of  |he  coufitryi  with  an  i^ncrary^  to 
reg;u)^tp  the  rdiiog  pUpei  of  tfayeUeitij  md 
parncularly  ^o  ^U  (ban  which  ^re  thr  heft  iona* 

This  is  all  a  maa  gets  by  wiihiog  tQ  conYCCt 
infidels ;  I  give  them  ^p.  ^  tbeii^  own  way* 
Opinion  is  a  poipt  cm  which  we  imy  fayj  lee 
each  tsikc  ^p  of  hit^felf ;  for  our  f/fft^  oviT 
filth  promife^  m  that  we  fhaU  prp^cfd  in  a  rigkf 
line  %Q;  ^aradife* 

Take  caire^  howeyer j  to  Ve  m  0q  ^laflbe  to  uo- 
dertake  tbi$  journey.  The  /  bavs  U,  of  tl^a 
worlds  is  of  more  worth  than  tea  times  thujbalf. 
have,  iiK  the  ncj^t.  Give  laws  to  your  colonjc 
from  Geneva ;  labour  for  the  honour  of  Pamaf- 
fus ;  enlighten  the  world ;  fend  me  yqur  refu-^ 
tacion  of  the  Syfteni  of  Nattore  ^  mA,  with  my. 
good  wi(hes3  accept  all  thofe  of  the  inhabitants 
•f  thf  North  and  of  thefe  regions. 

FREDERIC 
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i^  E  *   *   E   R      CGCXXXV. 
i^M  Xt.  de  Voltaire. 
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YOUll  diajefty  may  be  a  worm,  or  a 
fniie^  when  compared  to  thclEteraal  Archited  of 
^xrbrlds ;  or  even  to  inferior  deities^  which  are 
Tuppofed  tdliavebeen  formed  by  him ;  nor  can 
l!hfe  im^fGbility  of  fuch  a  fuppofition  be  demdn* 
iHrated.  iBiit^  ia  cdmparifon  with  fuch  poor 
trCatulrifs  as  other  meh^  you  have  often  been  the 
ifdgte^  die  liph,  and  the  fwah.  You  are  not  at  pre- 
lehttiife  ihOilfe^MdcIeh  in  his  Dutch  cheefe^  thaic 
Ihuts  his  dddr  againft  other  mdigent  mice;  you 
eit^ft  your  hoTpitalicy  in  behalf  of  the  diftrefled 
acnd  t)^eci(ted  Polifli  families.  Tou  ought'  to 
know  thsCt  you^  more  than  any  mite  in  the  worlds 
are  entitled  to  glory ;  znd  the  fame  which  you 
at  prefbnt  £(cquire  h  not  of  the  woift  kind* 

TtXie  it  is  that  molt  men  refemble  each  other ; 
if  not  in  abilities^  at  lead  in  vice.  Not  but 
thei-6  is^  after  all,  a  great  difference  between 
Pythagoras  and  a  Swifs,  from  his  petty  cantons, 
who  has  made  himfelf  drunk  with  wretched 
wine.  I 

As  to  the  Polifh  government^  it  relembles 
nothing  that  can  any  where  elfe  be  found. 

L  2  The 
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The  prince  of  Branfwick,  I  find,  was  one  of 
your  family.  He  wrote  vcrfcslike  your  majeliky 
and  the  king  of  China.  Judge  whether  he  be 
or  be  not  regretted  by  me. 

I  fear  as  much  as  you  that  lie  is  entirely  igno^ 
rant  of  the  grand  fecret  of  nature,  dead  though 
he  be.  Your  abominable  philofopher,  who  is 
fo  certain  that  all  dies  with  the  man,  may  be  very 
much  in  the  right ;  as  well  as  the  author  of 
the  Ecclefiaftcs,  attributed  to  Solomon,  which 
preaches  this  opinion  in  twenty  places ;  as  well 
as  Caefar  and  Cicero,  who  declared  it  in  full 
fenate ;  as  well  as  the  author  of  the  Troades^ 
who  avowed  it  upon  the  ftagej  in  the  prc- 
fence  of  forty  or  fifty  thoufand  Romans';  and  as 
well  as  fo  many  wicked  people  at  prefent,  who 
tTiiftk  the  fame;  which  they  fcem  to  prove 
from  a  ftate  of  profound  flcep,  or  from  obferv- 
ihg  a  man  in  a  lethargy. 
"  I  know  not  what  Muftapha  may  think  on  this 
fubjeft ;  though  I  fufpeft  he  does  not  think  at 
all,  but  that  he  lives  according  to  the  manner  of 
fome  other  Muftaphas  of  his  fpecies.  With  re- 
fpeft  to  the  emprefs  of  Ruflia,  the  queen  of 
§weden  your  lifter,  the  king  of  Poland,  prince 
Guflavus,  &c.  I  imagine  I  know  what  they  think. 
You  have  likewife  given  me  to  hope  that  the 

Emperor 
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Emperor  was  in  the  road  to  perdition :  philofo- 
phy  has  in  him  a  good  recruit. 

What  a  pity  is  it  that  there  will  foon  be 
neither  hell  nor  heaven  in  exigence !  They  were 
really  interefting  fubjefts.  We  (hall  prefently 
be  obliged  to  love  God  for  his  own  fake,  with- 
out fear  or  hope,  after  the  manner  in  which  we 
love  a  mathematical  truth.  Yet  this  kind  of 
love  is  not  the  mod  vehement';  the  love  of  truth 
is  cold  and  unimpaflioned. 

It  muft  however  be  added,  that  your  deteftablc 
philofopber  has  no  demondration  on  his  fide ; 
he  has  nothing  but  extreme  probability.  Gaa-. 
ganelli  ought  to  be  confulted,  for  it  is  faid  he  is  a 
good  theologian.  Should  that  be  fo,  there  is 
great  reafon  to  fuppofe  he  is  not  a  perfeft  Chrif- 
tian.  But  a  conjuror  will  not  betray  his  fecret.. 
He  boils  pot  for  himfelf,  as  the  marquis  d'Ari* 
gcnfon  faid  of  one  of  the  kings  of  Europe. 

i  If  nothing  be  demonftrable,  except  in  mathc-. 
matics,  doubt  not,  fire,  but  that,  of  all  probable 
truths,  the  moft  irrefragable  is,  that  your  fame 
vill  be  immortal ;  and  that  my  refpedful  at- 
t^hment  to  you  will  ^nd  only  when,  my 
wretched  being  Ihall  be  fubjedted  to  that  law 
which  awaits  the  greateft  of  kings,  as  it  does  the 
Cjoft  infignificant  of  the  Gauls. 

1-3  LET- 
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I  THAN5,  you  for  the  fine  Uoes  that  acr 
companied  your  letter.  I  h^ve  fc^)  the  poen^ 
p(  our  Chinefe  bi'othe^  {  which  is  not  in  M^hat  it 
called  the  European  ftyjc,  l>uj  whipl^  fmf  p^eaic 
atPekiii, 

A  (hip  whiph.is  lately  %r;^iyed.frotn  China,  at^ 
Etnbden,  has  brought  a  letter  in  verfe  fropn  (haf 
f  mperor ;  and^^as  I;  ana  kitiQwn  (o  be  a  loyc^r  of 
poetry,  it  has  been  fejpt  to. me.  The  grej^t  dif- 
^culty  w^s  to  procure  a  tranflation;  but  we 
have  very  luckily  been  aided  by  the  famous 
profefibr  Ernylphius  EnfqrivisQua(^ra^ius.  He 
4id  not  fatisfy  himf^lf  with  a  vedioii  in  profe; 
becaufe  it  is  his  opinio^  (hat  poetry  ought  to  be 
tranilated  into  ppetry.  You  Ihall  have  a  Sght 
of  the  pieqe,  with  wh^ch  yqu  ix^ay  enrich  your 
Chinefe  library*  Though  our  grave  profeflop 
pleads  the  difficulty,  qf  tranflation,  he  eftimates. 
fome  folecifms,  which  have  efcaped  hin^  at 
l^othing ;  as  he  likewife  does  fome  bad  rhymes^ 
^hic^  ought  not  to  be  coniidered  as  defedive, 

when 


^khSn  it  is  the  work  of  ^  empercr  thai  is  tntnf- 
Uted. 

'i[ou  wis  ^rcdvc  what  is  thought,  in  China, 
pf  the  fuccefs  and  vidori^s  of  the  Rpflians.  I 
can  i^ure  you,  however,  that  our  intelligence 
fromCoBftaminopIe  ma)Ces  i^o  tfiention  of  your 
pretended  foldan  of  Egypt ;  and  I  take  what 
has  been  reported  to  be  notliijlg  more  than  a  tale 
dr^fled  up  by  a  n$w8^writer«  Would  you,  who 
)uivc  at  all  tim^s  declaimed  agaipf^  war,  wifli  to 
perpetuate  the  preibnt^  Know  you  not  that 
Muftaplu^,  with  his  pipd,  i^  the  ally  of  the  Oauls, 
and  of  Choifeul,  who  has  h^ly  fent  Cf^  a  d«- 
tachiufnt  of  cilgipeer  znd  artillery  oncers  ta 
^iti^  tlie  t>ardaneUes  i  Arc  ybq  ignbrant  ^t, 
lilrcre  there  rid  Grand  T^urk,  the  temple  of  Jcru* 
ialem  woqld  be'ri^uilt}  that  there  would  no 
Jongei'  he  any  Sen^glio;  no  oiore  Mapia* 
ihoychi  *;  no  more  ablutions  {  and  that  certain 
powers,  in  the  neighbourhood  o£  Belgrade^  in* 
tereft  themfelves  mueh  in  behalf  of  the  Alcoran  i 
Po  you  not  know  that,  however  |;lorious  war 
inay  be,  [(eace  is  ftili  preferable  i 

I  faliite  the  original  pf  a  ceri^n  fUtuej  and 
lecoitinxend  this  original  to  Apolla,  the  |;od  of 

^  See  «pif  t9  IfCttcr  Vl^^  ofH^ArftiWeoxidfonicn^ 

L  4  .  health. 
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hcdXrh,  as  well  as  to  Miaervaj  that  they  ma]f 
watch  for  his  prefervation. 

FREDERIC. 


LETTER       CCCXXXVIR 
From  the  King. 

PotTdam,  December  12, 1770. 

1  HB  damnable  philofopher,  agaUift 
whom  your  choler  rifes,  is  not  fatisficd  with 
reafoning  incomprehenfibly ;  he  begins  to 
dream^  and  he,wi{hes  me  to  fend  you  his  reveries. 
That  I  might  rid  myfelf  of  his  importunity^  I 
have  been  obliged  to  comply  with  his  requeft; 
and  I  here  fend  you  his  flxange  prattle.  Do  not 
accufe  me  of  indifcretion.  Should  his  jargon 
fatigue  you^  rank  it  with  the  Tale  of  Blue-beard, 
the  Thoufand-and-one  Nights,  &c. 

I  have  advifed  him,  in  order  to  correft  the 
propensity  he  has  to  indulge  his  fancy,  to  (ludy 
tranfcendentr  geometry,  which  will  fpungc  up 
whatever  may  be  too  poetical  in  his  brain,  ajid 
render  him  the  worthy  brother  of  your  grave 
Tuetonic  philofophers,  and  profeflbrs,  whofc 
iiames  terminate  in  us.  This  branch  of  geome- 
try may  perhaps  demonftrate  that  he  has  a  foijj[., 

*  Moft 
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Moft  of  thofe,  who  believe  thcmfclves  poiTefled 
by  fouls^  have  l^e▼c^oncc  thought  on  the  fubjed ; 
and,  as  you  fay,  I  do  not  believe  that  either 
^uftapha,  or  many  others^  have  ever  troubled 
thcnifelve$  with  fuch  a^queftion ;  nor  are  there 
any,  except  thofe  who  follow  the  advice  given 
in  the  Greek  apothegm,  Kvow  th^felfy  who,  wifli 
to  enquire  what  they  are.  And  even  thefe,  in 
proportion  as  they  advance  in  knowledge,  are 
obliged  to  forget  what  they  thought  they  before 
knew. 

The  grand  cordelier  of  Saint  Peter  appears 
to  me  to  be  a  man  who  knows  where  he  ought 
to  ftop  :  but  he  is  paid  not  to  reveal  the  fecrets 
of  the  church ;  and  I  would  wager  that  he  trou- 
bles himfelf  much  more  concerning  Avignon 
than  concerning  the  celeftial  Jerufalem.  For 
my  own  part,  I  take  care  to  be  difcreet,  and  not, 
to  importune  a  man  with  whom  it  ought  to  be  a 
matter  of  confcience  not  to  rob  him  of  a  moment. 
His  moments  are  fo  well  employed  that  I  wilb 
him  many  of  them ;  and  that  he  may  endure  as 
long  as  his  Aatue.    Vale. 

FREDERIC 


LET. 


154  Faffttuite^trs  #diK«* 

i.  E  T  T  E  R  cccxxxmi 

pccembcr  20j|  177^ 

JvEALLY  this  king,  of  Chinr  writes 
chinning  letters*  Oh  how  is  his  ftyle^  improved 
(ince  his  eulogium  of  Moutcdem !  How  mucli 
j.uflicc  4qc&  h<j  render  th^  freebooter,  the  Jcw- 
ilb  faint,  named  David;  2(s  well  as  he  does  to 
our  BadauU  *  of  ^m^  I  fttfpe^  his  nugeftj 
Kienlong  has  qq  oiandvin  with  hiiq  capable 
of  underftanding  him ;  hut  th^t  he  fii^g^  U^e 
Orpheus,  to  beautiful  lions,  courag/^ous  leopards^ 
well-difcipliiicd  wolyeSj.  ^d  f^^osf^  prqp^ly 
taugK^ 

I  formerly  went  to  the  court  of  f  his  ki^gj^  an4 
wondered  at.  his  army,  bu(  4  thoufs^d  tioiea^ 
more  at  himfelf.  I  own, .  fire,  }  nev^  was  |fre* 
fent  at  more  agreeable  fuppprs,  than  ;hofe  (q 
which  Kienlong  the  Great  dqgned  to  admit  me. 
I  protefl  to  you  I  (hall  talie  the  l^b^rty  (o  lovQ 
him,  AS  loBg^  as  he  fl^U  oblige  m^  to  admire 
him ;  and  that,  had  I  no(  he^  (land^red  by  a 
Laplander  f*,  I  (liould  nefer  li^ve  conceived 

*  Badautf  fpoken  of  a  Farifiaoy  figyifiet  fi^af3\  ;l^  fioiie  s^ 
our  word  cockney,    T. 
t  Muding  to  M^upertuis's  Voyage  to  I^pland«    T. 
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fmy.  l»itppio^s  oju^l  p>  ^Im  of  rpmaifimg  at  fo^ 

True  it  is  I  have  made  n,  veiy  gnpat  fortune 
Ifi  the  Well;  ai^d  thaf,  though  ooe  abb^  Teouy 
}iaa  pilfered,  the  grjsateft  part  of  it  fit>m  me,  ai| 
accident  diat  wquld  not  have  happened  to.  tno 
9^  Pekiq,  I  have  ftill  enough  to  be  more  happy. 
cltaQ  I  dpferve  to  be^    I  neverthelef»  continue 
Ko  /egret.  Kitoloog^  whom  )  regard  aa  the  great*, 
f^  man.of  the  two  hemifpberes.    As.  he  fpealt^ 
file  Frencl^  language  peif»5Uy»  althq^i^  be  did 
pot  Iparti    it  froa»  the  reverend   fitfaers   the 
Jefuits,  and  as  he  writes  in  that  language  with; 
i^oce  grace  and.  energy  than  threorfourths  of 
pur  'apidemicjans,  I  have  beefi*  free  enough  to, 
fend  him  bv  the  coadi  three  new  books,  witU 
ifais  addrefsr-rrXo  the  Kikq  ;  for  it  is  (aid  theoe 
cue  not  tjwo  Hings,  and  th^  Sultw  a^id.  the  Mo- 
gul are  biitriittle  fpoken  of  at  prefent.    To  this 
addrfls  the  following  words  are  added— «**  To 
f^'be  put  in  the  poft  as  foox>  as  the  packet  flialL 
f ^  arrive  in  bis  dominions/*    Tbi ^  is  a  tribute! 
f^nttothe  library  of  Sans^Souci  fr&m  China; 
a, tribute  which  Ldo  not  think  wprthy  of'  his 
majefty^  for  it  is  but  the  thigh  of  the  grafsbop*. 
per  which  the  great  Yhao  will  not  difdain. 

His  majefty  is  the  neighbour  of  my  girand 
Ruifian  fovereign.    I  dill  continue  forry  that 

thejr 
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they  have  not  combined  and  adjuftcd  aSatrs  {b 
as  CO  fend  Muftapha  his  difmiffion.  I  alfo  rt* 
main  in  the  dark  retative  to  Afi  Bey,  She  her- 
felf  *  is  the  fame.  Why  has  fhe  not  fent  fomc 
Jew  into  thofe  parts,  xo  enquire  into  the  truth  ? 
The  Jews  have  always  loved  Egypt,  in  defpite 
of  the  aflcrtions  in  their  impertinent  hiftory. 

1  well  knew  what  would  be  done  by  engi- 
neers withopt  genius  -f,  and  was  much  affli^od. 
I  think  all  this  is  as  ill  underftood  as  were  the 
crufades ;  and  that  there  might  be  a  good  intelli- 
gence kept  vip,  by  which  it  would  be  pofllble 
to  ftrikc  very  excellent  ftrokes. 

I  much  fear  the  Gauls,  and  even  the  Iberians, 
may  be  foiled  :  their  enterprizcs  have  long  had 
no  other  eiFeft  than  that  of  ruining  us. 

I  thrice  flrike  my  forehead  to  earth,  in  pren 
{  fence  of  your  throne  of  Pegu,  which  is  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  the  throne  of  China. 

*  JEUe-mime,  There  is  a  grammatical  ambiguity  in  thit 
pronouny  which  may  be  the  relative  to  fa  majefle\  fhould  it  be 
fo  the  text  ought  to  be  he  him/elf;  and  why  has  be  not,  &e. 
Ma  fowoerakmj  however,  by  being  the  laft  of  the  two  nouns,^ 
uppeai^s  to  have  th^  ftrongeft  claim  to  the  relative  pronoun.  T. 

^  ^ere  is  a  play  on  words;  for,  in  the  French,  geme  figm-% 
£ei  both  genius  an4  the  art  of  fbrtificatiom    T. 
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LETTER     CCCXXXIX. 
From  At  de  VvUain. 

Fern^,  January  II,  1771  • 

7«  the  Auguft  Prophet  of  the  Lew  Nato. 

GREAT  PROPHET! 

You  rcfcnlble  youiJ  prcdeceflbrs  feilt 

from  the  Moft  High;  you  perform  miracles.' 

To  you  am  I  indebted  for  life  t  I  was  dyings 

amid  the  fnows  of  Hetretia^  wh^n  your  facred 

vifion  was  brought'  to.  me.    As  I  proceeded  in^ 

iseading  it^  die  bead  became  clear^  the  blood 

flowed  freely,  and  the  foul  was  re-animated.  At 

the  fccond  page  I  recovered  my  ftrength ;  and, 

by  a  fingular  property  in  this  celeftial  medicine, 

it  reftored  ray  appetite,  by  difgufting  me  with 

every  other  food. 

.  The  Almighty  formerly  commanded  your- 
predeceflbr  Ezekiel  to  eat  a  roll  of  parchment. 
L  would  willingly*  have  eaten  your  paper,  but 
that  I  would  a  hundred  times  more  willingly 
read  it  again.  You  are  the  holy  one,  fent  by 
Jehovah ;  fince  you  are  the  only  one  who 
fpeaks  truth,  while  you  mock  at  all  your  bre- 
thren. Jehovah  has  therefore  blefftd  you,  by 
feating  you  more  firmly  on   your  throne,  by 

Iharpcning 


(harpening  your  pcil^  and  by  illuminatmg  yditf 
fouL 

Thus  hith  the  Lord  fpoken : 

/This  is  he  oiF  whom  I  prdphtficd.  £tcry 
mountain  dndJiill  (ball  be  made  tow;  the  trook* 
ed  (hall  be  maide  ftraight;,  and  the  rough  j)laces 
(>lainl  This  is  he  that  cometh.  He  will  teach 
the  children  of  men  that  th^  may  be  VaKatit 
yet  merciful,  great  yet  fimjAb^  elequcM  ytft  poe- 
tical ]  for  it  id  I  who  have  tdught  Itifn  xU  ibsTt 
things.  Him  did  I  enlighten,  ifkm  ht  xamM 
into  the  world  i  that  he  lAight  tadu  nie  kndwn^ 
fuch  as  i  urn,  Und  jiot  fucb  aes  the  fbol^  cMl-^ 
dren  of  men  hate  defcribtd  iM.  War  I  isall  all 
the  planets  of  the  univerft  to  witnefs  that  I|  their 
Creator^  never  was  fcoarged  ^ich  thbrns^  nor 
hanged  likre  a  malefactor  on  this  mok-hill 
called  eanh ;  that  I  neter  ihfpHred  any  Jew^  not 
crowned  any  Pope :  but  that  I  have  fent^  in  the 
fuJncfs  of  time,  my  fervant  Frederic  i  Who  doth 
not  call  bimfelf  my  anointedt  becau(e  anointed 
he  i^  noc ;  but  he  is  my  Ton,  and  my  imags ;  and 
I  have  faid  to  him—**  My  fon,  it  is  not  fuffi* 
**  cicnt  for  thee  to  have  made  thy  enemies  thy 
**  footilool^  and  to  have  given  laws  to  thy  coua* 
*'  try ;  but  it  is  further  requiiit^  that  thou 
•*  Ibouldft  for  tvier  drive  fuperflition  from  this 
«*  globe." 

And 


And  the  great  Frederic  anfwered^  And  faid  to 
Jehovah  i 

'*  I  have  driven  the  monfter  fuperftition  from 
'*  my  hearty  and  from  the  hearts  of  all  thoTe 
^  who  were  near  me.     But,  my  father,  you 
*^  have  formed  this  world  in  fuch  a  maimerj  that 
*^  I  am  unable  to  do  good,  except  to  thofe 
'<  over  whom  I  am  appointed ;  and  even  to 
^*  them  with  fome  difficulty.    In  what  manner 
*«  muft  I  aA,  to  infpire  the  people  of  Rome| 
*^  Naples,  and  Madrid,  with  common  fcnfe  ?" 
And  Jehovah  then  fpoke,  and  faid  : 
^  Thy  examples  and  thy  Icffons  will  fufEce  i 
continue  long  to  give  them,  my  fgn ;  and  t 
*^  will  bid  the  feed  (pring  up^  and  produce 
*^  fruits  in  their  ftafon.* 
And  the  great  prophet  anfwered : 
•*  Oh   Jehovah  \  Thou  art   moft  mighty  I 
^*  Yet  do  I  defy  thee  to  render  all  men  rational. 
<'  Believe  what  I  fay,  and  be  fatisfied  with  a 
«^  fmall  number  of  the  eleft ;  for  never  will 
^*  more  be  thine** 


i€ 
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LETTER     CCCXL. 
Frtm  the  King. 

Berlin^  January  29, 1771* 

VY  HILE.  reading  your  letter  I  Ihould 
have  imagined  the  correfpondencc  between  Ovid 
and  king  Cotys  had  ftill  been  continued,  had  I 
not  met  with  the  name  Voltaire  at  the  bottom. 
It  differs  nothing  from  that  of  the  Latin  poet ; 
except  that  Ovid  had  the  complaifance  to  com- 
pofe  verfes  in  the  Thracian  language,  whereas 
your  verfes  are  written  in  your  native  tongue. 

I  at  the  fame  time  received  the  encyclo- 
pedic queftions,  which  may  moft  properly  be 
called  encyclopedic  inftruftions.  The  work 
is  full  of  ibatter.  What  variety,  what  know- 
ledge, what  depth !  With  what  art  do  you  in- 
fufe,  iijto  fubjeds  fo  various,  the  fame  attrac- 
tive charms !  Might  I  fpeak  in  an  affefted  flylc, 
I  fhould  fay  that  every  thing  in  your  hands  is 
turned  to  gold. 

I  ought  to  return  you  thanks,  in  the  name  of 
all  foldiers,  for  the  account  which  you  have 
given  of  the  evolutions  of  a  battle.  Though  I 
knew  you  to  be  great  in  literature,  great  in 
philofophy,  and  great  in  poetry,  I  was  ignorant 

3  that 


that  to  (b  many  talents  you  added  the  know- 
ledge of  a  great  captain*  The  rules  which  you 
give,  in  caftics,  are  certain  proofs  that  you  judge 
that  intermittent  fever  of  kings,  called^  war,  to 
be  lefs  dangerous  than  it  is  reprefented  to  be  by 
certain  authors. ' 

But  with  what  edificatory  circumfpedion  do 
you  treat  on  articles  oi  faith !  Your  pediculous 
diiciples  ^  have  been  in  raptures ;  the  Sorbonne 
will  make  you  oAe  of  its  corps ;  the  Moft  Chrif- 
tian,  (hould  he  read,  will  blels  heaven,  to  find 
he  has  fo  orthodox  a  gentleman  of  the  chamber; 
and  the  bifliop  of  Orleans  will  affign  you  a  feat 
by  the  fide  of  Abraham,  Ifaac,  and  Jacob. 
Your  relics  will  indtfputably  work  miracles, 
and  the  infamous  -— ^  will  certainly  celebrate 
her  triumph ! 

But  whither  is  the  philofophic  fpirit  of  the 
eighteenth  century  flown  ?  If  philofophers,  fear- 
ing to  offend  their  readers,  fcarcely  dare  fuffer 
truth  to  appear,  it  mud  be  owned  that  the  aa* 
thor  of  the  Syftem  of  Nature  has  broken  win- 
dows with  aa  excefs  of  impudence.  The  book 
has  done  much  mifchief,  and  has  rendered  phi^ 
lofbphy  odious,  by  certain  confequences  which 
may  be  drawn  from  its  principles*     Perhaps 

*  This  Is  jocularly  faid»  fuppofing  M.  de  Voltaire  the  head 
•F  an  order  of  monks,      T. 

VOL.  VIII.  M  mildncft 
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mildaefs  and  management  are  at  prefent  necef- 
fary,  in  order  to  reconcile  thofe  minds  to  philo- 
fophy  which  this  author  had  terrified  and  of- 
fended. 

Ceitain  it  is  that  lefs  offence  is  taken  at  Pe- 
terfburg  than  at  Paris ;  and  that  truth  is  not  rc- 
jedcd  at  the  throne  of  your  emprcfs,  as  it  is  by 
the  common  herd  of  princes.  My  brother 
Henry  is  now  at  the  court  of  the  Czarina,  and 
is  unceafing  in  his  admiration  of  her  eftablifli- 
mcnts,  zxid  the  care  (he  takes  to  polifti,  educate^ 
and  enlighten  her  fubjedts* 

I  know  not  what  your  engineers  without  ge- 
nius  have  done,  at  the  Dardanelles;  perhaps 
they  are  the  caufe  of  the  banifhment  of  Choi- 
feuL  Cardinal  de  Fleuri  excepted,  Choifeul 
has  been  longer  in  office  than  any  other  of  the 
minifters  of  Lewis  XV.  When  he  was  ambaf- 
fador  at  Rome,  Benedid  XIV.  defined  him  to 
be^— a  madman,  with  much  underftanding. 
The  parliaments,  and  the  nobility,  are  faid  to 
•  regret  him ;  and  to  compare  him  to  Richelieu. 
His  enemies,  on  the  contrary,  affirm  he  was 
the  firebrand  which  would  have  fet  Europe  in 
flames.  For  my  part,  I  fuffer  each  man  to  rea- 
fon  as  he  pleafes.  Choifeul  was  unable  to  do 
me  good  or  harm ;  I  never  knew  him,  and  I  en- 
tirely rely  on  the  great  fagacity  of  your  mo- 
narch. 
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narch,  in  the  choice  and  difmiflion  of  his  mini* 
fters  and  his  miftreffes,  I  concern  myfelf  only 
with  my  own  bufint^fs,  and  with  our  Chriftmas 
caroufalsy  which  dill  continue. 

We  have  a  good  opera ;  but,  one  folitary 
•aflrefs  excepted,  a  bad  fet  of  comedians.  Your 
Gallic  adors  all  devote  themfelves  to  the  comic 
opera ;  and  nonfenfe,  fet  to  mufic^  is  fung  by 
voices  that  (hout  and  fcream  fo  as  to  give  their 
hearers  convuliions.  During  the  beft  times  of 
the  age  of  Louis  XIV.  the  comic  opera  could 
not  fucceed :  in  the  prefent  trifling  times,  in 
which  genius  is  as  uncommon  as  good  fenfe^  it 
is  admired.  But  mediocrity,  of  every  kind^ 
now  forebodes  an  expaniion  of  bad  taile,  which 
will  probably  again  plunge  Europe  into  a  fpecies 
of  barbarity,  from  which  it  has  been  relieved  by 
a  muldtude  of  great  men. 

While  we  (hall  preferve  Voltaire,  there  is 
nothing  to  fear.  He  is  the  Atlas,  who,  by  his 
£ngle  force,  fupports  the  ruinous  edifice.  His 
tomb  will  be  the  grave  of  good  tafte  and  litera- 
ture. Live,  therefore;  live,  and  if  pofEble 
grow  young.  Such  are  the  prayers  of  every 
man  who  interefts  himfelf  in  the  belles  lettres; 

and  of  me  in  particular. 

FREDERIC. 

M  2  LET- 
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LETTER      CCCXLI. 
Frm  M.  de  VcUaire. 

SIRE,  Fcmej,  February  15, 1771. 

While  you  kindly  bcftow  praife 
uj>on  me  ^hich  is  fo  legally  my  due,  relative  to 
my  orthodoxy  and  my  tender  love  for  the  Ca- 
tholic^  Apoftolicy  and  holy  Roman  religion,  I 
am  very  fearful  left  my  ardent  zeal  fiiould  not 
itaeet  like  approbation  from  the  principal  mem* 
bers  of  our  infallible  Sanhedrim.  They  pretend 
that  I  fall  upon  my  knees  to  thetn,  only  to  deal 
fide  blows  at  them  as  I  rife;  and  that  I  render 
them  ridiculous  with  all  poffible  refpeA.  In 
vain  would  I  cite  the  fine  Prefece  of  a  great 
man,  which  is  placed  before  the  very  edificato*- 
ry  Hiftory  of  the  Church;  they  will  notacknow*^ 
ledge  this  to  be  a  proper  excufe.  They  affirm 
that  what  may  be  very  good  in  the  conqueror 
of  Rofbach  and  Liifa,  is  intderable  in  a  poor 
devil  who  has  only  a  cottage  between  a  lake 
and  a  mountain;  and  that  were  I  on  the  hill  ci 
Tabor,  clothed  in  white,  I  neVer  (hould  be  able 
to  ftrip  them  of  the  purple  in  which  they  arc 
wrapt)ed.  We  are  well  acquainted,  fay  they, 
both  with  your  ill  opinion  and  vile  pleafantry. ' 

You 
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ITou  are  not  faiisfied  with  being  the  fervant  of 
a  heretic^  you  have  lately  attached  yourfelf  to 
a  fchifmatic  ;'and,  if  you  are  to  be  believed, 
the  power  of  the  Pope,  and  that  of  die  Great 
Xurk,  will  (bon  be  confin^  within  very  narrow 
limits. 

You  have  no  belief  in  miracles ;  yet  know 
iniracies  are  wrought  by  us.  What  is  it  left 
afaan  miraculous  to  have  induced,  as  we  have 
done,  your  heretical  hero  to  proteft  the  Jcfuits? 

It  is  ftili  a  greater  miracle  that  our  Nuncio, 
in  Poland,  has  prevailed,  on  the  Mahomet^s 
to  o^ake  war  on  the  Chriilian  empire  of  Rulfia. 
This  Nuncio,  in  cafe  of  need,  could  have  be* 
{lowed  benedidion  on  the  ftandard  of  the  great 
prophet,  I^bhoqiet.  It  is  not  oar  fault  that  the 
Turks  have  been  continually  beaten;  for  we  have 
continually  prayed  to  God  for  their  fuccefs* 

In  dpfpite  of  all  your  quirks  and  quibbles, 
we  (hall  foon  recover  Avignon ;  we  (ha)l  foon 
re-enter  Benevenio,  and  dill  (hall  have  a  mo(l 
royal  patrimony ;  that  we  may  refemble  Jefus 
Chrifl,  our  Saviour,  who  knew  not  where  to  reft 
his  head.  Endeavour  to  recover  your  fenfes, 
•for  you  dote ;  and  accept  our  malcdidion,  feal- 
cd  with  the  filherman's  ring. 

You  fee,  fire,  how  they  treat  me;  while  I 

have  not  a  word  to  anfwer.    Should  I  be  ex- 

M  3  communicated. 
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communicated^  I  will  appeal  to  my  hero;  to 
Jvilian,  to  Marcus  Aurelius,  his  predeceflbrs  ; 
and  hope  that  their  Roman^  or  their  Pruffian, 
eagles,  which  is  the  fame  thing,  will  (hield  me 
with  their  wings*  I  put  my felf  under  their  pro- 
tection, in  this  world,  till  the  hour  (hall  come 
when  I  am  to  be  damned  in  the  next. 

I  have  fent  a  fmall  packet  to  the  prince  royal, 
which  I  know  not  whether  he  may  have  re- 
ceived. 

I  throw  myfelf  at  the  feet  of  my  hero,  with 
equal  refpeft  and  attachment. 

The  old  Valetudinarian  of  Mount  Jura. 


LETTER     CCCXUI. 
From  M.  do  Voltaire. 

S I  R  E»  Ferneyy  March  i,  1771. 

It  is  not  juft  that  I  fliould  cite  you  as  one 
of  our  great  authors,  without  fubjeding  the 
work  to  your  infpedion,  in  which  I  have  taken 
this  liberty.  I  therefore  remit  to  your  majefty 
an  epiftle  againft  Muftapha.  I  am  .unabating 
in  my  bile  againft  Muftapha  and  Freron.  The 
one  is  an  infidel;  and,  by  abufing  him,  I  am 
certain  to  work  out  my  own  falvation.    The 

3  other^ 
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Other;,  being  a  fool  and  a  bad  writer,  by  foil  and 
legal  right  is  fair  game. 

In  my  opinion,  nothing  has  happened  fo 
aftoniihing  iince  the  adventures  of  Rofbach  and 
Lilfa,  as  to  fee  my  emprefs  fend  from  the  dif- 
tant  north  four  fleets  to  the  Dardanelles.  Had 
Hannibal  heard  of  fuch  an  enterpri2e,  he  would 
have  efteemed  his  march  over  the  Alps  as  a 
very  trifle. 

1  (hall  for  ever  hate  the  Turks,  the  oppreflbrs 
of  Greece ;  though  it  is  not  long  fince  they  fent 
for  watches  from  my  colony*.  What  ftupid 
barbarians!  They  have  continued  to  receive 
watches  from  Geneva  thefe  fixty  years,  yet  have 
never  learnt  the  art  of  making  them.  They 
even  do  not  know  how  to  regulate  a  watch ! 

I  continue  to  be  forry  that  yout  majefty,  the 
emperor,  and  the  Venetians,  have  not  come  to 
a  right  underftanding  with  my  emprefs,  to 
drive  thefe  vile  Turks  out  of  Europe.  It 
would  have  been  the  affair  of  a  campaign,  and 
you  might  equally  have  divided  the  fpoils.  It 
is  an  axiom  in  mathematics,  that,  adding  equal 
things  to  equal  things,  the  refult  will  always  be 
equal.      You  would  therefore  have  remained 

*  The  making  of  watches  was  a  principal  bmnch  of  inami- 
fadure  among  the  people  who  lived  on  the  manor  of  Vol« 
tairc,  at  Ferney.      T. 

M  4  prccifely 
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precifely  in  the  fituation  in  which  you  now 
are. 

I  perfift  in  believing  that  this  would  have 
been  a  more  rational  war  than  the  war  of  1 7  ji, 
which  wanted  common  fenfe.  But  here  I  quit 
my  politics,  which  are  as  foolifli  as  was  this  war> 
to  inforip  your  majefty  that,  after  Eafter,  I  hope 
to  pay  my  court,  at  my  hermiuge,  to  your  ne- 
phews, the  princes  of  Sweden,  with  whom  aU 
Pans  b  enraptured. 

They  are  much  more  fpoken  of  than  the  par* 
liacDcnn  Two  amiable  princes  will  always  pro- 
duce  a  greater  effed  than  a  hundred  and  eighty 
pedants,  in  black  gowns. 

I  am  informed  that  D'Argens  is  dead,  and 
am  very  ferry  to  hear  the  news.  Notwithftand-^ 
ing  his  loquacity,  he  was  an  infidel  of  great  fer- 
vice  to  the  goo4  caufe. 

A-propos  of  the  good  caufe:  I  once  more 
throw  myfelf  at  your  feet  for  proteftion.  Per- 
haps I  fhall  be  reproached  with  not  being  more 
attached  to  Ganganelli  than  to  MufUphai  to 
which  I  fhall  anfwer  diat  I  am  attached  to  Fre- 
deric the  great,  and  to  Catharine  the  furprifing. 

Deign,  fire,  to  continue  your  kindnefs,  dur- 
ing the  time  which  flill  remains  for  me  to  write 
vile  verfes,  in  this  excellent  world. 

The  eld  Hermit  of  the  Alpt. 
LET. 
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LETTER      CCCXLin. 
From  ibi  King. 

Potfi]am,  Mardi  j9«  177s. 

I  H  A  V  £  had  the  plcafiirc  to  receive  both 
your  letters ;  but  the  apparition  of  the  king  of 
Sweden^  at  Berlin^  has  prevented  me  from  aii^ 
fwering  you  fooner. 

I  fuTpeded  this  fine  teftamenc  (or  will)  was 
not  yours.  You  have  received  the  fame  ho* 
oour  which  was  done  to  cardinal  de  Richelieu, 
cardinal  Alberoni,  mar(hal  Belleiile,  &c,  that 
of'  being  a  fidkious  teftator.  I  faid  to  fome 
one,  who  mentioned  this  teftament  to  me,  that 
it  was  a  work  of  darknefs ;  that  neither  your 
%le  was  there  cognizable,  nor  that  decorum 
which  you  prcferve,  in  fo  fuperior  a  manner, 
when  you  write  for  the  public.  Many  people, 
bofwever,  whofe  judgments  were  not  fufficiently 
penetrating,  have  been  deceived ;  and  I  think 
it  will  not  be  amifs  to  (hew  them  their  error.^ 

I  have  feen  this  king  of  Sweden,  who  is  a 

very  well  informed  prince,  affable  and  mild  in 

his  manners,  and  exceedingly  amiable  in  focie- 

ty«    He  would  have  been  charmed,  no  doubt, 

6  had 
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had  he  received  your  verfes.  I  faw  with  pica- 
fure  that  you  had  not  forgotten  me. 

The  king  of  Sweden  has.  fpqkeii  much  of 
the  new  regulations  which  are  making  in 
France ;  of  the  reformation  of  the  old,  and  of 
the  creation  of  a  new,  •  parliament.  For  my 
part,  having  fufficient  to  do  in  minding  my 
own  affairs,  1  only  take  a  comprehenfive  glance 
of  what  i%  tranfafting  elfewhere.  I  cannot  judge 
of  foreign  proceedings,,  except  with  circomfpec- 
tion;  becaufe,  before  we  are  able  to  decide,  wc 
muft  be  well  acquainted  with  the  fubjcdk. 

The  chancellor  is  faid  to  be  a  man  of  genius^ 
and  diftingui(hed  merit ;  whence  I  conclude  he 
has  taken  the  moft  juft  meafures,  in  the  prefent 
iituation  of  things,  fo  as  to  arrange  them  in  the 
moft  advantageous  and  ufeful  manner,  for  the 
good  of  the  ftate.  But,  let  what  will  be  done 
in  France,  the  Gauls  exclaim,  criticife,  com- 
plain, and  comfort  themfelves  by  fome  malig- 
nant fong,  or  farcaftic  epigram.  When  cardinal 
Mazarin,  during  his  adminiftration,  made  any 
new  encroachment,  he  alked  whether  canzo- 
nettes  were  fung  at  Paris.  If  he  were  anfwered 
in  the  affirmative,  he  was  fatisfied  and  at  eafe. 

It  is  thus  almoft  every  where ;  few  men  rca- 
fon,  all  pronounce  fentence. 

We  have  had  a  number  of  foreigners  here 

within 
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iKrithin  a  fliort  period.  Alexis  Orlow,  on  his 
return  from  Pcterfburg,  has  pafied  through  Ber- 
lin^-co  repair  to  his  fleet  at  Leghorn*  He  has 
given  me  a  piece  which  is  curious  enough,  and 
which  I  fend  you.  I  know  not  how  he  procured 
it,  but  its  contents  are  lingular,  and  perhaps 
will  amufe  you. 

With  refpeft  to  war,  good  Mr.  Voltaire,  that 
is  not  the  thing  in  quettion.  I  have  been  rege- 
nerated by  the  gentlemen  encyclopedifts  :  they 
have  exclaimed  fo  loudly  againil  mercenary 
executioners,  who  change  Europe  to  a  theatre 
of  blood,  that  I  fhall  beware  in  future  how  I 
incur  their  cenfures.  I  know  not  whether  the 
'  court  of  Vienna  may  fear,  as  much  as  I  refpedl 
them  i  but  I  am  led  to  believe  that  (he  will  be 
very  deliberate  in  her  proceedings. 

What  appears  to  us  moft  probable,  in  politics, 
is  often  the  leaft  fo  :  we  are  like  the  blind,  who 
can  but  grope  their  road.  Nor  are  we  fo 
adroit  as  the  ^inze-vingt  *,  who  know  with- 
out miftake  the  ftreets  and  croffings  of  Paris. 
What  is  called  the  conjeftural  art  is  no  fuch 
thing;  it  is  a  game  at  hazard,  in  which  the 
moft  able  are  as  liable  to  lofe  as  the  moft  igno- 
rant. After  the  departure  of  count  Orlow,  an 
Auftrian  count  made  his  appearance,  who,  when 

*  A  focicty  of  the  blind  fo  called.    T. 

I  went 
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I  went  to  meet  the  emperor,  in  Moravk,  feaft- 
ed  me  in  the  moil  gallant  manner*  The  v^He^ 
which  I  fend  you  took  birth  from  thefe  ban* 
quets,  in  which  they  are  defcribed  with  truth. 
I  have  not  neglected  to  iketch  the  charader  of 
count  Hodicz,  who  is  there  painted  after  nature. 

Your  cmprefs  has  fcafted  my  brother  Henry 
in  the  moft  fplendid  manner.  I  imagine  what 
(he  has  done  of  this  kind  cannot  be  furpafled. 
The  road  for  four  German  miles  was  illuminat- 
ed; there  were  fire- works  which,  according  to 
the  defcription  I  have  heard  of  them,  exceeded 
every  thing  with  which  we  are  acquainted ;  and 
there  were  balls  at  which  three  thoufand  perfons 
aflembled.  The  affability  and  the  grace,  of  . 
which  your  fovereign  was  fo  liberal,  by  way  of 
fauce  to  all  thefe  feftivals,  have  gready  height- 
ened their  magnificence. 

The  only  fcflivals  that  fuit  men  of  my  age 
are  thofe  to  be  found  in  good  books*  You, 
the  grand  fabricator  of  thefe,  continue  ftill  to 
impart  ferenity  to  my  declining  day;  you  there- 
fore muft  not  be  aftonifhed  that  I  am  fo  much 
interefted  in  the  prefervation  of  the  patriarch  of 
.  Ferney,  to  whom  be  honour  and  glory  from  age 
to  age. 

So  be  it. 

FREDERIC. 
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LETTER      CCCXLIV. 
From  the  King. 

Potfdam,  March  i5»  r77i« 

I  SHOULD  long  fince  have  anfwcred 
you,  had  1  not  been  prevented  by  the  return  of 
my  brodier  Henry  from  Ruffia.  Full  of  all 
he  has  beheld  worthy  of  admiration,  he  incef« 
fantly  talks  to  me  on  the  fubjed.  He  has  feen 
your  fovereign,  has  been  able  to  applaud  thofe 
qualities  which  render  her  fo  wonhy  of  the 
thrdne  on  which  (he  is  feated,  and  of  thofe  fo- 
cial  gifts  which  are  (o  rarely  allied  with  the 
pomp  and  fplendour  of  monarchs. 

The  curiofity  of  my  brother  carried  him  to 
M6fcow,  and  he  every  where  met  with  thofe 
gland  eftablifliments  in  which  the  beneficent 
genius  of  the  emprefs  is  manifefled*  I  will  not 
enter  into  particulars,  for  the  fubjeft  is  too  im- 
menCe,  and  requires  a  more  experienced  pen 
than  thine.  Thus  much  to  excufe  my  tardi- 
nefs ;  I  now  come  to  your  letters, 

Obfervc  the  difference  between  us :  I,  an 
abortive  child  of  philofophy,  when  my  imagi* 
nation  is  heated,  can  produce  nothing  but 
dreams.    You,  high  prieft  to  Apollo,  are  full 

of 
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of  the  god  himfelf.  You  he  infpircd  with  that 
divine  enthufiafm  by  which  we  are  delighted 
and  enraptured.  I  fliall  therefore  beware  how 
I  wrcftle  with  you;  I  fear  an  accident  fimilar 
to  that  which  befel  one  Jacob,  who,  having  cn- 
terecl  the  lifts  with  an  angel,  had  one  of  his  hips 
diilocated. 

1  come  to  your  encyclopedic  queftions,  and 
confefs  that  an  author  who  writes  for  the  public 
cannot  rcfpedt  the  public  too  much,  even  in 
their  foibles.  The  author  of  the  Preface  to 
f  leuri  abridged  meets  not  my  approbation  j  he 
exprefles  himfelf  too  daringly,  and  advances 
proportions  fuch  as  may  fliock  the  pious  foul^ 
in  which  he  is  to  blame.  Error  is  filtered 
away,  and  feparated  from  truth,  by  the  force 
only  of  refleftion  and  of  reafoning.  Few  per- 
fons  will  beftow  time  fufficient  for  fo  painful  an 
examination,  and  which  demands  attention  fo 
continual.  Be  their  errors  expofed  with  what 
perfpicacity  they  may,  they  imagine  it  is  but  a 
fnarc ;  and,  while  they  abhor  the  truths  that  arc 
laid  before  them,  they  deteft  the  author*  by 
whom  they  are  announced. 

I  therefore  very  much  approve  the  method 
of  filliping  the  nofe  of  the  infamous  —  while 
faying  tlie  civileft  of  all  poffible  things. 

I  here  fend  you  a  hiftory,  with  which  the  pro- 

teftor 
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cedor  of  the  capuchins  may  regale  his  holy  and 
(linking  flock. 

The  Ruffians  thought  proper  to  befiege  the 
fmall  fort  of  Czenftochow,    defended  by  the 
Confederates.     In  this  fort,  as  you  know,  an 
image  of  the  holy  and  immaculate  queen  of 
heaven  was  kept.     In  their  diftrefs,  the  Confe- 
derates addrcfled  themfelves  to  her,  imploring 
her  divine  aid :   the  virgin  gave  them  a  nod 
with  her  head,  and  bade  them  trufl  in  her* 
The  Ruffians  had  prepared  for  the  affiiult,  and 
had  provided  themfelves  with  long  ladders,  on 
which  they  were  to  mount,  by  night,  to  fcale 
this  trifling  fort.     The  Virgin  perceiving  them, 
called  her  fon,  auid  (aid  to  him — ^^  My  fon, 
"  recolleft  what  was  thy  firfl:  trade;  it  is  now 
^^  time  to  exercife  thy  art,  and  to  fave  thefc 
**  orthodox  Confederates." 

The  little  Jcfus  provides  himfclf  with  a  faw, 
departs  with  his  mother,  and,  while  the  Ruffians 
were  advancing,  very  flily  faws  afunder  fomc 
of  the  fteps  of  their  ladders.  This  done,  he 
laughing  took  his  flight  through  the  air,  with 
his  mother,  back  to, Czenftochow;  and  both  of 
them  again  very  gravely  ftuck  themfelves  up 
in  their  niche. 

The  Ruffians  however  placed  their  ladders 
againft  the  baftions;  but  they  never  could  reach 

the 
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the  top  of  the  wall^  becaufe  the  ladders  were  (b 
much  (hortened ;  confequently  the  fchiftnatics 
were  obliged  to  retire,  and  the  orthodox  loudly 
chaunted  TV  Deum. 

Since  this  miracle,  the  wardrobe  of  our  holy 
mother,  and^her  cabinet  of  curiofities,  have  been 
wonderfully  augmer4ted|  by  the  treafures  which 
are  brought  thither,  and  which  the  zeal  of  the 
pious  tranfmits  in  abundance* 

I  hope  your  capuchins  will  make  holiday, 
when  they  hear  of  this  mod  excellent  miracle; 
and  that  they  will  not  fail  to  add  it  to  thofe  of 
the  legend,  whith  has  not  for  many  a  day  been 
fo  excellently  recruited. 

Poor  Ifaac  is  gone,  in  fearch  of  his  fiither 
Abraliam,  to  Paradife.  His  brother,  at  Eguille, 
who  is  a  bigot,  had  lightened  him  for  the  jour-^ 
ney;  and  the  infamous  — -~  ereds  trophies. 

May  trophies  long  be  ereded  to  you  !  Tour 
body  may  be  aged,  but  your  mind  remains  youth* 
ful ;  and  this  mind  will  keep  the  machine  in 
motion.  That  it  .may,  is  my  wi(h,  for  the  in- 
tereft  of  princes,  of  rcafon,  and  for  my  own 
gratification. 

On  which  I  pay  the  great-^god  of  phyfic, 
your  proteftor,  the  divine  Apollo,  to  take  you 
into  his  holy  keeping. 

FREDERIC 
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Letter    cccxlv. 

From  the  King. 

March  19,  I'j'ju 

X  H  Y  coutfc  with  grace  how  fportivc  doft  ^lou  run  ! 
Thy  fetting  beams  furpafs  thy  morning  fun. 
Injurious  age  is  like  a  killing  frofl. 
In  which  the  beauties  of  the  year  are  loft  i 
But  age  itfclf  revives  to  hear  thy  voice  j 
.    While  fools  lament,  and  wit  and  truth  rejoice* 

This  little  compliment  is  yout  due ;  or  rathdr 
i  have  mentioned  a  miracle  which  aftoniflies  Eu- 
rope. That  Voltaire,  loaded  with  days  and  years, 
prefervcs  more  fife,  pleafantry,  and  genius,  than 
all  the  crowd  of  yoiing  poets  with  whoni  your 
country  abounds,  is  a  problem  on  record,  which 
pofterity  will  find  great  difficulty  to  folve. 

Your  emprefs  no  doubt  will  be  flatteted  by 
the  epiftle  which  you  have  addrefled  to  her.  Cer- 
tain it  is  that  you  have  dated  truths;  but  every  one 
has  not  the  gift  of  ftating  them  with  equal  grace* 
I  was  very  much  furprifed  to  fee  myfelf  men* 
tioncd  in  your  verfes.  I  moft  afluredly  do  not 
prefume  to  rank  myfelf  among  grave  authors* 
My  vanity  pays  its  fefpects  to  you;  I  (hall 
maintain  a  good  opinion  of  my  rhapfodies,  while 

VOL.  VIII.  N  i  behold 
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1  behold  them  placed  among  thofe  medals  o/ 
high  price,  which  you  with  fkili  fo  foperior 

ftrike* 

I  now  come  Co  this  Mufbipha,  for  whom  I 
have  no  unreafonabk  affeftion^  I  do  not  op- 
pofe  the  pretenfions  which  you  may  form  on  his 
feraglio.  I  even  believe  that^  Conftanfiriople 
once  taken^  your  emprefs  will  have  the  gallantry 
to  tranfport  the  harem  of  Stamboiri  to  Ferncy, 
for  your  recreation.  It  appears  to  me,  however, 
that  it  would  be  more  worthy  of  my  dear  ally  to 
give  peace  to  Europe,  than  to  kindle  a  general 
conflagration.  Should  this  peace  be  accom- 
plifhed,  Muftapha  no  doubt  niuft  pay  the  piper, 
and  Greece  muft  do  the  beft  it  can. 

It  is  whifpered  that  France  has  excited  thefe 
troubles;  and  the  imprudent  march  of  the 
Ottomans  up  the  hill,  in  order  to  march  down 
again,  is  imputed  to  the  intrigues  of  a  minifter 
in  difgrace;  a  man  of  genius,  but  of  a  reftlefs 
fpirit;  who  imagined  that,  by  dividing  and  dif- 
turbing  Europe,  he  might  longer  have  main- 
tained the  tranquillity  of  France.  You,  who  arc 
the  friend  of  this  minifter,  know  how  much  of 
this  deferves  credit. 

Rumour  fays  that  you  will  reftorc  Avignon 
to  the  vicc-dcity  of  the  feven  hills.  Such  » 
mark  of  generoficy  is  uncommon  among  kings. 

Ganga^ 


Ganganelli  will  laugh  under  his  hood,  and  will 

mutter  to  himfelf »*•  The  gates  of  hell  (hall 

'*  not  prevail  againft  me.*'— —And  this  to 
happen  too  in  the  philofophic  age  I  In  the 
eighteenth  century ! 

After  all,  good  gentlemen  philofophers,  exert 
your  whole  force,  combat  with  error,  heap  argu- 
ment on  argument,  to  deftroy  the  infamous ; 

yet  will  you  never  render  the  number  of  the 
feeble  minded  inferior  xo  that  of  the  ftrong* 
Drive  prejudice  out' at  the  door,  it  will  fly  in  at 
the  window.  A  bigot  at  the  head  of  a  king- 
dom, or  an  ambitious  man  whofe  intereft  is  con- 
nefted  with  that  of  the  church,  will  overturn,  in 
a  fingle  day,  all  which  your  labours  have  with 
difficulty  efFedled  In  twenty  years. 

How  do  I  trifle !  J  anfwer  the  youthful  Vol- 
taire with  all  the  garrulity  of  age  !  While  he  is 
jocular,  I  reafon ;  when  he  laughs,  I  diflertate ! 
Bouhours  no  doubt  was  right :  I  and  my  dear 
countrymen  only  have  that  unpolifhed  good 
fenfe  which  trots  the  ftreets  *. 

My  ruih-light  is  going  out ;  and  that  glim- 
mering of  fancy,  of  which  I  had  but  a  feeble 
^ofe,  forfakes  me«     Mirth  takes  its  flight,  and 

•  ^l  trotte  far  Ics  nfo-^FrOTerbial.  •     T« 

N  2  my 
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my  vivacity  is  vanifticd*  May  you  long  pr«- 
fcrvc  yours !  May  you,  like  the  good  faint  Olar, 
write  poetry  at  the  age  of  a  hundred,  and  may  I 
read  it !  Such  is  the  prayer  1  p  it  up  to  Apollo, 
in  your  behalf. 

The  princes  of  Sweden  wih  not  vifit  Ferncy. 
The  eldeft  is  become  a  king,  and  is  in  hafte  to 
feat  himfelf  on  the  throne  which  the  death  of  his 
father  has  left  vacant. 

Poor  D'Argens  has  ceafed  to  fpeak,  to  write, 
and  to  think.  He  is  my  harbinger,  and  is  gone 
before  to  prepare  me  a  lodging,  in  the  land  of 
dreams ;  where  we  probably  (hall  all  meet. 

FREDERIC. 
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From  M.  dt  Voltaire. 
SIRE,  Fcrney,  April  5,  1771. 

I  T  has  been  affirmed  that  I  have  re- 
covered my  youth ;  but  it  has  not  yet  been  af- 
firmed that  I  am  in  my  fecond  childhood.  My 
jelations  would  certainly  take  out  an  interdic- 
tion, and  declare  me  incapable  of  making  my 
will,  had  I  made  the  ridiculous  teftament  which 
is  attributed  to  me.    Your  iiiajefty's  good  taftc 

has 
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has  not  been  miftaken  ;  you  very  well  perceived 
it  was  impoflible  for  a  man  of  my  age  to  fpeak 
thus  of  himfelf;  This  impertinent  performance 
is  written  by  an  advocate  of  Paris,  named  Mar- 
chand,  who  monthly  regales  the  pqblic  with 
fome  work  of  a  like  kind. 

I  (hall  certainly  not  leave  him  any  legacy,  in 
my  real  teftamcnt :  he  may  depend  on  not  being 
rewarded  for  his  trouble  by  me.  Your  majefty 
may  be  aflured  that  my  laft  intentions  are  abfo- 
lutely  different  from  thofe  that  have  here  been 
fuppofed  mine.  I  have  no  fear  of  death,  who 
approaches  me  with  hafty  ftrides,  and  who  has 
already  robbed  mt  of  my  teeth,  my  eyes,  a^d 
my  ears.  But  I  have  an  invincible  averfion  to 
the  manner  in  which  men  die,  in  our  holy  Roman 
apoflolic  and  catholic  f(Mth.  It  appears  to  me 
extremely  ridiculous  to  be  oiled,  before  we  caa 
undertake  our  journey  to  the  other  world  ;  like 
as  coach  wheels  are  greafed  for  travelling.  This 
nonfenfe,  and  all  that  follows,  offends  me  fo 
much,  that  I  am  tempted  to  havemyfelf  carrie4 
to  Neufchatel,  that  I  may  enjoy  the  pWfure  of 
dying  in  your  dominions :  to  have  lived  in  them 
would  have  been  a  more  deleftable  pleafure. 

I  have  juft  received  a  letter  with  which  1  have 

been  honoured  by  the  prince  royal.    He  tjiinks 

rationally,  and  appears  to  be  very  worthy  qf 

N  3  being 
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toeing  your  nephew.  Never  before  was  there  (b 
much  underftandihg  in  the  north,  from  the  fixty- 
firft  to  the  fifty- fecond  degree  and  a  half.  Th^ 
Polirti  Confederates  feem  to  rne  to  be  the  only 
northern  people  liable  to  rejiroach,  for  iQaking 
ufc,  to  their  own  misfortune^  of  the  kind  of  un- 
derftanding  they  p6flrefs. 

Report  fays  Ali  Bey  was  a  rfan  of  much  mind, 
and  of  more  ambition.  There  arc  bad  rumours, 
at  prefent,  refpefting  his  perfon. 

As  t9  your  friend,  the  north  ftar,  (he  nrghdy 
Acquires  additional  fplendpur.  There  is  no  fbr, 
except  yours,  the  brightnefs  of  which  is  not  ef» 
faced  when  (he  (hines.  With  refpeA  to  the 
crefcent  of  Muftapba>  I  think  It  more  clouded 
than  ever. 

I  throw  myfelf  at  your  majelly's  feet,  with  the 
moft  profound  refpedt. 

I  have  this  moment  received  your  majefly's 
letter  of  the  1 9th  of  March.— Yes,  you  are  no 
doubt  a  grave,  nay  moft  grave  authorj  although 
you  have  a  glowing  imagination.  ^ 

I  wifli  for  peace,  provided  my  princefs  would 
fcftore  the  ladies  of  the  feraglio  to  freedotn,  dnd 
would  give  feftivals  on  the  Bofphorus.  I  do  not 
put  ill  any  claims  to  the  inhabitants  of  the  harem 
of  Muftapha ;  they  are  the  right  of  his  brave 
warriors.   A  rendezvous  with  D'Argens  is  much 

more 
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more  probable^  than  between  me  and  the  lafTes 
of  the  feraglio  of  the  Great  Turk. 

You  call  D*Argen8  your  harbinger,  but  he 
has  fet  qffa  little  too  foon  :  you  will  not  live  fo 
long  as  your  own  glory ;  but  I  am  very  certaii^ 
that  your  ardour,  in  which  life  confifts,  and  your 
regimen,  which  is  the  eflence  of  all  phyfic,  will 
one  day  make  you  the  father  of  the  kings  of  this 
world,  after  having  been  their  model. 

It  may  well  happen  that  Avignon  may  be  re- 
ftored  to  GanganelU ;  though  it  will  be  exceed- 
ingly ridiculous,  (hould  this  charming  little  dif- 
tridt  be  difmembered  from  Provence.  But  we 
mud  aft  like  good  Chriilians  !  The  county  of 
Avignon  is  afluredly  of  more  vajue  than  Corfica; 
the  acquifition  of  which  is  not  equal  to  the  ex- 
pence. 


LETTER      CCCXLVII. 
From  M.  de  Voltaire. 

SIRE,  Fcrney,  April  12,  1771, 

1 T  would  neither  be  polite  nor  refpedful 

to  write  to  your  nephew,  the  king  of  Sweden, 

and  to  fpeak  of  the  king  his  uncle,  without  at 

lead  communicating  the  liberty  that  has  been 

N  4  taken 


.»  u 
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taken  to  your  majefty.  I  cited  you,  to  the  crn- 
prefs  of  Ruflia,  as  a  grave  author ;  to  the  king 
of  Sweden  I  cite  you  as  my  proteftor. 

Whoever  is  at  prefent  ii^  France  ought  to  re- 
gret not  being  at  Sans-Souci.  We  have  nothing 
but  treachery,  difcord,  little  glory,  and  no 
money.  The  refources  of  the  kingdom  how- 
ever are  good;  nay  fo  good  that,^  after  the 
trouble  which  has  been  taken  to  ruin  them^  the 
thing  has  not  bc?n  efFefted.  France  is  a  patient 
\yhofe  conftitution  is  fo  excellent,  that  it  has  re- 
lifted  the  prefcriptions  qf  thirty  empirics.  Your 
piajefty  has  proyed  that  ope  good  phyfician  is 
enough. 

I  know  not  whether  I  niay  not  happen  to  con* 
jefture  what  your  majefty  will  this  year  perform; 
but  God,  who  has  denied  me  the  gift  of  pro- 
phecy, allows  nie  not  tQ  diyine  what  will  be  the 
^fts  of  the  emperor.  I  know  people  who,  in 
his  place,  would  pufti  forward  beyond  Belgrade, 
and  who  would  round  off  their  poffeffionsi  re- 
colleding  that,  in  philofophy,  the  circular  figure 
is  the  moft  perfeft. 

But  I  fear  left  I  (hould  be  guilty  of  follies  too 
glaring,  and  will  forbear.  Suffer  me  tp,  throw 
myfelf  at  your  majefty's  feet,  buried  as  I  am  in 
fnow ;  in  which  I  am  as  blind,  though  not  as 
bigotted,  as  Milton  was.   I  take  no  plcafure  in  a 

demoniac; 
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demoniac  whofc  whole  convcrfation  is  of  the 
Mefliah  and  of  th^  Devil.  I  converfc  of  my 
hero. 


LETTER       CCCXLVIII. 

i        ..  ,  • 

From  the  Kingp 

Patfdami  June  29«  177  u 

X  HE  rhyming  emperor,  who  rcignt 
O'er  Mtinchoo  hills  and  eaftern  plaing. 
In  prudence  me  furpafles  far ; 
For,  when  he  mounts  poetic  car. 
While  feels  the  bit  the  foaming  horfe. 
To  China  he  jt drains  bis  courfe. 
My  flippant  mufe  to  diftant  Aatcs  ^   ^  J 

Her  idle  dreams  communicates ; 
Away  flie  fends  the  cimihrous  load 
Of  verfe^  to  that  divine  abode  *  ; 

Where  dwells  the  god  of  wit  and  tafte ; 
With  frantic  and  incautious  haile 
Bafe  metal  fends,  a  plenteous  flore, 
To  realms  that  yield  the  pureft  ore. 

But  this  drop  of  water  brings  ufurious  intereft ; 
a  letter  written  by  you,  and  a  volume  of  ency- 
clopedic queftions.  Were  the  people  informed 
of  fuch  literary  barter,  they  would  fay  I  threw 
put  a  raflaer  of  bacon  to  catch  a  ham  :  and, 

though 
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though  the  fimile  be  tdviai^  chey  would  fay 
rightly.  ■ 

We  hear  little  mention  made  of  the  pope,  in 
this  country.  I  fuppofe  him  perpetually  in  con* 
ference  with  cardijoal  4e-Bernis,  that  they  may 
come  to  an  agreement  concerning  thefe  good 
father  jefuits.  ^s  anjaflpciate  of  the  order,  I 
(hould  fufFer  a  bankruptcy  of  prayers,  fliould 
Rome  have  the  cmeky  tofupprefs  them. 

We  hear  as  little  of  Turkey  ;  nor  do  I  know 
in  what  the  mighty  Sultan  is  at  prefent  employed, 
but  I  would  venture  a  wager  that  it  is  in  nothing 
very  remarkable.  The  Porte  however,  after 
many  remonftrances,  has  juft  releafed  the  Ruf- 
iian  ambaflador,  Obrefkow,  who  h^  been  im* 
prifoned  contrary  to  the  rights  of  nations,  of 
which  this  barbarous  power  has  no  knowledge. 
This  is  a  ftep  toward  peace,  which  is  likely  to  be 
concluded  to  the  utmoft  advantage,  and  the 
great  glory  of  your  cmprefs. 

I  congratulate  you  on  the  choice  of  the  new 
minider  made  by  the  Moll  Chriftian.  He  is  faid 
to  be  a  man  of  underftanding,  in  which  cafe  you 
will  in  him  find  an  avowed  proteftor ;  and, 
(hould  he  be  fuch,  he  will  neither  be  fo  feeble 
nor  fo  much  an  idiot  as  to  reftore  Avignon  to 
the  Pope.  A  man  may  be  a  very  good  catholic^ 
and  yet  ftrip  the  vicar  of  God  of  his  temporal 

pofleffions. 
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poflcflioQS)  which  do  but  difturb  his  fpiritua} 
dmiiis,  and  which  often  endanger  the  falvation  of 
his  foul.  However  fruitful  this  age  may  be  ia 
jBtrepid  philofophers  who  are  adive  and  ardent 
in  the  difp|ay  of  tnith,  you  muft  not  be  afton-  . 
iflied  at  die  fupeifbtion  of  which  you  complain 
in  Swiflerland  ;  its  roots  extend  over  the  whole 
efith.  Fanaticifm  is  the  daughter  of  timidity, 
tjreaknefe,  and  of  ignorance  *•  This  trinity 
rules  as  imperiouily,  over  vulgar  fouls,  as  ana* 
ther  trinity  reigns  in  the  fchools  of  divinity. 

How  many  contradidtions  are  united  in  the 
human  mind  !  The  old  prince  of  Anhalt  Deffau, 
whom  you  have  feen,  did  not  believe  in  God : 
but  when  going  to  hunt  he  would  turn  back, 
did  he  happen  to  meet  three  old  women,  for 
this  was  an  ill  omen.  He  would  undertake 
nothing  on  a  Monday,  becaufe  it  was  an  un- 
lucky day.  If  you  afked  him  the  reafon,  that 
was  more  than  he  knew.  You  know  what  is 
related  of  Hobbes  :  an  infidel  by  day^  he  could 
nbt  lleep  alone  at  night,  from  the  fear  of  ghofts. 

Let  but  any  knave  form  a  plan  to  deceive 
men,  and  he  will  never  be  in  want  of  dupes. 

*  It  IS  difficult  to  fay  whether  this  daughter  had  two  fathers 
or  two  mothers.  What  follows  will  fliew  I  could  not  corrcd 
the  overiight.        T. 

Man 
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Man  is  made  for  error ;  it  enters  his  mind  invo^ 
luntarily ;  whereas  only  a  few  truths  are  difco^ 
vered  by  immenfe  labours. 

Do  you,  who  are  the  apoftle  of  truth,  accept 
homage  from  that  fmall  corner  of  my  mind 
which  is  cleanfed  from  fuperftitious  ruft,  and 
reftore  my  half-blind  companions  to  fight.  As 
for  the  totally  blind,  they  muft  be  fcnt  to  their 
own  hofpital.  Enlighten  that  which  may  be 
enlightened.  You  fow  in  barren  land ;  but  this 
land,  io  future  ages,  will  thus  be  rendered  fruit- 
ful. 

The  philofopher  of  Sans^Souci  falutcs  the 
hermit  of  Ferncy. 

FREDERIC 


LETTER     CCCXLIX, 
From  M.  it  Voltaire. 

SIRE,  Fcrney,  Auguft  21,  1771, 

Your  majefty  will  laugh  at  my  requeft, 
and  will  tell  me  I  dote.  I  aik  the  place  of  a 
counfellor  of  ftate ;  not  for  myfelf,  as  you  may 
well  imagine,  for  I  do  not  give  counfel  to  kings^ 
except  perhaps  to  the  emperor  of  China.  I 
imagine  however  thatM.  Lcntulus  will  fupport 

my 


hiy  requeA.  The  place  is  for  a  Banneret,  or 
Banderet  *,  of  your  principality  of  Neufchatel, 
whofe  name  is  Oftervald>  and  who  is  perfecuted 
by  the  pricfts*  He  has  long  fefvcd  your  ma- 
jefty;  and,  as  I  believe,  is  exconlniunicated* 

Thefe,  according  to  my  judgment,  arc  two 
potent  reafons  why  he  (hould  be  made  a  coun* 
fellor  of  ftate.  He  is  a  man  of  mild  manners, 
of  a  conciliatory  and  prudent  temper,  and  ac 
the  fame  time  an  intrepid  philofopher,  capable 
of  rendering  fervice  to  reafon  and  to  you,  and 
equally  attached  to  both.  He  is  a  man  of  the 
prefent  age,  and  the  good  folks  of  Neufchatcl 
are  now  in  the  thirteenth  or  fourteenth  century* 
The  clerical  horde  of  this  country,  not  fatisfied 
with  having  condemned  Petitpierre,  becaufe  he 
did  not  believe  in  the  eternity  of  hell  torments, 
have  condemned  the  Banderet  Oftervald  for 
having  denied  the  total  exiftence  of  helL  The 
filly  fellows  knew  not  what  was  the  opinion  of 
Cicero  and  of  Csefar.  You,  who  have  the 
eloquence  of  the  one  and  the  generallhip  of  the 
other,  may,  if  fo  you  pleafe,  mortify  the  facer- 
dotal  crew,  by  new  dreffing  your  Banderet  in 
tlie  garb  of  a  counfellor  of  ftate  in  Neufchatcl. 

I  pledge  my  word  that  my  other  hero,  tl>e 
great  Julian,  would  have  granted  this  favour. 

*  A  term  of  the  feudal  laws ;  a  leader  of  vaffals.    T. 

lafk 


190  POSTH0MOtt    WOftKS< 

I  aik  pardon  for  my  temerity ;  but,  iinoe  chi^ 
Banderet  Oftervald  is  menaced  by  the  confiftory 
with  damnation  in  the  other  worlds  ought  wc 
not  to  requeft  fome  trifling  pleafures  for  him 
in  the  prefent  ?  Having  conceived  this  idea,  I 
lay  it  at  your  feet.  I  think  the  Banderet  with 
great  reafon  affirms  there  is  no  hell  now,  fince 
Jefus  Chrift  has  redeemed  us  from  all  our  fins. 

I  am  told  that  my  dear  Ruffians  have  been 
beaten  by  the  Turks.  The  news  infpires  de** 
fpair,  and!  entreat  your  majefty  to  grant  me 
confolation. 


LETTER      CCCL. 

From  the  King* 

Potfdam,  September  16,  t^^U 

jfVr  MAN  who  has  long  inftrudcd  the 
world,  by  his  works,  may  be  regarded  as  the 
preceptor  of  the  human  race.  He  may  confe- 
quently  counfel  all  kings  on  earth ;  thofe  ex- 
cepted who  are  unable  to  follow  his  advice* 
In  what  relates  to  Neufchatel,  I  am  one  of  thefe; 
for  my  authority  there  refembles  that  which  a 
king  of  Sweden  exercifes  over  his  diets,  or  that 
of  Staniflaus  over  his  Sarmatian  anarchy.     Td 

7  appoint 
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appoint  a  counfellor  of  ftate  at  Neufchatel,  urith* 
out  the  approbation  of  the  fynod,  would  be  to 
czpofe  my  inefficient  power  to  no  purpofe. 

I  wifhed  to  protcd  Jean-Jacques  in  this 
country^  and  they  drove  him  away.«  I  demand** 
ed  that  your  Petitpierre  might  not  be  perfecuc^ 
cdy  but  my  requeft  was  not  granted. 

I  am  therefore  reduced  to  confefs,  humiliat*^ 
iDg  as  it  may  be,  the  extent  of  my  impotences 
I  have  not  had  recourfe  in  Neufchatel  to  the 
remedy  employed  by  the  court  of  France,  ta 
teach  the  parliaments  of  the  kingdom  obedience 
to  its  wilh  I  refpe^fc  ftipulations,  on  which  a 
people  found  their  freedom  and  their  immuni^ 
ties;  and  I  keep  within  the  limits  <^that  power 
which  they  themfelves  prefcribed,  when  they 
put  themfelves  under  the  proteftion  of  my  houfe* 
But  this  furnifties  me  with  matter  for  philofo- 
phic  refle6tion$. 

Be  kind  enough  to  remark  how  determinate 
is  the  idea  annexed  to  the  word  liberty,  in  re- 
fpeft  to  politics;  and  how  confufed  it  has  been 
rendered  by  metaphyficians.  Liberty  there- 
fore neceffarily  exifts.  For  how  can  a  clear  idea 
be  obtained  of  a  thing  which  has  no  exiftence  ? 
By  this  word  I  underftand  the  power  to  do,  or 
not  to  do,  fuch  or  fuch  an  adlion  according  to 
my  will:  jiberty  is  confequently  a  reality,  not 

without 
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without  a  friixtiitc  of  innate  piffions,  not  jpni*^ 
yet  adting  o^  certain  occafions  entirely  unrc- 
(Irained. 

There  is,  no  doubt,  a  difference  between 
being  able  to  appoint  this  felf-faid  counfellor  of 
fiate  4ind  not  being  able.  He  who  is  able  has 
that  freedom ;  and  he  who  cannot  iflue  his  bre- 
vet does  not  enjoy  any  fuch  freedom.  This 
feems  to  me  fufficient  to  prove  that  freedom 
really  exifts ;  and  that  confequently  we  are  not 
automata,  under  the  direftion  of  blind  fate. 

It  is  this  fyftem  of  predeftination  which  has 
brought  the  Turkifti  empire  within  a  hair's 
breadth  of  deftrudion :  while  the  Turks  re- 
main like  quakers  with  folded  arms,  waiting 
for  the  moment  of  divine  impulfe,  they  are  van- 
quiOied  by  the  Ruffians.  Nor  ought  the  flight 
check  which  the  detachment  under  prince  Rep- 
nin  has  met  with  to  influence  the  hopes  of  Muf-* 
tapha,  fo  far  as  to  make  him  imagine  a  trifle 
like  this  may  enter  into  comparifon  with  the 
fucccflive  vidtories  which  have  been  gained  by 
the  Ruffians. 

While  thefe  people  fight  for  the  poflfeffions  of 
this  world,  the  Swifs  do  well  to  wrangle  for  the 
riches  of  the  next.  Such  wealth  better  fupplies 
food  for  the. fancy;  and,  not  having  armies  fuf- 
ficient  for  the  conqueft  of  Wallachia,  Molda- 

via» 
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Via,  or  Tartary,  they  make  wordy  wars  for  the 
pofleifion  of  paradife  and  hell.  Thefe  are 
countries  with  which  I  am  unacquainted,  and 
of  which  Deliile  has  not  yet  publifhed  any  map. 
The  road  that  is  faid  to  lead  to  them  crofles 
imaginary  fpace,  and  none  of  the  travellers  have 
ever  yet  returned.  I  would  advife  you  never  to 
traverfe  regions  which  are  worfe  than  hyperbo* 
rean  lands. 

A  perfon  who  has  feen  you  affures  me  diat 
you  enjoy  very  good  health.  Hufband  this 
treafure  as  long  as  you  poffibly  can.  One  I  have 
is  of  more  worth  than  ten  thou  Jbalt  have. 
May  Venus  for  our  fakes  prefcrve  the  poet  of 
the  Graces,  Minerva  the  rival  of  Thucydides, 
Urania  the  interpreter  of  Newton,  and  Apollo 
his  beloved  fon,  who  furpafling  Euripides  is  the 
equal  of  Virgil !  Such  are  the'wilhes  which  the 
hermit  of  Sans-Souci  makes,  and  ever  will 
make,  in  behalf  of  the  patriarch  of  Femey. 

FREDERIC. 
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LETTER     CCCLL 

From  M.  de  Voltaire. 

SIRE,  Fcrncy,  Oaober  i8j  l^^u 

I  FIND  you  rcfcmblc  the  ocean,  the 
vaves  of  which  fecm  impeded  on  its  banks  by 
particles  of  fand;  the  conqueror  of  Rofbacb, 
Lifla,  &c.  &c.  cannot  fpeak  in  the  tone  of  au- 
thority to  Swifs  priells.  Since  this  is  fo,  I  leave 
you  to  imagine  what  poor  Catholic  princes  can 
effeft  in  oppoiition  to  the  pope. 

I  know  not  whether  your  majefty  has  ever 
feen  a  fmall  pamphlet  entitled — Les  Droits  des 
Hemmes^  et  les  Ujfurpathns  des  Papes*.  The 
book  ftates  the  ufurpations  of  the  holy  father, 
which  are  evidently  proved.  If  you  think  pro- 
per, I  will  do  myfelf  the  honour  to  fend  it  to 
you  by  the  poft. 

I  have  taken  the  liberty  to  addrefs  the  fixth 
and  feventh  volumes  of  the  Encyclopedic  Quef- 
tions  to  your  majefty-  I  very  much  fear  I  fliall 
not  be  allnwcM  to  continue  the  work.  This  is 
a  cafe  in  which  liberty  may  very  well  be  called 
power.  He  who  has  not  the  power  to  aA  cer- 
tainly has  not  the  liberty  to  aft;  he  has  only 

♦  The  Rights  of  Men,  and  the  Ufurpatioo*  of  Popes. 

the 
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the  liberty  to  fay— I  am  the  Have  of  nature.  I 
formerly  did  all  in  my  power  to  convince  my* 
felf  men  were  free ;  but  I  much  fufpeft  I  was  in 
an  error.  To  will  what  we  will,  and  becaufe 
we  will,  appears  to  me  a  royal  prerogative  to 
Vhich  petty  mortals  Ought  not  to  pretend.  But 
be  you,  (ire,  as  free  as  you  pleafe»  for  you  are  a 
king;  honour  fo  great  is  no  inheritance  of  minew 

All  that  I  certainly  know  is  1  have  not  tlv 
freedom  to  think  you  any  thing  left  than  th« 
firll  man  of  the  age ;  like  as  I  am  obliged  to 
think  Catherine  II.  the  firll  of  women;  and 
Muftapha  a  poor  creature;  at  leaft  hitherto. 
He  fcems  to  me  neither  to  know  how  to  mak^ 
war  nor  peace.  I  have  heard  of  kings  who  have 
made  both  very  feafonably;  but  I  (hall  beware 
how  I  mention  thefe  kings  in  your  prefence* 

The  emprefs  of  Ru£Ba  fays  her  affairs  pro* 
fper  beyond  the  Danube ;  that  (he  is  miftrefs  of 
all  Wallachia,  one  or  two  trifling  fortrefles  ez« 
cepted ;  and  that  (he  is  acknowledged  by  all  the 
Crimea.  She  ought  immediately  to  have  Iphige* 
nia  in  Tauris  performed,  at  the  theatre  of 
Batchi-Sarai  *•  May  (he  foon  make  a  glorioui 
peace;  and  may  thefe  villainous  Turks  no 
more  moleft  the  Greek  and  Latin  Chriftians  I 

♦  Baachcfenqr. 

O  z  LET- 
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LETTER      CCCLII; 
Trim  the  King. 

Sans^oudi  November  i8»  i77z« 

You  laugh  at  mc,  my  good  Voltaire* 
I  am  neither  a  hero  nor  an  ocean,  but  a  man 
who  avoids  all*  thofe  quarrels  which  are  the  dis- 
union of  fociety.  Rather  compare  me  to  a 
phyHcian,  who  regulates  his  prefcription  accord- 
ing to  the  conftitution  of  the  patient.  Gentle 
remedies  muft  be  applied  to  fenatics ;  for  vio- 
lent dofes  throw  them  into  convulfioi&.  This 
is  the  manner  in  which  I  treat  the  preachers  of 
Geneva,  who  in  their  vehemence  rather  re- 
fembte  the  reformers  of  the  fifteenth  century 
^than  the  prefent  generation. 

I  long  iince  have  read  the  pamphlet  on  the 
Rights  of  Men,  «nd  the  Ufurpations  of  Popes. 
You  take  it  for  granted  then  that  the  Semnones 
have  not  the  curiofity  to  read  your  works;  and 
that  they  are  not  perufed  with  as  much  plea- 
fure,  and  perhaps  more,  on  the  banks  of  the 
Havel  as  on  thofe  of  the  Seine,  or  the  Rhone. 
The  pamphlet  appeared  immediately  after  the 
French  had  taken  pofleflion  of  the  county  of 
Avignon.    I  imagined  it  was  their  manifefto, 

and 
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and  that  by  miftake  they  had  printed  it  when 
the  affair  was  over. 

I  have  a  thou&nd  obh'gations  to  you  for  your 
fixth  and  fcventh  volumes  of  your  Encyclope- 
die,  .which  I  have  received.  Were  the  ftyle  of 
Voiture  ilill  in  fafliion^  I  (hould  tell  you  that 
the  father  of  the  Mufes  is  the  author  of  that 
work^  and  that  its  approbation  had  been  figned 
by  the  God  of  tafte.  I  was  very  much  furprifcd 
to  find  my  own  name  there,  which  you  from 
charity  have  inferted.  I  have  met  with  fome 
parables  in  the  work  lefs  dark  than  thofe  of  the 
gofpel,  and  applauded  myfelf  for  having  difco- 
vered  their  meaning.  The  work  is  admirable, 
and  I  exhort  you  to  a  continuation.  Were  it 
an  academical  difcourfe,  fubjeft  to  revifion  by 
the  Sorbonne,  I  perhaps  (hould  be  of  a  differ- 
ent  opinion. 

Write  on;  fend  your  works  into  England, 
Holland,  Germany  tiiii^t^ulfi^j- 1  will  be  an- 
fwerable  for  their  eager  welcome.  Le^  what 
precautions  will  be  taken,  they  will  find  their 
way  into  France;  and  your  Gaols  will  bealham- 
ed  not  to  approve  that  which  is  every  where 
elfe  admired. 

I  had  a  viofcnt  fit  of  the  gout  when  your 

books  came  to  hand,  with  my  feet  and  arms 

bound  up,  enchained  and  ufclefs,  and  the  read- 

O3  ing 
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ing  of  them  w^  a  great  relief  to  mc.  A  thou* 
fand  times  as  I  perufed  did  I  return  thanks  to 
heaven  for  having  fenc  you  into  the  world. 

To  render  you  an  account  of  my  other  occu* 
pations^  you  muft  know  that  I  fcarcely  had  re- 
covered the  ufe  of  my  right  hand  before  1  was 
feited  with  the  whim  of  fpoiling  paper;  not  to 
enlighten,  not  to  inflrud  Europe,  the  eyes  of 
which  are  wide  open,  but  for  my  own  omufe- 
mtnt.  1  have  not  fung  the  viftories  of  Cadie* 
rine,  but  the  follies  of  the  Confederates.  Jocu*** 
larity  is  much  better  adapted  to  a  convalefcent 
man  than  the  auilerity  of  the  majeftic  ftyle.  I 
will  fend  you  a  fpecimen.  The  poem  is  in  fix 
cantos,  all  of  which  are  finifhed ;  for  a  ficknefs 
of  five  weeks  has  given  me  time  to  rhyme,  and 
to  corred  wholly  at  my  eafe.  You  will  be  fuf- 
ficiently  tired  by  reading  two  cantos,  which  I 
am  preparing  for  you. 

*^  How  incorrigible  is  the  animal  man !" 
Thus  will  you  exclaim  when  you  bchojd  more 
of  my  rhymes.  The  conqueft  of  Wallachia, 
Moldavia,  and  Tartary,  ought  to  be  fung  in  a 
different  key  to  the  abfurdities  of  Crazinfki, 
Potoiki,  Oginiki,  and  the  whole  of  that  idiot 
multitude,  the  names  of  whom  terminate  in  fiu 

As  I  believe  myfelf  a  being  poffeffed  of  par* 
tiaj  Uberty,  I  have  ufed  my  privilege  on  this 

occafion; 
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occalion ;  and,  as  I  am,  pad  redemption,  an  ex- 
communicated heretic,  I  have  defied  the  thun- 
der of  the  Vatican.  Do  you  defy  it  likewife, 
for  you  are  in  the  fame  fituacion. 

Recoiled  we  ought  not  to  bury  our  talent  5 
nor  does  any  one  here  accufe  you  of  fo  doing  j 
but  I  wi(h  pofterity  might  not  be  deprived  of 
any  of  your  thoughts.  For  how  many  age^  Ihall 
pafs  away,  before  a  genius  fliall  arife,  who  to  fo 
much  good  taHe  (hall  add  fo  much  knowledge! 
I  am  pleading  in  a  good  caufe,  and  I  addrefs 
myfelf  to  a  man  fo  eloquent  that,  let  him  but 
glance  over  the  fubjedt,  he  will  immediately 
conceive  every  argument  I  am  able  to  employ. 

Let  him  therefore  continue  to  extend  his 
fame,  to  inftrud,  to  enlighten,  to  confole,  to 
laugh  at,  to  chadife,  according  as  the  fubjed 
may  require,  the  public,  the  enthufi^ft,  and  the 
infefts  of  literature.  May  he  enjoy  unalterable 
health,  and  may  he  never  forget  the  folicary 
Semnoniai^  who  refides  at  SaQs-Souci. 

FREDERIC 
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LETTER      CCCUII- 
From  M.  de  Voltaire. 

SIRE,  Fcrncy,  December  6,  i77i« 

Never  did  I  before  fo  well  compre- 
hend the  poffibility  of  laughing  and  crying  in 
the  fame  day.  My  mind  was  full,  and  my 
heart  affeifted  by  the  horrible  attempt  made  on 
the  perfon  of  the  king  of  Poland,  who  honours 
me  with  fome  (hare  of  his  favour.  The  follow- 
ing words,  which  I  ftiall  never  forget—"  You 
^*  arc  indeed  my  king,  but  I  have  taken  an 
'^  oath  to  kill  you*'— drew  tears  of  horror 'from 
me.  I  was  weeping  when  I  received  your  let- 
ter, and  your  moft  philofophic  poem,  which  re- 
lates the  trueft  things  poflible  in  the  moft  plea* 
fant  of  modes.  I  began  to  laugh  in  defpite  of 
myfelf,  my  fears,  and  my  confternation.  How 
well  do  you  paint  the  devil  and  his  priefts ;  and 
efpecially  that  biftiop,  who  is  the  firft  author  of 
all  the  evil ! 

I  well  perceive,  when  you  compofed  thefe 
two  firft  cantos,  the  infamous  crime  of  the  Con- 
federates had  not  been  committed.  You  will 
be  obliged  to  be  as  tragic,  in  the  laft  canto,  as 
you,  hav9  been  comiC;  in  thofe  which  your  ma- 

jefty 
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jcfty  has  had  the  goodnefs  to  fend  me.  Misfor* 
tune  is  good  for  fomething,  fincc  the  gout  has 
induced  you  to  write  a  work  fo  agreeable.  From 
the  time  of  Scarron,  never  have  verfes  fo  plea- 
fant  been  written  in  pain.  The  king  of  China 
wU  never  be  fo  pleafant  as  your  majefty  ;  and 
I  defy  Muftapha  to  approach  you. 

Have  nothing  moj-e  to  do  with  the  goutj  but 
write  poetry  like  this  often  at  Sans-Souci..  The 
more  merry  you  are  the  longer  will  you  live ; 
and  this  is  what  I  paflionately  wi(h,  for  your 
own  fake,  for  that  of  my  heroine,  and  for  my 
unworthy  felf. 

r  think  that  the  attempt  to  afTaffinate  the  king 
of  Poland  will  be  of  much  fervice  to  him.  It 
is  impoflible  that  the  Confederates,  now  lield  in 
horror  by  the  human  race,  Ihould  perfift  in  fo 
criminal  4  faftion.  I  may  deceive  myfelf,  but, 
if  I  do  not  miftake,  the  peace  of  Poland  may 
take  binh  from  this  execrable  act. 

I  am  forry  to  obfervc  to  yon  that  there  have 
now  been  five  crowned  heads,  on  whom  affaffi- 
nation  has  been  attempted,  within  a  fliort  time, 
in  this  our  philofophic  age.  Fortunately,  though 
^mongall  thefe  aflaffins  there  have  been  per- 
fons.  of  th^  fraternity  of  Malagrida,  we  have  nor 
met  with  a  fingle  philofopher.  Philofophers  are 
ifaid  to  be  feditious  :   what  then  is  the  bi(hop 

of 
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of  Kiowr  ?  Report  affirms  that  the  confpirators 
made  oa«h  on  an  image  of  the  blefled  VirgiJi^ 
after  having  taken  the  facrament.  I  eameftly 
entreat  your  majefty^  ingenious  and  diabolic  as 
you  are,  to  deign  to  fend  me  fome  true  account 
of  this  ftrange  event,  which  cannot  but  open 
the  eyes  of  a  part  of  Europe.  I  take  the  liber* 
ty  to  recommend  the  abby  of  Oliva  to  your 
bounty. 

I  throw  myfelf  at  your  feet,  provi<^ed  they  no 
longer  have  the  gout,  with  the  mod  prolbuad 
refped,  and  the  moft  ftupid  amazement  at  all  I 
have  juft  read! 


LETTER       CCCLIV, 
From  the  King. 

Berlin,  January  12,  1772. 

I  ALLOW  I  have  laid  myfelf  under  an 
obligation  to  give  you  an  account  of  the  Confe- 
derates,  whom  I  have  fung :  like  as  you  were 
obliged  to  give  the  world  anecdotes  of  the 
League,  in  order  to  afford  it  all  neceilary  infor- 
mation concerning  the  Henriade. 

Know  then  that  my  Confederates,  Icfs  valiant 

tlian  your  Leaguers,  but  not  lefs  fanatic,  will 

not  be  found  their  inferiors  in  crimes.     The 

6  horrible 


C0KB.ESP0N9EHCE.  ap^ 

horrible  attempt  which  has  failed  agaioft  the 
king  of  Poland  happened^  the  taking  of  the 
iacrament  excepted,  much  in  the  manner  ia 
which  it  is  related  in  the  public  papers.  It  is 
true  that  the  wretch  who  wiflied  to  aflalfinate 
the  king  of  Poland  had  taken  an  oath  fo  to  do, 
CO  Pulawiki  the  marflial  of  the  Confederation, 
before  the  high  altar  of  the  Virgin  at  Czenfto- 
chow.  I  fend  you  the  public  papers,  which 
perhaps  have  not  reached  Swiflerland,  in  which 
you  will  find  this  tragic  fcene  related,  with  all 
its  circumftances,  exadly  conformable  to  what 
my  minifter  at  Warfaw  has  noted,  in  his  relation. 

True  it  is  my  poem,  if  fo  you  are  determined 
to  call  it,  was  finifhed  when  this  sl&  was  com* 
mitted ;  nor  did  I  think  proper  to  make  it  a 
part  of  my  work,  in  wl^ich,  from  one  end  to  the 
other,  a  tone  of  pleafantry  and  mirth  predomi- 
nates. I  wi(h  not  however  to  pafs  this  crime 
in  filence;  accordingly,  I  havejuft  occafionally 
mentioned  it  at  the  beginning  of  the  fifth  canto: 
fo  that  this  fportive  performance,  written  en- 
tirely for  my  amufement,  is  not  disfigured  by  a 
tragical  interlopation,  which  Would  have  been 
incompatible  with  the  reft. 

It  feems  that,  to  turn  my  eyes  from  FolHh 
phrenzy  and  the  atrocious  fcene  gf  Warfaw,  my 
filler,  the  queen  of  Swedep,  chofe  this  time  t6 

come 
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come  and  vifit  her  femily,  after  an  abfcncc  of 
twenty-eight  years.  We  have  all  been  re-ani- 
mated by  her  prefence,  and  I  have  imagined 
it  has  made  me  ten  years  younger.  I  u(ed 
every  effort  to  diffipate  the  regret  which  ftic 
feels^  at  the  lofs  of  a  tender  and  beloved  con* 
fort ;  and  to  afford  her  every  kind  of  amufc- 
ment^  in  which  th^  arts  and  fciences  might  have 
the  greateft  part. 

We  fpoke  much  of  you.  My  fifter  found 
the  want  of  you  at  Berlin:  I  anfwered  Thad 
for  thirteen  years  been  convinced  of  the  truth 
of  her  remark.  This  did  not  prevent  us  from 
praying  for  your  prcfervation;  and  we  conclud- 
ed^  though  we  did  not  poflefs  you^  that  you 
were  very  neceffary  to  Europe. 

Suffer  Fortune,  Cupid,  and  Plutus  to  wear 
the  bandage  over  their  eyes;  but  it  would  be  a 
ftrange  contradiftion  to  fee  him  blinded  who 
fo  long  has  been  the  light  of  Chriftendom. 
Here  is  a  vile  play  on  words  for  you,  for  which 
I  will  make  honourable  amends  to  the  god  of 
tafte,  who  refides  at  Ferney.  I  will  pray  him 
to  infpire  me,  and  to  reft  affurcd  that,  in  the 
belles  lettres,  I  believe  his  decifions  to  be  more 
infallible  than  thofe  of  Ganganelli  on  articles 
of  faith.     Vuk. 

FREDERIC 
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LETTER       CCCLV. 
From  M.  de  Voltaire, 

SIRE,  '  Fcrncy,  February  r,  1771. 

JVI  Y-  heart,  though  very  old,  is  as  fenfi- 
blc  of  your  kindnefs  as  though  it  were  young. 
Your  third  and  fourth  cantos  have  almoft  cured 
me  of  a  difcafe  which  might  be  thought  of  a 
ferious  nature.     So  are  not  your  verfes.     I  re- 
main aftonifhed  to  think  you  could  write  any 
thing  fo  cheerful,  on  fo  melancholy  a  fubjeft. 
What  your  njajefty  has  faid  of  the  Confederates, 
in  your  letter,  infpires  indignation  againft  them 
as  effedually  as  your  poetry  infpires  mirth.     I 
flatter  myfelf  that  all  will  end  here,  happily  for 
the    king  of   Poland  and  for  your  majefty. 
Should  you  gain  no  more  than  fix  towns,  for 
your  fix  cantos,,  you  will  not  have  wafted  your 
paper  and  ink.     The  queen  of  Sweden  will  be 
no  gainer  by  the  Polilh  diffenfions,  but  (he  will 
increafe  her  own  and  her  brother's  happinefs. 
Permit  me  to  thank  her,  for  the  kindnefs  with 
which  you  inform  me  (he  has  deigned  to  mention 
me  i  and  fufFer  me  to  inclofe  my  refpefts  to  her 
in^  your  packet. 

5  The 
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The  widow  of  the  poor  dear  Ilaac  *  has  m^ 
formed  me  of  che  favours  which  you  have  heaped 
upon  her,  and  of  a  little  monument  which  (he 
has  erefted  to  her  hufband,  the  panegyrift  of  the 
emperor  Julian  of  moll  refpeftable  memory* 
This  madam  Ifaac  is  quite  one  of  the  virtuofi  $ 
(he  underllands  Greek  and  Latin^  and  writes  her 
own  tongue  in  an  unufual  ftyle. 

Your  majefty  concludes  your  laft  letter  by 
fome  fine  moral  maxims ;  but  you  arc  advifing 
the  lame  not  to  run  too  faft.  I  have  fcarccly 
been  out  of  my  bed  thefe  two  years.'  I  am  al- 
moft  tempted  to  fay'to  you  as  Le  Noire  did  to 
Pope  Alexander  VII. — **  Holy  Father,  give  me 
♦*  temptation  inftead  of  benediftion." — Health ! 
Health  !  This  is  the  firft,  the  greatcft  good  in 
every  condition  of  life,  and  at  every  age  of  man. 

I  entreat  your  majefty  not  to  have  the  gout 
anymore;  at  leaft,  not  unlefs  it  (hould  be  pro* 
du&ive  of  fome  new  poem  in  fix  cantos. 

Accept,  fire,  the  profound  rcfpeft,  and  the 
mviolable  attachment,  of  a  poor  old  man,  who 
is  worfe  than  if  he  had  the  gout. 

*  The  mapchioneft  d'Argtns. 


LET- 


f 


CORRSSPOKDBKCB.  20J 

LETTER     CCCLVI. 
From  ibi  King. 

Potfdam,  March  i,  1772. 

I  REALLY  blulh  for  the  nonfcnfe  I 
fend  you;  but,  fince  you  are  in  train  to  read, 
you  (hall  have  it  of  various  kinds:  videlicet,  the 
fifth  canto  of  the  Confederation;  an  Academic 
difcourfe  on  a  thread-bare  fubjed,  in  order  t6 
introduce  an  eulogium  on  the  illufb-ious  auditor 
vf\\o  was  prefent  at  the  aiTembly  of  the.  acade- 
my ;  and  an  epiAle  to  my  fifter  of  Sweden,  re^ 
lative  to  the  vexations  (he  has  encountered  in 
that  coimtry.  All  are  yours.  She  has  received 
the  letter  you  have  addreflcd  to  her;  but  (he 
would  not  confide  her  anfwer  to  me,  otherwife 
you  would  have  found  it  inclofed  in  my  letter. 
Vexations  are  not  met  with  in  Sweden  only ; 
poor  Babet,  the  widow  of  the  defundt  Ifaac,  has 
felt  them  in  Provence.  The  bigots  of  that 
country  muft  be  moft  terrible  people.  They 
adminiftered  the  extreme  undtion  perforce,  to 
the  good  panegyrift  of  the  emperor  Julian; 
they  made  a  difficulty  of  interring  him ;  and 
others  again  objeded  to  a  monument,  which 
was  wilhcd  to  be  raifed  to  his  memory.     Poor 

Babct 
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Babet  has  feen  one  half  of  the  houfc  which  her 
late  hufband  built  for  her  fwept  away,  by  an 
inundation;  and  (he  has  loft  her  furniture; 
which  lofs  is  a  confiderablc  one,  her  fortune 
confidered,  which  is  fmall.  She  learnt  many 
things,  in  order  to  pleafe  her  hulband.  She 
does  not  paint  amifs^  and  has  made  herfelf  re- 
fpe(^able,  by  having  conformed,  as  much  as 
was  in  her  power,  to  the  tafte  and  inclinations 
of  her  hufband,  and  for  having  rendered  his 
life  agreeable.  One  evening,  as  he  returned 
home  from  me,  the  marquis  entered  his  wife's 
apartment,  and  afked — **  Well,  haft-  thou  made 
**'that  child  ?'-  Some  friends  who  were  prefent 
began  to  laugh  at  this  ftrange  queftion  j  but 
the  marchionefs  foon  explained  the  true  mean- 
ing of  the  words,  by  (hewing  them  the  portrait 
of  a  little  child,  which  her  hufband  had  defired 
her  to- paint* 

.  I  have  again  fufFered  under  a  violent  fit  of 
the  gout;  but,  wanting  a  fubjed,  it. has  not 
produced  a  poem. 

With  refpeft  to  yourfelf,  you  muft  not  won- 
der that  I  (hould  think  you  young.  Your 
works  do  not  in  any  degree  partake  of  the  age 
.of  their  author ;  and  I  think  it  is  in  your  own 
choice  to  write  another  Henriade. 

I  pray  for  your  welfare;  if  my  prayers  arc 

interefted 
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you  muft  forgive  me,  by  remembering  the 
plcafure  I  receive  from  reading  your  works. 


VaU. 


FREDERIC. 


LETTER     CCCLVII. 

Fr<m  M.  dt  Voltaire. 

S  I R  £9  Ferneyy  March  24,  1772. 

1  HOUGH  meffieurs  Formey,  Premon- 
val,  Toufiaint,  and  Merian,  themfelves  were  to 
tell  me,  it  is  we  who  wrote  the  difcourfe  on  the 
Utility  of  Arts  and  Sciences  to  a  State,  I  (hould 
anfwerthem.  Gentlemen^  I  do  not  believe  you: 
I  difcover  in  every  page  the  hand  of  a  greater 
Qiafter.    Thus  would  Trajan  have  written. 

I  know  not  whether  the  emperor  of  China  do 
or  do  not  caufe  fome  of  his  difcourfes  to  be  read 
in  his  academy ;  but  I  defy  him  to  write  better 
profe :  and,  with  refpeft  to  verfe,  I  am  ac-- 
quainted  with  a  king  in  the  north  who  writes 
in  a'ftyle  fuperior  to  him,  without  taking  much 
trouble.  I  defy  his  majefty  Kienlong,  aided  by 
al)  his  mandarins,  to  be  as  cheerful,  as  eafy, 
and  as  agreeable,  as  is  the  king  of  the  north, 
whom  I  mention.  Know  that  his  poem  on  the 
.voL.vui.  P  Confederates 
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Confederates  is  infinitely  fuperior  to  the  poeoi 
of  Moukden. 

You  mud  have  heard,  gentlemen,  that  the 
abb£  Chaulieu  wrote  very  charming  verfes, 
after  his  fits  of  the  gout ;  but  learn  from  me 
that  this  king  has  done  the  fame,  when  the 
very  fit  was  on  him. 

Should  you  afl^  me  who  this  extraordinary 
prince  isj  I  (hould  inform  you,  gentlemen,  he 
IS  a  man  who  gives  battle  with  as  much  eafe  aa 
he  gives  orders  for  an  opera.  He  profits  by 
thofe  hours  which  other  kings  wafte,  in  follow- 
ing a  dog  that  purfues  a  dag.  He  has  written 
more  books  than  any  of  his  cotemporary  princes 
have  begotten  baftards ;  and  he  has  won  more 
viftories  than  he  has  written  books*  Now  guefs 
who  I  mean  if  you  can. 

I  (hall  add  that  I  faw  this  phenomenon  about 
t^x'enty  years  ago ;  add  that,  had  I  not  been  a 
giddy  fellow,  I  (hould  fee  him  (till,  and  (hould 
figure  in  your  academy  as  well  as  the  beft  of 
you.  My  dear  Ifadc  aded  very  ill  when  he 
left  you,  gentlemen :  he  has  been  in  danger 
of  not  being  buried  in  holy  ground ;  which  to  a 
dead  corpfe  is  one  of  the  gre^tteft  of  misfortunes, 
and  one  which  will  happen  to  me  without  de* 
lay  :  whereas,  had  I  remained  among  you,  I 

might 
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blight  have  died  at  my  eafe^  and  in  much  better 
humour. 

When  you  fhall  have  divined  \Mo  the  hero 
is  of  wiidm  I  converfe,  have  the  kindnefs  to 
prefent  my  mod  humble  refpedts  to  him^  with 
all  the  admiration  with  which  he  infpired  me  in 
the  year  1 736^  that  is  to  fay^  exaftly  thirty-fir 
years  ago;  and  an  attachment  of  thirty-fix  years 
is  no  trifle.  God  has  refehred  me  to  be  the  hift 
of  all  th<^e  who  forfook  their  country  purely  for 
his  {ake.  You  may  think  yourfelves  very  hap« 
py  that  he  comes  to  your  aflemblies  {  but  there 
Was  another  kihd  of  happinefs  formerlyj  that  of 
being  a  gueft  at  his  fuppers.  I  wifli  his  length 
of  life  may  equal  his  £une^  were  it  poflible  a 
prayer  like  this  could  be  heard. 


LETTER     CCCLVIII. 

From  tbi  King. 

Sans-SoQci,  April  22»  177s. 

jN  ever  was  poet  found  mad  enough  to 
fend  bad  verfes  to  Boileau,  from  the  dread  of 
being  thanked  by  an  epigram.  No  one  ever 
thought- proper  to  importune  Fontenelle»  Bof- 
fvet,  or  Gaifendi  with  his  nonfenfe :  but  you, 
P  2  who 
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who  equal  thefe  coUedively,  add  indulgence  to 
the  talents  which  thefe  great  men  poffeffed,  by 
which  your«rirtues  are  rendered  more  amiable. 
For  this  reafon  are  you  tormented  by  the  cor- 
refpondence  of  all  the  infeds  of  the  facred  val- 
ley, of  which  I  have  the  honour  to  call  myfclf 
one.  You  have  fet  the  example  of  toleration  to 
Parnaffus,  by  proteding  the  poem  of  Moukdea 
and  that  qf ,  the  Confederates ;  and  what  is  ftill 
better,  you  fend  me  the  ninth  volume  of  the 
Encyclopedic  Qyeftions,  for  which  I  return  you 
my  thanks.  I  have  read  the  work  with  the  ut- 
mofl  fatisfa6tion  ;  it  is  written  fo  as  to  fpread 
knowledge  among  the  amiably  ignorant^  and 
{o  infpire  them  with  the  wifh  to  gain  inftrudtion. 

I  was  agreeably  furprifed  by  the  article  on 
the  fiTie'arts,  which  you  have  addreffed  to  me. 
I  do  not  merit  this  diftindion,  except  by  the  at- 
tachment which  I  have  for  them,  and  for  all 
which  is  charaderifed  by  genius,  which  is  the 
only  fource  of  true  fame  for  the  human  mind. 

The  letters  fpom  Menimius  to  Cicero  are  a 
mafter* piece,  in  which  the  moft  difficult  queftions 
are  made  eafy  to  every  capacity.  They  form 
an  extraft  of  all  which  the  ancients  and  moderns 
have  beft  thought  on  the  fubjeft.  I  am  ready  to 
fign  this  fymbol  of  philofophic  faith.  Every 
unprejudiced  man,  who  (hall  w?U  have  examined 

the 


O.ORRSSPOKX>EHCB.  ZT$ 

the  matter^  will  be  unable  to  think  oclysrwife  : 
yoB  in  particular  are  poflefled  of  the  in  of  ad- 
vancing thcfe  bold  truths,  without  irivoltring 
yourfelf  in  a  quarrel  with  the  devout.  The  ar- 
ticle on  truth  is  likewife  admirable.  I  expeded 
10  fee  a  dialogue  between  Jefus  and  Pilate !  it 
is  iketched,  and  is  exceedingly  pleafant. 

I  fliould  never  end  were  I  circumftantially  to 
enter  into  the  contents  of  this  incftimable  vo- 
lume. It  would  have  been  a  pity  had  it  not 
appeared,  and  had  pofterity  been  deprived 
of  it. 

Your  tragedy  of  the  Pelopidae  has  been  fent 
me  from  Paris,  and  deferves  to  be  ranked  among 
the  beft  of  your  dramatic  works.  The  conti- 
nually reviving  intereft  of  the  piece,  and  the 
uniform  elegance  of  the  verfification,  raifes  it  a 
hundred  degrees  above  that  of  Crebillon.  I 
am  aftonifbed  that  it  is  not  played  at  Paris ;  or, 
rather,  your  modern  Gauls  have  loft  all  t^fte  for 
excellence.  They  are  fatiated  with  the  perfct-  ' 
tion  of  art ;  and  frivolity,  at  prefcnt,  leads  them 
to  proteft  the  comic  opera,  Vauxhall,  and  pup- 
pet (hews.  They  do  not  •  deferve  you  Abuld 
bear  the  name  of  Frenchman,-  and  poflerity 
only  will  be  folly  acquainted*  with  your 
merit.  . 

For  ray  part  I  have  done  you  juftiqe  thefe 
P  3  ^      fix- 
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fiz-and-thirty  years.  I  do  not  vary^n  my  opir 
mon  at  fizty ;  I  think  tl^e  fame  refpefting  you 
as  I  did  at  twenty-four^  I  offer  up  prayers  t^ 
that  Being  who  animates  all  things,  that  he  may 
deign  to  preferve,  as  long  as  poffiblc>  the  old 
cafe  of  your  beautiful  foul.  Thefirare  no  com* 
plimentSy  but  fentiments  the  moil  fincere,  and 
fuch  as  your  works  inceilantly  engrave  more 
deeply  in  my  mind. 

FREPERIC. 


LETTER      CCCUX. 
Frm  M.  di  Vpltaire. 

Fcrncy,  July  ji,  ryyju 

Permit  me  to  r<^ark  to  your  majcfty, 
that  you  refemble  one  of  the  charafters  of  La 
Fontaine— 

Drck  oufohJk  aUali  Barthohmie  ^^ 

This  imniediate  coming  to  the  point  aftonifh- 
ingly  accompanies  true  glory:  you  render  a 
kingdom  flourifliing  ancj  potest,  which,  under 
the  king  your  grand&ther,  was  but  the  monarchy 

f  Bartholomew  immediately  came  to  tkc  point. 


COIAISPOHD^KCC*  215 , 

cf  vanity ;  you  h^vc  difceraed  truth  of  every 
lcifld»  for  whif:h  r^afon  you  are  in  every  kind 
unique  and  fingular^  What  you  now  are  adu* 
ally  doing  is  quite  equal  to  your  poem  on  the 
Confederates*  It  is  pleafwt  to  ruin  and  to 
write  fongs  on  nations. 

It  is  my  duty  to  inform  your  majefty  that  a 
young  man  of  twenty-five,  a  very  good  and 
well-informed  officer,  who  has  been  in  the  fer- 
vice  ever  fince  the  age  of  twelve,  and  who  is 
determined  hereafter  to  ferve  i^onp  feut  yqu,  has 
left  Paris  without  faying  ^  word  tp  any  one,  and 
is  coming  to  demand  your  pcrmifl^on  to  have 
his  head  broken  under  your  ordersi«  H?  i*  pf 
a  very  ancient  family ;  a  real  njarquis,  an4  nQC 
one  of  thofe  chance  marquifes  whq  take  up 
their  titles  in  an  inn^  and  oblige  the  poitilions^ 
whom  they  do  not  pay,  to  call  them  My  Lord. 
He  is  the  niarquis  de  SaiAt-AuJairPi  the  ne- 
phew of  4  lieutenant-general,  who  is  one  of  oqr 
mo(}:  amiable  a(:ademi(:i4ns,|  who.  wrpte  very 
good  poetry  when  he  was  near  a  hundred ;  fu^h 
^s  you,  according  to  my  hope  ^d  belief,  will 
write  at  that  age.  1  believe  my  young  mar- 
quis is  now  at  Berlin,  endeavouring,  perhaps 
inefFeftually,  to  be  prcfented  to  your  majefty ; 
of  which  honour  he  is  faid  to  be  worthy,  for  his 
(rbarader  is  excellent. 

P  4  The 
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The  old  valetudinarian  throws  himfelf  at 
your  feet,  with  attachment^  admiration,  rcfpe^^ 
^d  remorfe  *. 


LETTER      CCCLX- 

From  the  King. 

Sani-Souc!,  Auguft  14, 1772. 

I  THANK  you  for  congratulating  mc 
on  the  rumours  which  are  current  in  the  world. 
We  muft  wait  to  fee,  from  the  turn  which  the 
affairs  of  Poland  may  take,  whether  thefe  ru- 
mours will  or  will  not  be  verified. 

I  have  feen  poetry  much  fuperior  to  that 
with  which  I  amufed  myfelf,  when  I  had  the 
•gout,  on  fyftems  and  cabals.  Thefe  two  poems 
are  as  vigorous,  arid  as  warmly  coloured,  as  if 
you  were  but  twenty.  They  have  been  printed 
at  Berlin,  and  will  make  their  way  through  all 
the  north. 

We  have  had  many  foreigner?  here  this  year; 

*  This  letter,  though  ahnoft  a  literal  copy  of  letter 
CCCXIII.  yet  having  feme  variations,  and  being  found  infcrted 
in  both  places,  1  have  thought  it  right  to  retain,  though  I 
have  no  doubt  that  only  one  of  them  was  fent;  however,  I 
tcavc  the  reader  to  judge  for  himfelf.        T. 

Englifh, 
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£ngli(h,  Dutch,  Spaniards,  and  Italians;  but 
not  a  Frenchman  has  fei  foot  in  Berlin^  and  I 
am  pofitively  certain  the  marquis  de  Saint- Au* 
laire  is  not  here.  Should  he  come,  he  (hall  be 
well  received ;  cfpecially  if  he  be  not  baniflied 
for  fome  wrong  aft,  which  fdmetimes  is  the 
pafe  with  young  Frenchmen. 

I  depart  to-night  for  Silefia ;  on  my  return, 
you  (hall  have  a  longer  letter,  accompanied  by 
fome  fpecimens  of  porcelain,  which  connoiffcurs 
approve,  and  which  are  maniifaftured  at  Berlin. 
I  wifh  your  cheerfulnefs  and  good  humour 
may  long  continue,  for  the  honour  of  Parnaflus, 
and  for  the  fatisfaftion  of  all  who  read  your 
vrorks !     Fale. 

FREDERIC. 
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From  tbe^  King. 

September  i6,  1772* 

I  HAVE  received  fome  charming  verfes, 
written  by  the  patriarch  pf  Ferney,  at  the  end 
of  a  (hort  polemic  work,  which  defends  the 
rights  of  humanity  againft  the  tyranny  of  con- 
fcience-executioncrs*    I  am  aflonifhed  to  difco- 

ver 
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ver  all  the  frefhnefs  wd  colouring  of  youth  in 
the  veriips  I  mention.  I  capnot  but  believe 
your  foul  to  be  immortal ;  that  it  thinks  with* 
put  th^  aid  of  the  body ;  and  that  it  will  con^ 
tinue  to  enlighten  us,  after  it  h^s  quitted  its  ha- 
bitation of  clay.  Immorulity  is  4  glorious  prir 
vilege^  which  few  beings  in  this  yniv? rfe  hav? 
epjoy^d.    I  applaud  and  admire  you. 

Not  to  be  totally  left  in  the  rear,  I  fend  you 
|he  iixth  panto  of  t}ie  Confed^r^t^s,  with  a  me- 
(lal  which  has  be^n  ftfuck  qt\  this  fubjed ;  all 
^hich  does  not  equal  one  of  the  fls^nzas  you 
have  fent  mc«  But  rofes  do  not  grow  in  every 
hedge,  and  wc  cftn  qnly  giy?  fuch  as  we  have. 
You  will  perceive  I  have  been  mqrc  bulled  l?y 
this  lixth  captp  than  by  political  affairs,  and 
that  the  people  of  Swiflerland  have  done  me  too 
much  honour,  in  imagining  me  more  abforbe4 
in  them  than  I  am. 

I  wittied  to  have  (bnt  you  fome  fpecimens  of 
porcelain  with  this  letter,  but  the  workmeii 
were  not  able  to  finidi  them  foon  enough ;  they 
will  not  be  long  before  they  will  follow^  at  the 
riik  of  all  the  perils  of  travelling. 

No  one  of  the  name  of  Saint- Aulaire  Is  yet 
arrived  here.  Perhaps  the  perfon  whom  you 
mentioned  has  changed  his  intentions. 

The  pea^e  is  nearly  concluded  in  the  ead, 

ancV 


Mid  the  pacification  of  Poland  is  in  preparation. 

7his  excellent  ^^noufment  is  entirely  due  to  th^ 

moderation  of  the  emprefs  of  Ruffia,  who  has 

had  the  prudpnce  to  fet  bo^nd?  to  her  con^ 

quefts,  to  overawe  her  fecret  enemies^  and  to 

re-eftabli(h  order  and  tranquillity,  where  trouble 

and  confufion  had  reigned.    |  leave  your  mufe 

worthily  to  celebrate  her  ads :  I  do  but  ftu(- 

ter  her  eulc^ium ;  and  what  I  have  faid  is  of 

no  worthy  ej(cept  as  far  i^  it  is  dilated  by 

feeling. 

Long  may  you  continue  in  diis  world,  in 
ivhich  being  fure  of  immortality,  you  ought  not 
to  be  jn  any  haftc  to  enjoy  it  in  the  other.  At 
leaft  be  fq  coti)plai(ant  to  me,  a  poor  mortal, 
who  poflcfles  nothjqg  pf  the  infinite,  as  to  pro« 
Iqng  your  ftay  on  this  globe»  that  you  may  pro- 
long my  pleafures ;  for  I  very  much  fear  I  fliall 
not  be  able  to*  find  you  in  the  next  world. 

FREDERIC. 


LET. 
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LETTER      CCCLXir. 
From  M.  de  Voltaire. 

S I R  E»  Odober  iSf  1772, 

1  HE  medal  is  beautiful  and  well  ftruck, 
and  the  legend, noble  and  limple.  Theraap, 
which  Polifti  Pruffia  prefents  to  its  new  maflerj 
is  in  particular  produdive  of  a  good  effeA.  I 
finccrcly  thank  your  majcfty  for  this  northern 
jewel ;  we  have  nothing  at  prefent  equal  to  it, 
in  the  fouth* 

Peace  well  the  Poles  might  thus  advife-— 
^*  Beware!  the  Dev*l  will  catch  a  prize ! 
**  Too  long  you've  kept  a  table  fpread, 
♦*  While  your  Toracious  neighbourt  fed  ; 
y  Nor  wonder  noFw  that  they»  with  eafe» 
*<  Divide  the  king-cake  as  they  pleafc«" 

It  is  afftiredly  a  royal  cake,  and  has*  been 
divided  into  three  parts.  But  is  there  nothing 
fallacious  in  the  peace  ?  I  hear  from  all  fides 
that  Catherine  II.  and  Muftapha  are  not  recon- 
ciled; and  that  hoftilities  have'  been  begun 
again  within  thefe  two  months.  Report  fays 
that,  among  our  talkative  Frenchmen,  fomc 
are  found  who  are  totally  filent,  but  who,  not- 
withftartding,  are  clandeftinely  very  aftive. 

It 
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It  is  affirmed  that  the  fame  people  who  keep 
Avignon  fafely,  for  bis  hollnefs  the  Pope,  have 
great  influence  in  the  feraglioof  Conflantinople. 
Should  the. thing  be  true,  a  new  fcene  will  foon 
open.    Nothing  however  can  be  finer  than  the 
dramas  which  are  now  afted  in  PrulBa,  and  in 
Sweden.    The  king  your  nephew  appears  to 
be  worthy  of  his  uncle.    I  thank  your  majefty 
for  rcftoring  order  to  the  celebrated  convent  of 
Oliva';  for  rumour  aflens  you  arc  the  prior  of 
this  good  abby,  and  that  all  the  noviciates  ot 
the  miniftry  will  very  (hortly  learn  the  Prufllan 
exercife.    Two  years  ago,  1  did  not  expeft  any 
thing  of  what  I  behold.    It  is  certainly  a  thing 
unexampled  that  the  fame  man  (hould  laugh^ 
ib  much  at  his  eafe^  at  the  Palatines,  through 
fix  whole  cantos,  and  yet  (hould  acquire  a  new 
kingdom  for  his  trouble.     King  David  wrote . 
vcrfes  againft  his  enemies,  but  his  vcrfcs  were 
not  fo  plcafant  as  yours.    Never  was  poem  writ- 
ten and  kingdom  taken  with  fo  much  facility. 

You,  fire,  are  the  founder  of  a  very  great 
monarchy.  You  hold  one  half  of  the  balance 
of  Europe,  and  Ruflia  rifes  a  new  world.  How 
is  all  changed!  And  how  pleafed  am  I  with 
myfelf,  for  having  lived  to  be  a  fpeftator  of 
thefe  great  events ! 
God  be  thanked,  I  predifted  and  affirmed, 

4  more 


ibore  than  thirty  years  ago,  you  would  perforai 
Tcry  great  things:  yet  I  did  not  extend  my  prc- 
didions  fo  far  as  you  have  extended  your  very 
ftable  glory.  It  has  continually  been  your  bxc 
tp  aftonifli  the  world.  I  know  not  when  you 
win  flop,  but  I  know  the  Pruffian  eagle  towers 
high. 

I  entreat  thli  eagle  to  deign  to  eaft  on  me^ 
iniignificant  as  I  am,  from  the  high  clouds  ia 
which  he  wings  his  way,  one  of  thofe  glanced 
which  reaninutes  expiring  genius^  If  your 
medal  be  a  good  Itkenefs^  I  difcover  life  in 
your  eyes,  and  on  your  countenance.  You 
have,  as  you  ought  to  have,  the  head  of  a  hero. 

I  am  at  your  feet,  as  I  have  been  thefe  thirty 
years ;  but  I  am  much  enfeebled.  I  will  look 
on  the  RegH$  redintegrato  *  when  I  wifli  to  re- 
cover my  powers. 

Tour  old  Admirer. 

*  The  legend  of  die  medal.        T. 


LET. 
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LETTER      CCCLXIII. 
From  ibe  King. 

Potfdam»  NoTcmbcr  i,  1772* 

1  OU  know  that,  as  I  never  have  myfelf 
painted,  neither  my  portraits  nor  medals  re- 
Temble  me.  I  am  old ;  I  am  broken,  gouty^ 
Aiperannuated ;  but  (till  am  gay  and  cheerful. 
Medals  are  rather  intended  to  mark  dates  than 
meant  to  be  faithful  likenefles. 

I  have  not  only  acquired  an  abbot  but  two 
bilhops  and  an  army  of  capuchins,  of  whom  I 
am  extremely  fond,  iince  you  are  become  their . 
protedor. 

I  will  freely  own,  I  think  the  poet  who  wrote 
the  Confederates  was  very  impertinent,  when  he 
dared  to  laugh  at  Frenchmen  who  bad  gone  to 
Poland.  But,  in  excufe,  he  fays  he  knows 
how  to  rcfpeft  that  which  is  refpedable ;  though 
he  thinks  he  may  be  allowed  to  joke  with  the 
fcum  of  nations ;  with  Frenchmen  difbanded  ac 
the  peace,  who,  having  nothing  better  to  do^ 
went  to  a&  as  banditti  in  Poland,  wich  the  afib- 
ciation  of  the  Confederates. 

I  believe  there  are  Frenchmen  who  keep 

£lepCj  and  who  yet  have  great  influence  in  th^ 

i  feraglio : 
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feragllo:  but  my  intelligence  from  Conftanti-^ 
nople  tells  me  that  the  congrefs  foif  peace  is  re- 
newed, and  that  the  negociations  ara  now  more 
vigorous  than  they  before  were.  This  leads 
me  to  believe  that  my  knave  of  a  poet,  who 
pretends  to  be  fo  clear-fighted,  is  in  the  wrong. 

I  have  read  the  fine  verfes  which  you  have 
written  for  the  king  of  Sweden.  They  poflefs 
all  the  vivacity  of  thofc  of  your  works  which 
appeared  at  the  beginning  of  this  century.  Sem^ 
fir  idem  is  .your  motto;  but  it  is  not  a  motto 
which  every  man  may  bear. 

How  can  I  reanimate  you  who  are  immortal? 
Apollo  has  ceded  the  fceptre  of  Pamaflbs  to 
you,  and  has  abdicated  in  your  favour.  Your 
poetry  partakes  of  the  fpring  time  of  your  life, 
and  your  rcafon  of  your  autumn.  Happy  are 
thofe  who  thus  can  combine  imagination  and 
reafon !  This  is  much  fuperior  to  the  acquifi- 
tion  of  fome  provinces,  the  exiftence  of  which 
is  not  perceived  on  the  globe,  and  which  from 
the  celeftial  fpheres  would  fcarcely  appear  equal 
to  a  grain  of  fand. 

Such  are  the  wretched  trifles  concerning  which 
we  politicians  fo  ardently  intercft  ourfelves.  I 
am  afliamed  of  fuch  things.  My  excnfe  is  that 
the  foul  which  enters  the  bodymttft  conform 
itfcif  to  its  habitation.    I  knete  a  JtRiic  who 

gravely 


gravely  affured  me  that  he  would  expofe  birri- 
iclf  to  the  mod  cruel  martyrdom,  were  he  but 
able  to  convert  fo  much  as  a  monkey.  This  is 
more  than  I  would  do;  but  when  it  is  pbffible 
to  unite  and  join  dominions  that  were  disjointed^ 
fo  as  to  form  the  kingdom  into  a  whole,  I  know 
but  few  mortals  who  would  not  with  pleafurc 
make  the  attempt.  Do  not  forget  that  this  af- 
fair has  pafled  without  effufion  of  blood ;  and  that 
the  encyclopedias  cannot  now  declaim  againft 
mercenary  banditti^  and  employ  fo  many  other 
fine  phrafes,  by  the  eloquence  of  which  I  was 
never  aflFedted.  A  little  ink,  with  the  aid  of  a 
pen,  has  done  the  whole,  and  Europe  will  be 
pacified;  at  lead  as  far  as  the  late  troubles  are 
concerned. 

I  will  anfwer  nothing  for  the  future.  When 
I  look  into  hiftory,  I  perceive  fcarcely  have  ten 
years  paffed  away  without  wars.  Thefe  are  a 
kind  of  intermittent  fever,  which  may  be  fuf- 
pended,  but  never  can  be  cured.  The  reafon 
of  this  muft  be  fought  for  in  the  natural  reftleff* 
neft  of  man.  If  one  do  not  excite  troubles 
another  will ;  and  a  fpark  often  occafions  a 
general  conflagration  * 

Here  are  arguments  ift  plenty  for  you;  but 
I  fend  you  the  produft  of  my  country.  Yon 
Frenchmen  have  imagination,  the  Englilh  arc 

VOL.  VIII.  Q^  faid 


2ft6  POSTHtTMOVS    WORJCi. 

faid  to  poffefs  depths  and  we  Germans  flownefs, 
with  that  found  common  fenfe  which  is  in  no 
elleem.  Let  your  ima^nation  receive  this  lo- 
quacity with  indulgence ;  and  permit  my  heavy 
reafon  to  admire  the  phenix  of  France^  the 
lord  of  Femey  j  and  to  pray  for  that  fame  Vol- 
taire whom  I  formerly  pofiefled,  and  whofe  lofs 
I  daily  regret^  becaufe  it  is  irreparable* 

FREDERIC. 
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From  M.  di  Voltaire. 

S 1 1^  E,  NoTcmbcr  13, 177*. 

Yesterday  a  royal  chea  arrived  at 
my  hermitage ;  and  this  morning  I  drank  my 
coffee  in  a  cup  fuch  as  is  not  made  in  the  do- 
minions of  your  brother  Kienlong,  the  emperor 
of  China.  The  tea  fet  is  of  perfeft  beauty. 
I  well  knew  that  Frederic  tlie  Great  was  a  better 
poet  than  the  good  Kienlong ;  but  I  knew  not 
that  he  amufed  himfelf  in  caufing  porcelain  tp 
be  fabricated  at  Berlin,  which  is  much  fuperior 
to  that  of  Kiengtfin,  that  of  Dreiden,  or  that 
snade  at  SSve.    It  is  decreed  that  this  aftonilh* 

ing 
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^g  nun  (hall  cclipfe  all  his  rivals^  in  whatever 
he  undertakes. 

I  will  nevenhclcfs  own  that,  among  the  pcr- 
fons  who  were  my  vificors  when  the  cheft  was 
opened,  there  were  fomc  critics  who  did  not 
approve  the  laurel  crown  which  furrounds  the 
lyre  of  Apollo,  on  the  admirable  cover  of  one 
of  the  prcttieft  bafohs  in  the  world.  They 
aiked  how  it  could  happen  that  a  great  man, 
who  is  fo  well  known  for  the  contempt  with 
which  he  treats  pomp,  and  falfe  fame,  fhould 
conceive  the  defign  of  placing  his  arms  on  the 
top  of  a  bafon.  I  replied,  this  muil  certainly 
be  a  whim  of  the  workman ;  and  that  kings 
leave  every  thing  to  the  caprice  of  the  artift. 
Ijouis  XIV.  did  not  command  that  ilaves  (hould 
be  put  at  the  foot  of  his  ftatue ;  he  did  not  re- 
quire  M.  de  la  Feuillade  to  caufe  the  famous 
infcription,  ^*  To  the  immortal  man,"  to  be 
engraven.  Arid  though  with  the  ftrifteft  truth 
Freierico  Immortali  might  be  read  in  a  hundred 
places',  it  may  well  be  fuppofed  Frederic  the 
Great  never  imagined  this  motcg  for  himfelf, 
but  left  it  to  the  imagination  of  others. 

There  is  alfo  an  Amphion,  borne  by  a  dol- 
phin. I  well  know  that  a  dolphin  of  old,  a  lover 
of  poetry  no  doubt,  faved  Amphion  from  the 
0^2  wnvcs. 
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If 

waves^  in  which  thofc  who  envied  wiflied  to 
drown  him^ 

In  fine^  the  arts  at  prefent  all  flourifh  in  the 
north.  There  the  fined  porcelain  bafons  are 
made ;  provinces  are  there  divided  by  a  dadi  of 
the  pen;  confederations  and  fenates  arc  there 
annihilated  in  two  days;  and  there  do  men 
laugh,  with  infinite  humour,  at  the  Confederates^ 
and  at  the  Holy  Virgin, 

Nor  are  we  GauU  without  our  merit.  We 
have  comic  operas,  which  we  prefer  to  Moliere ; 
we  have  puppet  (hows,  that  fupplanc  Racine ; 
we  have  financiers  of  more  fagacity  than  G>1-  , 
bert ;  and  we  have  generals  fuch  as  Turennc 
never  equalled. 

What  vexes  me  is  that,  it  is  affirmed,  you 
have  occafioned  the  conferences,  between  Muf-* 
tapha  and  my  emprefs,  to  be  renewed.  Uhould 
have  been  better  pleafed  had  you  aided  her,  in 
driving  thefe  vile  Turks  from  the  Bofphorus ; 
enemies  as  they  are  of  the  fine  arts,  and  extin- 
guifliers  of  the  genius  of  Greece.  You  may 
ftill  however  amufc  yourfel^  in  your  progrers5 
by  taking  fome  provinces,  to  render  your  king- 
dom more  a  whole.  For,  in  fine,  amufement 
is  neceffary ;  and  continually  to  read,  philofo-* 
phife,  and  write  poetry  and  miUic,  is^not  fuffi- 
ieient. 

I  throw 
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I  throw  myfclf  at  your  majcfty's  feet,  with  all 
fbp  rdpeft  and  admiration  which  youinfpire. 

The  old  Valetudinarian  ofFerne^. 


LETTER      CCCLXV. 
Prom  M.  d$  Voltaire. 

Tttntjf  NoTtnbcr  iZ,  177a, 

JDLEST  Italf  was  firft^  you  own, 
Genuift  to  feat  upon  her  throne  ; 
Qf  wit  and  hmt  France  l^ad  her  age, 
Aod  Snghod  nurny  a  godlike  fage. 
Though  not  unapt,  yet  rather  Oaw  \ 

The  GenmuM  are,  you  think ;  yet  know  I 
Totbem  twowottdroB8art8  weowe:       J 
On  this  oontenm'd  Teutpnic  earth 
Printing  and  gunn'ry  firft  took  birth. 
By  you  adom'd,  by  you  admir'd. 
High  fame  from  both  have  you  acquired. 

To  this  let  me  add  that  Copernicus  difcovered 
the  true  fyftem  of  the  eanh  at  Thorn;  that  the 
gftronomer  Hevelius  (or  Hevelke)  was  a  na* 
tive  of  Danii^ic ;  and  that  confequently  Thora 
and  Dantzic  ought  to  be  yours.  Yourmajefty 
will  have  the  generoiity  to  fend  us  corn  down 
the  Viftula^  when^  by  the  aid  of  writing  on 
(Bconomy^  inftead  of  bread  we  (hall  have  no* 
Qjl  thing 
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thing  but  cotnic  operas ;  which  accident  has 
be£^en  us  of  late  year^. 

It  is  becaufe  the  Turks  have  very  good  corn, 
and  have  not  any  of  the  fine  arts^  that  I  wifh  to 
fee  you  divide  Turkey  with  your  two  aflbciates. 
This  perhaps  would  not  be  very  difficult  to  rf- 
feft ;  and  it  would  be  a  tolerable  fine  ending  of 
your  fplendid  career :  for,  Swifs  though  I  am,  I 
have  no  wi(h  that  you  (hould  take  France. 

Report  affirms  that  it  was  you,  fire,  who 
imagined  the  Polifli  partition;  and  I  believe 
report,  becaufe  there  was  genius  in  the  thought, 
and  becaufe  the  treaty  was  concluded  at  Potf- 
dam. 

All  Europe  pretends  that  the  great  Gregory 
is  on  ill  terms  with  my  emprefs.  I  could  wiQi 
this  were  only  in  fport ;  I  am  not  fond  of  quar- 
rels. Not  but,  fince  I  find  I  muft  end  my 
days  far  from  Berlin,  where  I  wiflied  to  die,  1 
can  imagine  the  poffibility  of  depriving  one's 
felf  of  the  obje6t  of  an  ardent  paffion. 

What  your  majcfty  has  deigned  to  fay  to  me, 
at  the  end  of  your  letter,  almoft  drew  tears  from 
me.  I  am  what  I  was,  when  you  permitted  mc 
to  pafs  fuch  delicious  hours  at  your  fuppers, 
and  liften  to  the  model  of  heroes,  and  of  good 
company.  The  laft  fenfation  of  my  life  will  be 
jregret.    Confole  hy  your  kindncfs  a  heart  that 

at 
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at  this  diftance  fympathizes  with  yours^  and 
which  afluredly  is  fiuthful  to  you. 

^e  $Id  Valetudinarian. 


LETTER      CCCLXVI. 
Frtm  the  King. 

Potfilam,  December  49 1772. 

-Haying  received  your  letter,  I  im- 
mediately fent  for  the  diredor  of  the  porcelain 
manu&dtory,  and  demanded  to  know  what  the 
Amphion  iignified,  together  with  the  lyre  and 
,the  laurel  with  which  he  had  adorned  a  certain 
bafon  fent  to  Femey.     His  anfwer  was  that  his 
artifts  could  not  do  lefs,  in  order  to  render  the 
china  worthy  of  him  for  whom  it  was  deftined ; 
that  he  was  not  fo  ignorant  as  not  to  have  heard 
of  the  laurel  deftined  for  Taflb,  to  bind  his 
brows  at  the  Capitol ;  that  the  lyre  was  made  in 
imitation  of  that  by  which  the  Henriade  had 
been  accompanied ;  that,  though  Amphion  had 
built  the  walls  of  Thebes  by  his  harmonious 
founds,  he  knew  a  man,  pow  living,  who  had 
done  more;  for  he  had  effefted  a  fudden  revo- 
lution, throughout  Europe,  in  the  opinions  of 
men ;  that  the  fea  on  which  Amphion  fwam  was 
Qj^  allegorical, 
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allegorical,  and  fignified  time,  over  whiek  Amr 
phion  triumphed ;  and  that  the  dolphin  was  the 
emblem  of  the  lovers  of "  literature,  who  fupport 
great  men  in  the  ftorm. 

I  fend  you  an  account  of  (his  verbal  procefs, 
as  drawn  up  in  the  prefence  of  two  witnefles^ 
both  very  grave  people,  who,  (hould  it  be  ne- 
ceffary,  will  make  atteftation  on  oath.  Thefe 
people  have  been  at  work  on  the  grand  deflert 
fervice,  with  figures,  which  I  have  fent  to  the 
^mprefs  of  Ruffia,  and  by  which  they  were  in 
the  habit  of  allegory.  I  own  that  porcelain  is 
too  brittle,  and  that  marble  and  brafs  ought  to 
be  employed,  to  tranfmit  to  future  ages  tho 
high  efteem  of  the  prefent  for  thofe  by  whom- 
it  is  honoured. 

We  foon  exped:  the  ratificatiori  of  the  peace 
with  the  Turks.  That  they  have  not  been  this 
time  banifhed  Europe,  muft  be  attributed  to 
circumftances.  However  they  only  hang  by  a 
thread ;  and  the  firft  war  they  (hall  undertake 
will  probably  complete  their  ruin. 

Let  me  add,  they  have  no  pbilofophers.  You 
doubtlefs  recoUecS  the  topic  of  converfation  at 
Verfailles,  when  it  was  known  that  the  battle  of 
Minden  was  loft — I  fhall  fay  no  more. 

I  have  read  the  poem  of  Helvetius  on  Happi- 
fiefs,  and  think  he  ought  to  have  correfted  it, 

previous 
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previous  to  its  publication.  Conneding  parts 
are  wanting,  and  there  are  fome  lines  which  ap- 
pear to  me  to  be  too  profaic.  I  am  not  a  com- 
petent  judge;  I  do  but  venture  m^  opinion,  in 
comparing  what  I  read  with  (he  works  of  Ra- 
cine, and  with  thofe  of  a  certain  man  who  r^n- 
jders  Switerland  illuftrious  hj  his  prefence* 
But  it  is  poflible  to  be  a  great  mathematician, 
metaphyfician,  and  politician,  as  was  the  cardi- 
nal de  Richelieu,  and  yet  not  be  a  great  poet* 
Nature  has  v^iouHy  diftributed  her  gifts.  A 
union  of  all  talents  in  the  fame  perfoi^  is  no 
where  to  be  fouqd,  except  at  Femey. 

Long  mwf  you  enjoy  the  gifts  which  nature, 
prodigal  to  you  alone,  has  deigned  to  bellow  oh 
you;  and  may  you  continue  to  fill  the  throne  of 
Pamaflus,  which,  but  for  you,  would  perhaps 
eternally  remain  vacant ! 

Such  are  the  wiflies  of  the  philofopher  of 
Sans^Soitci^  in  behalf  of  the  patriarch  of  Ferney. 

FREDERIC. 


LET- 
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LETTER      CCCLXVIL 
FrmtbeKmg. 

1  QWARDthccIofeof  thatOluftrioittage 
I  Which  you  confign  to  hift'iy's  living  p«gc» 

The  finking  fame  of  France  one  man  fufbaxn'dt 
And  by  tht  deed  immortad  honours  gain'd. 
The  line  and  rule  he  held ;  the  lyre  he  ftning; 
Of  tragic  woei  and  epic  heroea  fung  { 
The  wondrous  themes  of  Newton  he  dilcu&'d  ; 
And  trampled  bigot  error  in  the  duSU 

Of  this  you  ought  to  be  better  convinced  than 
any  man. 

As  for  our  gunpowder^  I  believe  it  has  d(Hie 
more  harm  than  good ;  as  well  as  the  art  of 
printing,  which  is  of  no  excellenccj  except  as 
far  as  it  contributes  to  make  excellent  works 
known  to  the  worlds  which  unfortunately  daily 
become  more  fcarce. 

Corn,  in  our  neighbourhood,  is  exceflivcly 
dear ;  I  did  not  imagine  the  Swifs  wanted  it ; 
and  dill  lefs  the  French,  whofe  occonomical 
works  enlighten  our  ignorant  regions  on  the 
firft  wants  of  nature. 

I  know  of  no  treaties  figned  at  Potfdam,  or 
at  Berlin*    I  know  fome  have  been  figned  at 

Peteriburg. 
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Peteriburg.  Thus  the  public,  deceived  by 
news-writersy'  often  honour  people  by  attribuc* 
ing  things  to  them  in  which  they  had  not  the 
leaft  part.  I  have  indeed  heard  a  rumour  that 
the  emprefs  of  Ruffia  has  been  difTatisfied  with 
the  manner  in  which  count  Orlow  conduded 
the  negotiation  of  Focktfchani.  There  may 
perhaps  have  been  fome  coohiefs,  but  I  have 
not  heard  that  difgrace  was  complete.  Lies 
are  propagated  pafling  only  from  houfe  to 
houfe;  well  therefore  may  &lfe  reports  be 
fpread  and  increafe^  when  they  pafs  from  lip  to 
lip,  as  far  as  from  Pecerfburg  to  Femey.  No 
man  knows  better  than  you  do,  that  deceit  it 
xnore  fwift  of  progrefs  than  truth. 

In  the  mean  while^  the  Grand  Turk  becomes 
more  tradable.  Conferences  have  again  been 
begun,  which  induces  me  to  believe  peace  will 
be  made.  Should  the  contrary  happen,  it  is 
poffible  that  Mr.  Muftapba  may  not  long  take  up 
his  abode  in  Europe.  But  all  this  depends  on 
a  number  of  fecondary  caufes,  obfcure  and  im- 
penetrable in  themfelves ;  on  the  warlike  inii- 
nuations  of  certain  couits  i  on  the  Ulmas ;  on 
the  caprice  of  the  grand  vizier;  and  on  the 
haughtinefsof  negociatbrs.  Thus  goes  the  world : 
it  is  governed  only  by  goffips.     Sometimes^ 

wheq 
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when  there  are  fufficient  data,  the  future  is  di-» 
Yined ;  but  miftake  oftener  takes  place. 

I  (hall  never  however  be  miftaken,  when  I 
prognofticate  tbofe  fuffrs^es  wMdi  the  moft 
diftant  pofterity  will  pay  to  jou.  In  this  pro- 
phecy there  is  nothing  fortuitous ;  it  is  founded 
on  your  works,  which  ^re  equal,  and  fomecinies 
fuperior,  to  thofe  of  the  ancient  authors  who  ftU) 
czifl  in  all  their  glory.  You  carry  the  brevet 
of  immortality  in  your  pocket;  and,  having 
thb,  it  is  pleafing  to  enjoy  and  to  preferve  £une 
with  unabated  vigour,  in  defpit^  of  the  injuries 
of  time,  and  the  decay  of  age.  Do  me  the 
pleafure  to  live^  therefin-e,  while  I  (hall  continue 
on  earth,  I  feel  I  have  nped  of  you ;  and,  be* 
kig  unable  to  converfe  with  you,  it  is  ezcee4* 
ingly  agreeable  to  read  your  thoughts. 

'file  philofopher  of  Sans-Souci  falutesyou. 

FREDERIC, 

I.   E   T   T    E   R     CCCLXVIII. 
From  14*  de  Voltaire. 

S I R  E|  Ferncyi  December  8,  1772, 

Your  very  plcafant  poem  on  the  Con* 
federates  infpired  me  with  the  plan  of  a  very 

gloomy 
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gloomy  tragedy^  intitled  The'  Laws  of  Minosb 
which  is  foon  to  be  damned  by  the  Gauls. 
YoQ  will  aik  how  a  work  fo  merry  as  yours 
could  to  me  become  the  fource  of  dulnefs.  I 
anfwer,  becaufe  I  am  £u:  from  you;  bccaufe  I 
no  longer  have  the  honour  to  fup  with  you ; 
becaufe  I  am  no  longer  animated  by  you ;  and 
becaufe  the  pureft  waters  acquire  the  flavour  of 
the  earth  over  which  they  flow. 

However,  as  the  Confederates  of  Crete  bear 
fome  refembhmce  to  thofe  cf  Poland,  and  more 
ftill  to  thofe  of  Sweden,  I  Ihall  take  the  liberty 
to  lay  my  foporative  tragedy  at  your  feet,  and 
ihall  fend  it  by  the  poft  in  a  few  days ;  previ* 
oufly  aiking  pardon  [of  your  majefty  for  the 
fpleen  it  will  give  you«  But  there  is  no  king 
who  cannot  eafily  preferve  himfelf  from  the 
fpleen,  by  throwing  a  ftupid  work  into  fhe 
fire. 

I  keep  faithful  to  my  coffee,  which  I  have 
taken  thefe  feventy  years ;  and  I  drink  it  at 
prefent  in  your  beautiful  cups.  *  But  neither 
coffee  nor  porcelain  will  give  genius ;  they  can* 
not  prevent  ^  man  from  fetting  Frederic  the 
Great  to  flecp. 

We  exped  a  good  work  of  which  you  are 
the  fuperintendant.    I  fpeak  of  the  peace  be- 
tween Ruffia  and  Turkey;  a  work  which  it  is 
2  faid 
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laid  certain  critics  have  endeavoured  to  con* 
demn  to  deftruftion. 

I  know  not  who  M.  Balilikof  is,  of  whom 
there  is  fo  much  talk.  He  muft  certainly  be 
an  author  of  great  merit,  and  of  a  vigorous 
ftyle. — Your  majefty  is  very  much  in  the  right, 
while  you  do  your  buGnefs  fo  effedually,  to 
laugh  at  human  foibles.  You  are  at  the  height 
of  &me  and  felicity,  if  thofe  can  render  men 
happy  :  but,  to  enjoy  happinefs,  health  is  efpe- 
cially  wanted.  I  flatter  myfelf  you  will  not  be 
attacked  by  the  gout  this  winter.  A  hero,  a 
legiilator,  a  charming  poet,  and  a  man  of  uni* 
verfal  genius,  is  not  happy  when  he  has  the 
gout,  whatever  ftoics  may  fay. 

Thiriot,  my  cotemporary,  is  dead.  I  fear  it 
will  be  difficult  to  find  a  fubftitute  for  him;  he 
was  exa£tly  the  man  you  wanted. 

I  have  received  a  letter  from  one  of  your 
officers,  named  Morival,  who  is  at  Wefel,  and 
who  informs  me  he  is  penetrated  by  your 
bounty,  and  that  he  wiQies  to  (hed  his  laft  drop 
of  blood  for  your  majefty.  You  know  this 
Morival  is  a  native  of  Abbeville ;  and  that  he 
is  the  fon  of  a  prefident,  named  D'Etallonde, 
who  is  the  moft  avaricious  dunce  in  Abbeville. 
You  know  too  that  he  was  condemned,  at  the 
age  of  fcvcnteen,  with  the  chevalier  de  la  Barre, 

7  *^y 
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by  Gallic  monilers^  to  undergo  the  mod  hor- 
rible torments^  for  having  fung  a  fong,  and  for 
not  having  taken  off  his  hat^  as  a  proceflion  of 
capuchins  was  pafling  !  An  aft  worthy  of  the 
nation  of  tiger-apes  that  performed  the  tra- 
gedy   of  Saint    Bardiolomew ;    and    equally 
-worthy  of  Thorn^  in  the  year  1724*    Such 
things  never  will  happen  in  your  kingdom. 
Some  monk  of  Oliva  will  lament  perhaps,  and 
mutter  damnation  on  you,  for  having  aban- 
doned the  caufe  of  the  Lord.    For  my  part, 
you  have  my  benediftion ;  and  I  daily  Ihudder 
at  the  execrable  adventure  of  Abbeville. 

I  venture  to  inform  your  majefty  that  I  think 
Morival  worthy  of  an  employment  in  your  ar- 
mies; and  that  I  wifh  he  could,  by  his  fervices 
and  his  advancement,  confound  the  tiger-apes 
who,  with  refpeft  to  him,  have  been  guilty  of 
fuch  deteftable  fanaticifm,  I  wifli  I  could  fee 
him  at  the  head  of  a  company  of  grenadiers,  in 
the  ftreets  of  Abbeville,  making  his  judges 
tremble  as  he  pronounced  their  pardon.  For 
my  own  part,  I  pardon  them  not.  •  I  bear  their 
abominable  aft:  continually  in  mind.  But  I 
muft  again  read  fome  of  your  epiftlcs  in  verfe, 
to  recover  a  little  cheerfulnefs. 

I  throw  myfelf  at  your  majefty's  feet,  with 
the  enthufiafm  1  have  ever  felt  for  you. 

The  old  P^aktudinarian. 
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LETTER      CCCLXIX* 
From  M.  di  Voltmre.  - 
8  I  R  £9  Feracy,  December  22,  i77;z; 

After  receiving  your  charming  let- 
ter, and  delightful  verfes,  of  the  6th  of  Decem- 
ber, here  are  fome  which  I  received  from  Thiriot, 
your  late  news-monger,  but  which  are  not  fo 
pleafing. 

The  curtun  dropt  I  The  fiuce  is  o'er ! 
Hht  Foob  Gazette  I  write  no  more ! 
For  he  who  drinks  of  Lethe's  fireams 
Of  fools  and  follies  never  dreams* 
Nor  profe  nor  verfe  h  erer  read 
Or  written  here,  among  the  dead  r 
A  race  that  neither  kugh  nor  weep^ 
But  fuUen  ages  fpend  in  deep. 

Yet  think  npt  Frederic's  glorious  name. 
His  high  expbits,  and  various  fame, 
Thcfe  regions  reach  not :  well  they're  known/ 
Though  never  mention'd  here,  I  own* 

The  worda  of  Solomon  the  wife,  j 

Though  bold,  fhould  ne'er  excite  furprizc. 
When  he  affirms  that  God  in  vain 
Praife  from  the  dead  would  try  to  gain. 
Then  well  may  man,  who  feeks  it  moft. 
Be  well  aflur'd  his  U>our  's  loiU 

The 
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The  very  letters  which  your  majefty  dilates 
to  M.  de  Catt,  deferve  this  immortality.  But 
no  one  knows  better  than  yon^  fire^  that  im- 
mortality is  an  enchanted  caftle^  feen  at  a  dif- 
tancc,  yet  entered  by  no  one. 

Of  what  importance^  when  we  (ball  extfl  no 
more^  will  thofe  things  be  which  may  be  faid 
of  our  vUe  corpfe^  and  our  pretended  foul } 
Yet  are  we  all  feduced  by  the  phantom ;  begin- 
ning with  your  m^efty  on  your  throne^  and 
ending  with  me  on  my  truckle  bed^  at  the 
foot  of  Mount  Jura ! 

It  is  however  evident  that  the  deiftical  or 
atheiftical  author  of  Ecclefiaftes  9nly  is  in.  the 
right :  a  living  dog  is  indubitably  better  than 
ft  dead  lion.  Prefent  enjoyment  is  wifdom; 
every  thing  elfe  is  folly. 

It  is  very  pleafant  that  this  little  book»  which 
is  entirely  Epicurean,  has  been  pronounced  fa* 
cred  by  us,  becaufe  it  is  Jewifti. 

You  will,  no  doubt,  oppofe  me,  and  will  well 
defend  your  claim  to  immortality.  You  will 
tell  me  it  is  a  pleafure  which  you  enjoy  during 
life.  You  will  already,  for  example,  have 
formed  in  your  mind  a  very  pleafant  pidure  of 
the]  comparifon  which  will  be  drawn  between 
yourfelf  and  your  brother  Muftaphai  You  will 
laugh  at  feeing  this  Muflapha  trouble  himfelf 

VOL.  VIII.  R  witU 
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with  nothing  except  with  the  ladies  ef  his  fc- 
Taglio^  who  make  him  their  fport ;  and  at  be^ 
holding  him  beaten  by  a  princefs  born  in  your 
■neighbourhood;  deceived,  robbed,  and  de» 
fpifed  by  his  minifters,  and  in  total  ignorance^ 
I  will  allow  pofterity  never  can  produce  a  more 
enormous  contraft.  Yet  do  I  fufpcft  that  this 
fat  hog,  ftiould  he  be  in  good  health,  is  more 
happy  than  you  are. 

Endeavour  to  furpafs  him ;  continue  in  the 
enjoyment  of  health,  pleafure,  and  fame,  through 
the  year  1773 ;  and,  if  poffible,  for  fifty  fuc- 
cceding  years ;  and  be  pleafed  to  preferve  me 
in  your  favour  during  the  few  moments  I  have 
yet  to  live  at  the  foot  of  ^ the  Alps.  This  was 
not  the  place  at  which  I  wifiied  to  have  lived 
and  died. 

May  the  will  of  his  facred  majefty.  Chance, 
•be  done ! 


LETTER     CCCLXX. 
Frt>m  the  King. 

Potfdami  Januai]^  jt  X773« 

A  LIVING  dunce,  a  wit  when  dead  I 
**  'Tii  ft  range  !**  faid  I,  as  on  I  read*; 
^<  From  Thidot  fuch  a  veilt]i7  page, 
**  That  fpeaks  the  poet  and  the  fage  I 
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''  Can  he,  with  fttch  apparont  eafe» 
**  Find  words  fo  fit  and  thoughts  like  thefe  1 
"  Ah !  Whjy  capricious  Fate,  confign 
"  To  Thiriot's  tomb  fuch  gifts  diyinc  V* 

Yet  deadorliTing  blockhead  might 
With  equal  tafte  and  genius  write. 
Were  he  to  chufe^  with  equal  cair^ 
Such  clerk  as  Virgil  of  Voltaire. 

Solon  I  find  was-  in  the  right :  we  canhoC 
judge  of  the  merit  of  a  mail  till  aftjcr  his  deaths 
Inftead  of  fending  me  a  bundle  of  illegible  ez- 
trads,  &om  bad  books,  Thtriot  ought  to  have 
regaled  me  by  fuch  poetry,  in  the  prefence  of 
which  the  beft  I  can  myfelf  write  is  obliged  to 
lower  the  flag.  It  (hould  feem^  he  defpifed 
feme  fo  much  that  he  difdained  its  enjoyment* 
This  felf-denying  philofophy  I  own  furpafles 
my  powers. 

True  it  is,  when  we  examine  the  thing  called 
fame,  we  find  it  reduced  to  very  little.  To  be 
judged  by  the  ignorant,  and  eftimated  by  the 
imbecile,  or  to  hear  our  name  pronounced  by 
the  crowd,  who  approve,  rejeft,  love,  or  hatfe 
without  reafon,  are  not  circumilances  of  which 
we  ought  to  be  vain.  Yet  what  would  become 
of  virtuous  and  praife-worthy  adions,  were  we 
not  adtuated  by  fame  ? 

Rz  The 
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Let  Dieuxfont  pour  Cifar^  mats  Caton  fiat  Pw^  *. 

The  worthy  and  the  virtuous  wifh  to  merit 
the  fuffrage  of  Otto.  All  thofe  who  have  de- 
ferved  well  of  their  country  have  been  cncou- 
raged^  amid  their  labours,  by  the  prejudice  of 
fame.  It  is  eflential  to  the  good  of  mankind 
that  a  clear  and  determinate  idea  (hould  be  ob- 
tained of  that  which  is  praifeworthy ;  miftak* 
ing  which,  it  is  poffible  for  men  to  &11  int« 
ftrange  vagaries. 

Do  good  to  mankind,  and  you  (hall  have 
their  benedidlions.  This  is  true  renown,  Thert 
is  no  doubt  but  that  every  thing  which  can  be 
(aid  of  us,  after  our  death,  will  be  as  indifferent 
to  us  as  every  thing  which  was  faid  of  the  build- 
ing of  the  tower  of  Babel.  Yet  this  will  not 
prevent  us,  while  accuftomcd  to  exiftence,  from 
being  alive  to  the  fentence  of  pofterity.  Kings 
ought  to  be  more  fo  than  private  perfons ;  that 
being  the  only  tribunal  which  they  have  to  fear. 

He  who  pofleffes  but  a  fmall  (hare  of  feeling 
lays  claim  to  the  efteem  of  his  countrymen :  he 
withes  to  be  in  fome  manner  eminent,  and  is 
averfe  to  be  confounded  with  the  vegetating 
crowd.  This  inftinft  is  the  refult  of  the  ingre- 
dients which  nature  has  employed  in  moulding 
our  clay  ;  and  of  this  I  have  my  (hare. 

♦  The  Gods  arc  for  Caefar,  Cato  it  for  Pompey. 

I  I  not- 


tOltltBSPONDBKCS*  245 

I  notwithftanding  aflure  you,  that  to  draw 
m  comparifon  between  myfelf  and  my  fellow- 
monarchs,  Muftapha,  or  whom  you  pleafe,  never 
once  entered  my  mind.  This  would  be  puer- 
ile and  vulgar  vanity.  I  concern  myfelf  only 
with  my  own  affairs.  To  humble  myfelf,  I  of- 
ten draw  a  parallel  between  myfelf  and  the  /# 
kalon^  the  archetype  of  the  Stoics;  and  I  then 
confefs,  with  Memnon,  that  beings  fo  frail  as 
we  are  cannot  be  formed^  for  the  attainment  of 
perfeftion. 

Were  all  the  prejudices  to  be  coUeded  by 
which  the  world  is  governed,  the  catalogue 
would  fill  a  vaft  volume.  Let  us  fatisfy  our- 
felves  with  combating  thofexhat  are  injurious  to 
fociety,  and  not  deftroy  thofe  errors  (hat  are 
ufeful  and  agreeable. 

Whatever  love  I  confefs  to  have  conceiveci 
for  fame,  I  yet  do  not  flatter  myfelf  that  princes 
have  the  greateft  claims  on  renown.  I  think, 
on  the  contrary,  that  great  authors,  who  havo 
the  art  to  join  the  ufeful  and  the  agreeable,  and 
by  amufing  to  inftruft  mankind,  enjoy  more 
durable  glory ;  becaufe  that  the  lives  of  good 
princes,  being  pafled  in  a&ion,  the  viciffitude 
and  crowd  of  events  in  fucceffion  efface  each 
its  predeceflTorj    whereas    great    wthors    are 
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Tipt  only  the  benefadors  of  choir  cotcmporarirs^ 
hue  of  all  ages. 

The  name  of  Ariftotle  refounds  more  loudly^ 
in  the  fchools,  than  that  of  Alexander.  Cicero'f 
worlds  are  oftener  read  than  Csfar's  Commentar 
ries.  The  good  authors  of  the  kft  age  have  renr 
dered  (he  reign  of  Louis  XIV.  more  famous  than 
the  viftories  of  the  Conqueror.  The  names  of 
Paiil  Sirpi,  cardinal  Bembo,  Taffo,  and  Ariofto^ 
rile  fuperior  to  thofe  of  Charles  V.  and  (^eo  X.; 
God*s  vicegerent  though  the  latter  pretended 
to  be.  Virgil,  Horace,  and  Ovid  are  men- 
tioned a  hundred  times  oftener  than  Auguflus; 
not  to  obferve  that  the  latter  is  rarely  mentioned 
to  his  honour.  Let  us  turn  our  eyes  toward 
England,  and  we  are  much  more  defirousto 
hear  anecdotes  relative  to  Newton,  Locke, 
Shaftfbury,  Milton,  and^Bolingbroke,thariofthe 
effeminate  and  voluptuous  court  of  Charles  II. 
the  c6wBrdly  fuperftition  of  his  fucceflbr,  or  of 
all  the  wretched  cabals  by  which  the  reign  of ' 
queen  Anne  was  agitated. 

Thus  arc  the  expeftations  fulfilled  of  you 
preceptors. of  thb  human  race,  when  you  afpire 
to  fame :  ^where^  our  hopes  ate  often  deceived, 
becaufe  we,  labour  only  for  our  cotemporaries^ 

and  you  for  all  ages. 

^ith 


With  us,  we  live  no  more,  when  a  little  diift 
is  thrown  over  our  clay;  but  men  conv'erfe  with 
all  the  wits  of  antiquity,  while  they  read  their 
works. 

Notwithftanding  what  I  have  faid,  I  (hall  not 
labour  the  lefs  after  fame,  though  I  Ihould  burft 
in  the  purfuit.  At  the  age  of  iixty-one,  man  is 
incorrigible;  and  it  is  demonftrated  that  he  who 
does  not  defire  does  not  deferve  the  efteem  of  his 
cotemporaries.  Such  is  the  fincere  confeflion 
of  what  I  am,  and  of  what  it  was  the  will  of 
nature  I  (hould  be. 

Should  ;^e  patriarch  of  Ferney,  who  thinks 
like  me,  judge  me  to  be  in  a  ftate  of  mortal  fin, 
I  aik  abfolution.  I  humbly  await  his  fentence; 
and,  even  fliould  he  condemn  me,  I  fliall  not 
love  him  the  lefs. 

May  he  live  only  the  thoufandth  part  of  the 

duration  of  his  fame,  and  his  age  ihall  then  a 

thoufand  times  furpafs  the  ages  of  the  patriarchs ! 

Such  is  the  wi(h  of  the  philofopher  of  Sans- 

Souci.     VgU. 

FREDERIC. 

I  order  my  letters  to  be  copied,  becaufe  my 
hand  begins  to  (hake ;  and,  as  I  write  a  fmall 
band,  it  might  fatigue  your  eyes. 

R4  LET- 
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LETTER      CCCLXXI. 
From  the  King. 

Berlin,  January  16,  177}^ 

I  RECOLLECT  that  Milton,  in  his  tra- 
vels through  Italy,  faw  a  bad  piece  reprefented, 
the  title  of  which  was  Adam  and  Eve;  and 
that  this  warmed  his  imagination,  and  caufed 
him  to  conceive  the  plan  of  his  Paradife  Loft, 
Thus  the  beft  effeft  I  have  produced,  by  mock- 
ing the  Confederates,  is  that  of  having  occafioned 
the  good  tragedy  which  you  are  about  to  have 
performed  at  Pdris.  You  will  give  me  infinity 
pleafure  by  fending  it  to  me ;  I  am  very  certain 
it  will  not  infpire  dulnefs. 

Time  with  you  has  loll  his  wings ;  Voltaire  at 
feventy  is  as  vigorous  as  at  thirty.  You  alone 
pofiefs  the  fine  fecret  of  remaining  young.  At 
fifty  Charles  V.  dpted ;  ixiany  great  princes  have 
doted  all  their  lives.  The  famous  Clarke  and 
Swift  declined  into  fecond  childhood.  Taflb, 
which  is  worfe,  becatpe  a  madpian.  Neither 
Virgil  nor  Horace  attained  your  years.  With 
Homer  we  are  not  fufficiently  acquainted  to  fay 
whether  his  mind  fuftain^d  him  to  the  lafl ;  but 

it 
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it  is  certain  that  neither  old  Fontenelle  nor  tho 
eternal  Saint  Aulaire  wrote  fuch  good  poetry^ 
^or  poflCefled  the  fame  brilliancy  of  fancy,  as 
does  the  patriarch  of  Ferney.  With  you  wiH 
the  French  Parnaflus  be  entombed. 

Were  you  young,  I  (hould  employ  Grimm^ 
La  Harpe,  and  the  beftof  your  people  at  Paris^ 
to  fend  me  your  works;  but  every  thing  of 
which  Thiriot  fent  notice,  in  his  correfpondence, 
was  unworthy  the  trouble  of  being  read,  except 
the  fine  tranflation  of  the  Georgics, 

Do  you  wiQi  me  to  keep  a  correfpondent  in 
France,  to  inform  me  diat  a  book  has  been  pub* 
liflied  on  the  art  of  fhaving,  dedicated  to  Louis 
XV ;  that  eflays  on  taftics  are  written  by  young 
officers  who  know  not  how  to  fpell  Vegetius ; 
that  works  on  agriculture  are  compofed  by  au- 
thors who  never  faw  a  plough ;  and  that  France 
rains  didionaries,  and  in  fine  a  heap  of  vile 
compilations,  annals,  and  abrigements,  in 
which  it  (hould  feem  nothing  is  thought  of  but 
the  fale  of  paper  and  ink;  and  that  the  re-< 
mainder  is  worth  nothing  ? 

Thefe  afe  my  reafons  for  giving  up  fuch  a 
correfpondence,  in  which  the  utmoft  art  of  the 
writer  cannot  vanquifti  the  fterility  of  the  fub- 
jeft.  In  a  word,  when  Paris  (hall  again  po(refs 
fuch  men  as  Fontenelle,  Montefquieu,  GrefTet, 

and 


and  clpccially  Voltaire^  I  will  renew  the  traflfc  j 
till  wiven  it  muft  remain  in  fufpenfe. 

I  am  not  acquainted  with  this  Morival,  whom 
you  nrention  to  me,  but  will  make  enquiries  con* 
cerning  him*  Being  however  in  my  fervice,  he 
will  not  have  the  gloomy  plcafure  of  revenging 
himfelf  on  ^his  country.  Such  wrath  inflames 
not  the  philofophic  foul. 

I  am  bufied  in  celebrating  the  nuptials  of  the 
landgrave  of  Hefle  with  my  niece.  I  ad  a 
very  dull  part  in  thefe  nuptials,  that  of  being 
merely  a  wicnefs«  In  the  mean  time,  all  things 
fpeak  the  approach  of  peace,  which  will  foon 
be  concluded.  Poland  will  then  remain  to  be 
pacified ;  and  in  this  the  emprefs  of  RuiSa, 
who  is  fuccefsful  in  all  her  enterprizcs,  will  in- 
fallibly fucceed* 

I  am  at  prefent,  c6ntrary  to  my  cuftom,  in  the 
cfowd  of  the  faftiionable  world,  which  prevents 
me  atthis  time,  my  dear  Voltaire,  from  faying 
more.  As  foOn  as  I  (hall  be  myfelfagain,  I  can 
then  conveiTe  more  freely  with  the  patriarch,  of 
Ferney,  to  whom  I  Ayifti  health  and  long  life; 
^e  reft  he  has.     Vale, 

FREDERIC 
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I.  E  T  T  E  R      CCCLXXII^ 

J^nmf  M.  ic  Foltairif 
9  I  R  E^  fcmejf  Tebroary  if  1773, 

I  THANK  you  for  your  porccUin,  The 
Jung  my  malter  has  not  any  more  beautiful; 
pcither  has  he  /cnt  nje  any  of  that  which  he  has* 
But  I  thapk  ^pu  iliU  more  for  that  which  you 
have  taken  from  me^.  than  eveli  for  that  which 
you  have  beftowcdt  You  have  very  ilexterouily " 
cut  off  pine  years  from  my  life,  in  your  laft  letter* 
Never  were  retrenchments  fo  eflential  made  by 
our  comptroUer-generaK  Tour  majefty  has  the 
goodnefs  to  compliment  me  on  being  feventy 
years  of  age.  Thus  are  kings  ever  deceived  I 
I  am  feventy-nine,  if  youpleafe,  and  foon  (haU 
be  eighty.  Hence  I  ihall  not  behold  the  de- 
(Irudion^  which  I  fo  paiBonately  mQ^,  of  thpfe 
vile  Turks,  wboimprifon  their  women,  and  who 
0o  not  cultivate  the  fine  arts. 

You  wi(h  not  to  have  a  fubftitute  for  Thiriot, 
your  coffee-houfe  hiftoriographer :  he  perfeftly 
acquitted  himfelf  of  his  duty  j  he  knew  by  rote 
the  few  good  and  the  great  number  of  bad  verfes 
that  were  written  at  Paris :  he  was  a  nuy^  very 
peceflary  to  the  ftate. 
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Your  majefty  no  longer  choofes 

To  keep  a  broker  for  the  Mufei, 

Who  yapid  verfe  and  profe  ftipuU  {^a» 

Fr<Mn  pamj^et,  pl?y»  or  mags^ne* 

Our  new-made  books,  or  great  or  (maD^ 

To  you  are  grown  in^lflPicnt  alL 

For  you  fufpeA  the  fine  pure  ore 

Of  andent  times  is  now  no  more  ; 

And  think  pur  robes  of  wit  andfenfe 

"V^ill  end  in  rags  and  indigence. 

A|i !  Why  indulge  fuch  melancholy  ? 

We  lUlI  are  rich ! — ^Yes,  rich — ^in  fotly^ 

Much  do  I  doubt  great  Savatier  *, 

Whofe  ek)^uence  fodb  love  to  hear. 

Will  ne'er  relieve  us  from  that  mirq 

Qf  paper,  fcribbledby  the  quirQ^ 

In  which  we're  plung'd,  ghia  deep,  or  higher* 

Cold  is  the  heart  and  hot  the  head. 
And  dulnefs  reigns,  and  ta^e  is  fled. 
Of  fhew-booths  four  or  five  we  keep, 
In  which  the  gloomy  Mufes  ^eep^ 
Bold  in  affertion,  rude,  and  loud, 
Of  critic  fcribblers  what  a  crowd ! 
The  prefs  with  learned  lumber  groans^ 
On  ta6tiC8,  taxes,  femitoi\eSf 
On  fiifhionable  caps  and  curlsj^ 
On  ladies,  lords,  and  pp*ra  girls« 

In  diftant  province  fagely  wc 
Have  founded  an  academy ; 
At  which,  by  rule,  the  world  is  taught 
How  fools  may  be  with  genius  fraught. 

*  The  Abb6  Savatier,  or  Sabatier ;  a  f ontemptlUc  attth«r« 

'    •  AwcM 
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A  well-read  fcientific  'vnght 
A  learned  hid'ry  means  to  writet 
On  Monkies,  and  the  various  fortt 
Exhibited  at  fairs  and  courts. 
Of  certain  people  I've  heard  tell. 
That  on  the  Polifh  frontiers  dwell, 
Who  do  not  pab  their  time  fo  well. 
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The  new  abbot  of  Oliva,  after  having  laughed 
at  the  cxpence  of  thefe  gentlemen,  in  defpite  of 
their /i^^nm  veto^  lives  in  perfeft  harmony  with 
the  Greek  church,  that  he  may  bring  the  holy 
work  of  the  pacification  of  the  Samiatkns  to  a 
happy  conclufion.  Some  days  fince  it  was  ru* 
moured,  in  Paris,  that  there  had  been  a  fevolu- 
tion  in  RuiCa.  But  I  flatter  myfelf  this  is  cof- 
fee-houfe  intelligence;  I  love  my  Catherioe  too 
well  to  wiQi  it  true. 

I  (hall  inceflantly  do  myfelf  the  honour  to 
fend  your  majefty  the  Laws  of  Minos.  The 
work  would  have  been  better,  had  I  poffefled  no 
more  than  the  feventy  years  which  you  have  al- 
lotted me.  The  Morival  whom  I  mentioned  to 
your  majefty  has  been  feven  or  eight  years  in 
your  fervice.  I  do  not  know  the  name  of  his 
regiment,  but  he  is  at  Wefel. 

The  perfons  of  your  auguft  family  are  now 
all  married*.      The  landgravefs  of  Heffe  is 

*  The  yofUDger  or  marriageable  branches  can  ojAy  foe 
aeant«  T. 

faid 
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the  fatal  chain  of  caufes  impels  us  forward  lA 
our  own  defpite,  and  renders  our  projects  vain  ; 
like  as  an  impetuous  wind  drives  the  moving 
iands. 

This  docs  not  interrupt  the  cuftomary  routine 
of  buiinefs.  We  are  reftoring  the  chaos  of 
anarchy  to  order.  Our  bifhops  are  to  have  an 
annual  income  of  twenty-four  thoufand  crowns, 
and  the  abbots  feven  thoufand.  The  apoftles 
never  had  fo  much.  We  are  taking  meafurcs 
to  free  them  from  mundane  cares,  that  they  may 
wholly  and  undifturbed  employ  themfelvcs  for 
the  attainment  of  the  celeftial  Jerufalem^  which 
is  their  true  country. 

I  am  much  obliged  to  you  for  the  part  you 
take  in  the  eftablifliment  of  my  niece ;  her  per- 
fon  is  very  interefting,  and  her  conduft  leads  me 
to  hope  (he  will  be  as  happy  as  our  fpecies  arc 
feted  to  be. 

I  will  make  enquiries  concerning  the  com- 
panion of  the  unfortunate  La  Barre ;  and,  if  hig 
condudt  be  good,  to  place  him  will  not  be  dif- 
ficult. Tour  recommendation  of  him  {hall  not 
be  inefficacious. 

The  news  fent  you  from  Parrs  T$  prodigioufly 
different  from  that  which  I  receive  from  Peterf- 
burg*    People  write  as  they  wilh,  but  not  what 
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Is  truths  In  fine,  what  they  promifed  themfelves 
would  be  the  fruits  of  intermeddling  might 
formerly  have  been  poflible ;  but  no  fuch  thing 
muft  now  be  expeded  in  Ruflia,  under  the 
prudence  of  the  prefent  government. 

Be  it  fo ;  1  have  cut  off  fome  years  from 
your  life :  nor  will  I  retraft ;  your  works  are  too 
youthful  to  be  thofe  of  an  old  man.  Should  you 
lend  me  the  certificate  of  your  baptifra,  I  would 
believe  it  as  little  as  I  would  the  parfon  who 
chriftened  you» 

Appearances  deceive,  the  proverb  fays. 
Voltatrey  to  whom  is  granted  length  of  days, 
Has  furely  dpp'd  thofe  waters,  &in'd  of  yore, 
Which  fault'ring  age  t6  vigorous  youth  reflore. 
tn  Jife  immortal,  with  immortal  fame. 
No  hero  e'er  could  like  didindlions  claim. 

This  living  immortality  is  what  affefts  me 
inoft :  I  am  interefted  in  your  prefervatioh ;  of 
the  future  you  are  certain  i  RecoUeft  the 
maxim  of  the  emperor  Auguftus — Feftina  lente^ 
Such  are  the  prayers  which  the  philofopher  of 
Sans-Souci  offers  up  for  the  patriarch  of  Ferney^ 
till  fuch  time  as  the  Laws  of  Minos  (hall  be  en* 
forced* 

FREDERIC 
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LETTER      CCCLXXIV. 

From  Af.  de  Voltaire. 

SIRE,  Fcmcy,  March  19,  177  J. 

Your  letter  of  the  29th  of  February, 
whiqh  is  apparently  dated  according  to  your  old 
heretical  ftyle,  is  not  for  this  the  lefs  precious ; 
Ror  is  your  language  the  lefs  charming :  the 
moft  agreeable  and  the  moft  philofophic  thoughts 
drop  from  your  pen.  It  is  as  eafy  for  you  to 
write  things  worthy  of  pofterity,  as  it  is  for  the 
kings  of  the  fouth  to  write— ^^  God  take  you, 
*^  my  coufin,  into  his  holy  keeping;  and  you, 
"  likewife,  good  Mr.  Prefident/* 

I  have  been  on  the  point  of  anfwering  your 
majefty  from  the  Elyfian  fields*      I  have  the 
•  honoBr  to  write  thefc  few  lines  to  you  after  hav- 
ing fufFered  fifty  fits  of  fever,  accompanied  by 
two  or  three  mortal  difeafes. 

I  know  not  whether  I  deceive  myfelf,  but  I 
much  fear  left  the  renewing  of  the  war  between 
the  Poite  of  Muftapha  and  the  Porte  of  Cathe- 
rine II.  fliould  be  attended  with  fatal  confe- 
quenccs.  Your  majefty  is  prepared  for  all 
events ;  and,  let  what  will  happen,  you  will 
write  charming  poetry,  and  gain  victories. 

I  have 
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1  have  the  honour  to  fend  you  the  Laws  of 
Afinos,  with  fuch  notes  as  you  may  perhaps 
think  interefting.  In  the  courfc  of  the  piece, 
you  will  find  I  have  profited  by  a  certain  poem, 
on  the  Confederates.  You  will  even  fee  there 
is  fomething  refembling  the  king  of  Sweden, 
your  nephew.  It  is  pretended  that  our  minifter 
of  the  Gauls  wilhes  to  appropriate  this  great 
prince  to  himfelf,  and  to  incite  fome  troubles  in 
the  north.  Thefe  are  myfteries  which  furpafs 
my  comprehenCon.  I  put  myfelf,  relative  to 
future  contingencies,  under  the  command  of 
his  facred  majefty  Chance;  or  rather  under  the 
more  certain  orders  of  his  divine  majefty  Def* 
tiny. 

The  dying  formerly  were  able  to  predifi:  the 
future  ;'but  the  world  degenerates,  and  all  I  can 
predict  is  that  I  (hall  ever  remain  your  admirer, 
and  your  moft  fincerely  attached  Swifs,  during 
the  few  minutes  I  ftil]  have  to  vegetate,  between 
mount  Jura  and  the  Alps. 

^c  old  Valetudinarian  of  Ftrntf, 


S  2  LET- 
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LETTER      CCCLXXV. 
From  the  King. 

Potfdam,  April  4,  1773* 

You  know  that  princes  have  fpies  cVery 
where^  and  I  have  them  even  at  the  foot  of  the 
Alps,  Thefe  fpies  have  alarmed  me,  by  in- 
forming me  of  the  dangers  with  which  you  have 
been  threatened.  I  know  not  how  far  their  ac* 
counts  have  been  juft,  for  you  are  not  ignorant 
that  princes  are  liable  to  be  deceived ;  but  they 
affirm  that  your  difeafe  is  degenerated  into 
gout^  by  which  I  have  been  doubly  rejoiced. 
This  malady^  at  your  age^  prognofticates  long 
life ;  and  I  am  very  happy  to  find  you  an  aflb- 
ciate  of  our  gouty  brotherhood. 

I  return  you  my  thanks  for  the  tragedy  which 
you  have  fent  me.  You  have  been  ftruck 
by  the  events  which  have  happened  in  Po- 
land, and  the  revolutions  in  Sweden^  which 
have  furnifhed  you  with  materials  for  a  drama. 
Should  you  think  proper  to  make  the  attempt, 
I  believe  newfpapers  themfelves  would  to  you 
afford  fubjefts  for  tragedy. 

This  is  certainly  a  novelty,  and  does  not  re- 
iemble  any  of  tlie  fubjedts  on  which  tragic  Au- 
thors, 
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thors^  ancient  or  modern,  have  treated.  I  (hall 
not  repeat  the  aftonifhment  I  feel,  to  fee  you 
grow  young  at  an  age  when  men  ceafe  to  exift^ 
Yet,  if  a  dilettanti  may  be  permitted,  or  (to  call 
things  by  their  proper  names)  if  a  perfon  fo  ig- 
norant as  myfelf  may  be  allowed  to  expofe  my 
doubts,  it  appears  to  me  that  the  death  of  a 
prieft  can  affeft  lio  perfon ;  and  that,  had  Afte- 
ria  or  Teucer  perifhed  by  the  plots  of  pontiffs, 
the  reader  would  have  been  more  moved,  more 
affefted. 

You,  who  poffefs  the  fccret  of  the  grand  art 
of  exciting  the  paffions— you,  who  have  more 
deeply  examined  this  fubjeft  than  a  dilettanti 
like  me  can  have  done — you  muft  undoubtedly 
have  had  your  reafons  for  preferring  the  de* 
nouement  which  is  in  this  piece  to  that  which  I 
propofe. 

Do  not  exped  to  receive  any  fuch  works 
from  me.  We  are  better  pleafed  in  this  coun- 
try with  having  none  but  comic  fubjefts ;;  the 
other  kind  we  have  had.  We  rather  wiCh  to 
fee  tragedies  performed,  than  to  perform  them 
ourfelves. 

Great  though  your  age  is,   we  have  your 

elder  in  this  country ;  I  mean  old  Polnitz.     He 

has  been  very  ill,  and  I  fend  you  the  hiftory 

of  his  convalefcence.     He  has  now  paffed  his 

S  3  eighty- 
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eighty- fifth  year.  It  is  no  trifle  to  have  lived 
to  fuch  an  advanced  age,  and  afterward  to  re- 
pulfe  the  attacks  of  death  like  a  youth. 

The  other  piece,  which  begins  with  plea- 
fantry,  ends  with  fome  moral  refle&ions.  I 
have  given  ftrift  orders  that  the  poftage  (hould 
be  paid ;  for  it  is  not  juft  that  you  (hould  pay 
for  a  bundle  of  tralh,  with  which  perhaps  you 
3vill  be  wearied. 

You  mention  your  Gauls,  and  their  intrigues: 
thefe  intrigues  arc  all  known  to  me;  nothing 
cfcapes  me  of  all  that  is  tranfaftcd  from  Stock- 
holm to  Conftanfinople.  But  we  muft  wait  till 
the  curtain  (hall  drop,  to  fee  who  will  be  the  laft 
to  laugh. 

Your  emprefs  has  many  refources.  The 
north  will  remain  in  peace  j  or,  if  not,  thofc 
who  wi(h  to  difturb  it,  cold  though  it  is,  will 
burn  their  fingers. 

This  is  what  I  take  the  liberty  to  inform  you 
of;  and  I  add,  that  your  GauU,  while  they  find 
kings  too  credulous,  may  perhaps  plunge  them- 
felves  into  greater  misfortunes  than  thofe  with 
which  they  have  hitherto  met. 

But  I  know  not  what  I  am  doing  :  to  prog- 
nofticate  does  not  become  my  kind  of  face ;  it 
is  not  for  an  infidel  like  me  to  prophefy  ;  it  as 
ill  becomes  a  defcendant  of  die  Teutons  to 

write 
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'w^rite  rhymes  in  the  language  of  the  Gauls. 
But  I  (hall  apologize  by. faying  with  Pilate — 
^od/cripfijcripji. 

A  man  may  forebode  falfely^  and  may  write 
bad  poetry;  but  thefe  will  not  prevent  him  from 
being  interefted  in  the  fate  of  men  of  genius, 
Nor  will  they  prevent  the  philofopher  of  Sans- 
Souci  from  being  highly  defirous  of  the  prefer- 
vation  of  the  patriarch  of  Ferney,  whom  dur- 
ing life  he  will  hold  in  the  greateft  admiration. 

FREDERIC. 
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From  M  de  Voltaire. 

Fcmey,  April  aa,  177J* 

kJY  late,  with  dreary  looks  aghafl. 
The  rivers  three  I'd  almofl  pafsM : 
The  dog  thret-headedy  on  the  beach ; 
The  Fates  and  Furies,  three  of  each  ; 
The  triple  Hecate,  and  her  crew- 
Stood  there  to  pay  all  honours  due. 
And  lead  me  to  the  judges  three. 
Alas !  I'm  told,  from  their  decree 
No  Chriftian  foul  efcapes  fcot-free. 


) 


But  ah  !  how  vaft  was  my  furprife ! 
How  terror-ftruck  my  wond'ring  eyes ! 

S4  74 
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.  « 
To  fee,  on  this  infernal  (hore. 
Of  Trinities  fo  great  a  ftorc  ? 
The  Hero's  aid  I  ftraight  invok'd 
Who  oft  at  Trinities  has  mock'd ; 
And  foon  iny  fuppliant  cries  were  heard^ 
For  much  in  hell  he's  lov'd  and  fear'd. 
By  him  rcftor'd  again  I  live, 
And  grateful  thanks  again  I  give* 

You  no  doubt^  fire,  have  had  the  fame  kindnefs 
for  the  old  baron  Polnitz.  Hell  has  refpeded 
and  fpared  him,  and  it  will  certainly  refpeft 
you  much  more  ;  you  will  live  long  enough  to 
increafc  your  dominions,  for  I  defy  you  to  in* 
creafe  your  faipe.  As  to  your  baron,  he  cannot 
but  be  very  vain  of  having  been  fung  by  you, 
and  very  happy  at  not  paving  paid  Ch^roQ  hi$ 
freight. 

Your  Epiftle  on  this  mad  world  is  charming. 
You  are  perfeAly  acquainted  with  the  country 
of  the  Gauls,  of  which  you  fpeak;  and  with  its 
pad  bankruptcies,  as  well  ^s  its  pref(?nt  and  its 
future. 

I  thank  your  majefty  for  continually  taking 
the  emperor  Julian  under  your  proteftion, 
whofe  fplendour  was  affuredly  n^oft  refpeftable, 
jn  dcfpite  of  th^  infolent  Gregory,  and. the  im* 
pertinent  Cyril, 

I  do  not  think  our  Gauls  will  foon  make 
thciTifclves  the  fubjedt  of  political  attcption : 

much 
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much  ready  money  is  wanting  to  enable  them, 
at  prefent,  to  amufe  themfelves  with  ravaging 
the  world,  which  they,  good  gentlemen,  do  not 
poffefs.     But,  (hould  any  misfortune  happen, 
J  take  the  freedom  to  recommend  to  you  the 
(leur  Morival,  who  ferves  in  one  of  your  regi- 
ments at  Wefcl ;  and  entreat  you  would  fend 
him  to  Abbeville,  in  Picardy,  that  he  may  bring 
thofe  judges  to  the  wheel  who  fix  years  ago 
condemned  him,  with  the  chevalier  La  Barre,  to 
the  torture,  ordinary  and  extraordinary  j  to  have 
the  right  hand  cut  o%  the  tongue  torn  out,  and 
to  be  thrown  alive  into  the  flames,  becaufe  they 
did  not  take  off  their  hat  to  a  proceflion  of  ca- 
'  pucbins.    The  chevalier  La  Barre  fuffered  his 
part  of  this  trifling  Chriftian  penance.     The 
more  fortunate  Morival  fled,  to  ferve  a  king 
who  immolates  no  man  to  capuchins,  who  does 
pot  tear  out  the  tongues  of  young  people ;  but 
who  employs  his  tongue,  his  pen,  and  his  fword, 
in  a  manner  fuperipr  to  all  men, 

Suppofing  Thorn  to  be  in  your  poffeffion,  I 
venture  to  demand  juftice  of  the  Holy  Virgin 
^lary,  to  whom  fo  many  young  fcholars  were 
facrificed  in  1 724*  This  good  woman  of  Beth- 
lehem never  expefted  that  facrifices  fo  nume- 
rous would  one  day  be  offered  up  to  her  and 
ber  fon.    A  thoufand  times  more  human  blood 

has 
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has  been  fpilt  for  them  than  for  the  pagan  dci* 
ties  5  and  you  will  perceire  that  the  author  of 
the  Notes  on  the  Laws  of  Minos  had  reafon  on 
his  iide.  But  nothing  is  fo  dangerous^  among 
the  Gauls,  as  the  fin  of  having  reafon  on  our 
£de« 

I  wifli  to  hope  that  the  king  of  Poland  will 
finifli  adting  his  part  as  Teucer  did ;  and  that 
the  liberum  vetOy  which  is  but  the  fignal  of  civil 
war,  will  be  aboli(hed  under  his  reign.  I  wilh 
fufficiently  to  efteem  him,  to  believe  he  is  entirely 
on  good  terms  with  the  proteftor  of  Julian.  I 
know  he  thinks  like  thefe  two  great  men.  How 
can  he  be  angry  with  thofe  who  punifti  his  aflaf- 
fins,  and  who  leave  him  a  fine  kingdom,  of 
which  he^  may  be  the  matter  ? 

I  (hall  not  fee  the  troubles  which  feem  to  be 
preparing ;  my  health  is  in  too  ruined  a  ftate. 
I  Ihall  gently  travel  in  fearch  6i  Ifaac'd^Argens; 
and  we  (hall  mutually  celebrate  your  fame  on 
the  banks  of  the  three  rivers. 

In  the  mean  time,  I  entreat  you  would  pre- 
fervc  your  ufual  kindnefs  for  me ;  pity  me,  that 
1  am  deftined  to  die  far  from  your  majcfty.  But 
fuch  is  the  will  of  Fate. 


LET. 
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LETTER      CCCLXXVIK 
From  the  King. 

Potfdam,  May  17,  1773. 

xl AD  I  not  been  overburthened  with 
bufinefs,  I  fliould  have  anfwered  your  charm- 
ing detter  on  all  the  infernal  Trinities,  from 
which  you  have  fortunately  efcaped«  Accept  my 
congratulations.  You  muft  wait  patiently  for 
more  till  I  return  from  my  jpurneys,  which  will 
be  ended  nearly  about  the  middle  of  the  next 
month. 

However  much  in  hafte  I  may  be,  I  cannot 
but  ftop  to  inform  you  that  flander  fpares  phi- 
lofophers  as  little  as  kings.  Your  laft  illnefs 
has  been  attributed  to  caufes  which  do  as  much 
honour  to  the  .vigour  of  your  coriftitution  as 
your  verfes  do  to  the  youth,  or  rather  to  the 
immortality,  of  your  genius.  Continue  the 
fame,  and  furpafs  Methufalem  in  every  thing. 
He  never  had  fuch  a  difeafe  at  your  age ;  and  I 
will  pledge  myfelf  he  never  wrote  fuch  good 
poetry. 

The  philo{ppher  of  Sans-Souci  falutes  the 
patriarch  of  Ferney. 

FREDERIC 
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•    LETTER      CCCLXXVm, 
From  the  King* 

Fotfdam»  Auguft  12, 1773* 

S I N  C  E  the  Trinities  are  fo  much  in  fe- 
Ihion,  I  will  cite  you  three  reafons  which  have 
prevented  me  from  anfwering  you  fooner;  my 
journey  into  Pruffia,  the  ufe  of  mineral  waters, 
and  the  arrival  of  my  niece  the  princefs  of 
Orange. 

I  do  not  the  lefs  take  part  in  your  convalef- 
cence,  and  am 'better  pleafed  that  you  fliould 
give  me  an  account,  in  excellent  poetry,  of  what 
is  pafling  on  the  banks  of  Acheron,  than  that 
you  (hould  take  up  your  abode  in  that  country, 
from  which  no  perfon  ever  yet  returned. 

The  old  baron  has  been  a  gueft  at  all  our 
banquets,  nor  does  he  appear  to  be  eighty-fix 
years  of  age.  If  he  have  efcaped  the  fatal  bark  be* 
caufe  he  could  not  pay  his  paifage,  you,  after  the 
example  of  Orpheus,  with  the  fweet  harmony  of 
your  lyre,  willfoften  the  hard  hearts  of  the  cuf- 
tom-houfe  officers  of  hell;  and,  in  every  fenfe, 
will  be  indebted  for  your  immortality  to  the 
enchanting  talents  which  you  poffefs. 
.  You  have  not  only  made  your  nation  blu(h, 

for 


t01tlt£St>0KDtNC£.  z6^ 

for  the  cruel  fentence  pronounced  and  executed 
on  the  chevalier  LaBarre,  butyou  likewife  protect 
the  unfortunate  who  have  been  involved  in  the 
fame  condemnation.  I  own  the  name  of  this 
Morival,  of  whom  you  fpeak,  is  unknown  to  me. 
I  will  enquire  into  his  conduft ;  if  he  have  me- 
rit, your  recommendation  will  not  be  ineffectual. 
I  perceive  the  public  is  pleafed  to  exaggerate 
events.  Thorn  is  not  included  in  that  part  of 
Poland  which  has  fallen  to  my  (hare.  I  (hall 
not  revenge  the  maffacre  of  the  innocent,  for 
which  the  priefts  of  this  city  have  to  blu(h ; 
but,  in  the  fmall  town  of  Warmia,  I  will  ereft 
a  monument  over  the  grave  of  the  famous  Co- 
pernicus, who  was  buried  there.  Believe  me  it 
is  better,  whenever  we  can,  to  reward  than  to 
punifh ;  and  to  render  homage  to  genius  rather 
than  to  avenge  atrocious  ads  that  have  been 
long  committed. 

A  work  of  the  late  Helvetius  on  education 
has  fallen  into  my  hands.  I  am  vexed  that  this 
worthy  man  has  not  correded  it,  that  he  might 
have  purified  it  of  the  falfe  thoughts,  and  the 
conceits,  which  in  my  opinion  cannot  be  more 
mifplaced  than  in  a  philofophical  work.  He 
endeavours  to  prove,  but  ineflfcftually,  that 
men  are  equally  endowed  with  the  powers  of  the 
mind,  and  that  education  can  effeA  every  thing. 

Unfortunately, 


Unfottunately,  that  great  mailer.  Experience^  i^ 
his  adverfary,  and  contradifts  the  principles 
which  he  labours  to  eftablifti.  For  my  owa 
part,  I  have  reafon  to  be  fatisfied  with"  the  too 
advantageous  idea  which  he  had  conceived  of 
me,  and  which  I  wifti  I  could  deferve. 

I  know  not  what  are  the  thoughts  of  the  kmg 
of  Poland,  and  ftill  lefs  when  the  diet  will  clofc; 
but  I  will  be  your  pledge  that  there  will  be  no 
new  troubles,  occafioned  by  what  is  paffing  in 
this  kingdom. 

You  will  ftill  long  live  the  honour  of  litera- 
ture, and  the  fcourge  of  the  infamous  — ;  and, 
ftiould  I  not  meet  you  facie  adfaciem^  the  eye 
of  the  mind  will  not  be  the  lefs  fixed  on  your 
pcrfon  :  my  good  wifties  will  attend  you  every 
where. 

FREDERIC 


LETTER     CCCLXXIX. 

From  M.  de  Voltaire. 

S  I  R  E»  Feniey,  September  4,  177 J* 

1 F  your  old  baron  have  danced  well  at 
the  age  of  eighty-fix,  I  flatter  myfelf  you  will 
dance  ftill  better  at  the  age  of  a  hundred.     It 

is 
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is  but  juft  that  yoii  (hould  long  dancCy  to  the 
'  found  of  your  flute  and  of  your  lyre,  after  hav- 
ing niade  all  the  world  dance,  either  in  time  or 
out  of  time,  to  the  found  of  your  trumpets. 

I  own  it  is  not  the  cuftom  of  people  of  your 
fpecies  to  be  long-lived.  Charles  XII.  who 
would  have  made  an  excellent  captain  in  one 
of  your  regiments;  Guftavus  Adolphus,  who 
might  have  been  one  of  your  generals ;  Wal- 
ftein,  to  whom  you  would  not  have  confided 
your  armies ;  and  the  great  Eleftor,  who  rather 
was  the  harbinger  of  ibe  great — none  of  them 
lived  to  the  common  age  of  man.  You  know 
what  happened  to  Caefar,  who  had  as  much 
underftanding  as  yourfelf  j  and  to  Alexander, 
who  got  drunk  when  he  had  nothing  better  to 
do.  But  you  will  live  long,  in  defpite  of  your 
gout,  becaufe  you  are  temperate,  andliave  the 
art  to  qualify  the  fire  by  which  you  are  ani- 
mated, and  to  prevent  it  from  devouring  you. 

I  am  forry  Thorn  does  not  appertain  to  your 
majefty,  but  am  very  glad  that  the  grave  of 
Copernicus  is  in  your  dominions.  Ereft  a  fun- 
dial  over  his  a(hes  ;  and  let  the  fun,  which  by 
him  was  reftored  to  its  true  place,  daily  falutc 
him  at  noon,  with  his  rays  added  to  yours. 

I  am  exceedingly  affedled  td  find  that,  while 
honouring  the  dead,  you  proteft  the  unfortunate 

I  living 
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living  who  merit  protcAion,  Morival  flioulcf 
be  at  Wefel,  a  lieutenant  in  one  of  yoiir  regi- 
ments. His  true  name  is  not  Morival,  but 
D'Etallonde  ;  he  is  thefon  of  a  prefident  of  Ab- 
beville. Copernicus  would  only  have  been 
excommunicated,  had  he  furvived  the  book  in 
which  he  demonftrated  the  courfe  of  the  planets, 
and  of  the  earth,  round  the  fun ;  but  D'Etal- 
londe,  at  fifteen  years  of  age,  was  condemned 
by  the  favages  of  Abbeville  to  the  torture,  ordi- 
nary and  extraordinary ;  to  have  bis  hand  cut 
off,  and  his  tongue  torn  out ;  and  to  be  burnt 
by  a  flow  fire  with  the  chevalier  La  Barre,  the 
fon  of  a  lieutenant-general  in  our  armies ;  be- 
caufe  they  did  not  bow  to  the  capuchins,  and 
becaufe  they  fang  a  fong.  The  parliament  of 
Paris  confirmed  this  fentence,  that  the  bifliqps 
of  France  might  no  longer  reproach  its  mem- 
bers with  having  no  religion.  Thus  thefc 
gentlemen  became  affaffins  in  order  to  prove 
themfelVes  Chriftians. 

I  demand  pardon  of  favages,  for  having  com- 
pared them  to  fuch  abominable  judges,  who 
deferve  to  be  flayed  alive  on  their  judgment  feats 
interwoven  with  the  ^eurs  de  lisy  and  to  have 
thefc  flowers  covered  by  their  ikins. 

Should  D'Etallondc,  known  in  your  army 
by  the  name  of  Morival,  be  found  to  be  a  man 

6  of 
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of  mctit^  as  I  am  a£ured  he  is,  condefccnd  to 
grant  him  your  procedion«  May  he  fome  daf 
march  into  Abbeville  at  the  head  of  a  company, 
uid  there  pardon  his  trembhng  and  deteftaUe 
judges  I 

Your  judgment  on  the  pofthumous  work  of 
I-Ielvetius  does  not  furprife  me;  it  was  what 
I  expefted;  you  love  the  true.  His  work  is 
more  likely  to  injure  than  to  benefit  philofophy. 
I  faw  with  grief  it  was  but  an  undigefted  mafs 
of  trivial  truths,  and  acknowledged  falfehoods. 
The  jnftice  which  the  author  has  rendered  you, 
is  a  truth  trivial  enough ;  there  is  now  no  merit 
in  the  confeffion.  Not  but  there  are  many 
fmall  diamonds  fcattered  here  and  there,  in  thii 
irregular  compilation,  which  gave  me  great 
pleafure,  and  confoled  me  for  the  de&ds  of  the 
whole. 

I  know  not  whether  I  deceive  myfelf  con* 
ceming  the  king  of  Poland,  but  I  think  ht  has 
aded  wifely  by  confiding  in  your  majefty.  He 
has  well  juftified  the  old  proverb  of  the  Grcek$ 
~"  The  half  is  better  than  the  whole/'  There 
will  ftill  be  enough  left  for  him  to  be  happy. 
What  would  become  of  us,  if  felicity  were  only 
attainable,  in  this  world,  by  thofe  who  are  in 
pofleffion  of  three  hundred  fquare  leagues  of 
land  f  Muftapha  has  too  much  land,  and  I  ftill 

vou  VIII.  T  could 
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could  wifti  he  might  be  relieved  from  the  fe- 
tigue  of  governing  any  part  of  Europe.  In 
vain  is  it  affirmed  the  Mahometan  religion  muft 
counterbalance  the  Greek  religion,  and  die 
Greet  the  Roman  Catholic.  I  wifti  to  fee  you 
yourfelf  thi3  counterpoife.  I  cannot  but  be 
affli6ted>  when  I  behold  a  balhaw  fpurning  the 
duft  of  Themiflocles'and  Alcibiades.  This 
gives  me  as  much  pain  as  it  does  to  fee  cardi- 
nals carefTrng  their  minions  on  the  tomb  of 
Marcus  Aurelius. 

Seriouily,  I  cannot  conceive  how  it  happens 
that  the  cmprefs  (hould  not  have  fold  her  plate^ 
and  expended  her  lad  guinea  on  her  ion,  the 
emperor — your  friend,  if  there  be  friend(hip 
among  kings — that  he  might  have  marched  at 
the  head  of  an  army,  and  have  waited  for  Ca« 
thcrine  II.  at  Adrianople.  The  enterprize 
appeared  to  me  fo  fimple,  fo  eafy,  fo  conveni- 
ent, and  fo  fublime,  that  I  cannot  imagine  what 
the  reafon  was  that  prevented  it  from  being  ex* 
ecuted.  Be  it  well  underftood  that  your  ma- 
jefty  was  to  have  had  a  large  flagon  of  wine 
in  the  bargain.  Each  man  has  his  ignis  fatuus  ; 
t|iis  was  mine. 

Thus  far  haying  darM,  I  fhrink  back  to  my  cot; 

•   And  there,  Jiatu  quoy  remain  fimplc  John  Trott. 

I 


^An  Tr0tt  in  hb  xetrcaty  planting,  grubbing 
^Pj  building,  eftablilhtng  a  linall  cotony,  la« 
bouring,  ruminating,  doubting,  Noting,  fufTer- 
i^gy  ^ying ;  and,  mod  fincerely  regretting  your 
okyeBiy^  adiniring  throws  himfelf  at  your  feet* 


LETTER     CCCLXXX.. 

Frm  M.  de  VoUalr^. 

SIRE,  Femey,  September  «2ri 77$; 

In  defpite  of  my  paft  caprice,  I  am  ob- 
liged to  tell  you  how  pcrfcftly  I  have  lately 
•been  convinced  of  my  attachment  to  your 
majefty,  and  your  royal  houfe.  The  duchefs 
of  Wirtemberg  having,  like  many  others,  had 
the  weakaefs  to  believe  that  health  was  to  be 
found  at  Laufanne,  and  that  the  pbyfician  Tif- 
ibt  beftows  it  on  all  who  can  pay,  has,  as  you 
know,  made  a  journey  to  that  town ;  while  I, 
who  am  really  more  ill  than  (he,  and  all  the 
prin<xffes  who  have  fuppbfcd  TiflTot  to  be  Efcu* 
lapius,  have  not  had  ftrcngth  enough  to  leave 
'  my  houfe.  The  duchefs  of  Wirtemberg,  in- 
formed of  all  the  fentiments  which  I  prefervc 
for  the  memory  of  her  mother,  the  margravefs 
of  Bareith,  has  deigned  to  vifit  my  hermitage, 
T  2  and 
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and  remained  widi  me  two  days.  I  (koulA 
have  known  ber^  even  had  I  not  been  prc« 
informed.  She  has  her  mother's  turn  of  coume- 
nance,  with  yoiir  eyes.  You  heroes,  who  go- 
vern the  world,  do  not  fuffer  yourfclves  to  be 
fubdued  by  die  tender  paffions :  you  feel  them 
like  us  common  mortals,  but  you  maintain  your 
ftate* 

We  creatures  of  ordinary  clay  yield  to  every 
impreflion.  I  began  to  weep,  while  fpeaking  of 
you  and  the  princefs  her  mother ;  and,  niece 
though  (he  be  to  the  greateft  captain  in  Europe, 
ihe  could  not  retain  her  tears.  She  appeared 
to  me  to  poflefs  the  wit  and  graces  of  your  fa« 
xnily,  and  feemed  in  particular  to  be  more  at- 
tached to  you  than  to  her  hufband.  I  believe 
ihe  is  returning  to  Bareith,  where  (he  will  find  a 
princefs  of  a  different  kind,  mademoifelle  Clai* 
xcm*,  who  cultivates  natural  hiilory,  and  who 
is  the  philofopher  of  his  highnefs  the  mar* 
grave. 

I  know  not,  fire,  where  you  are  at  prefent: 
the  gazettes  affirm  you  are  on  your  travek  i  but 
I  am  ignorant  whether  you  are  beftowing  bene* 
didions  in  one  of  the  bi(hoprics  of  your  new 
ftates,  or  at  your  abbey  of  Oliva.  I  paffionately 
wifh  however  that  the  diffidents  may  multiply 

*  The  aftrefi.    T. 

under 
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under  your  ftandards.  Several  Jcfuits  arc  af- 
firmed to  have  turned  Socinians;  for  which 
Heaven  profper  them!  It  would  be  ploafant 
(hould  they  build  a  church  to  St.  Servet :  fuck 
A  revolution  would  effeft  all  we  want. 

I  renounce  my  fine  hopes  of  feeing  the  Ma« 
hometans  driven  out  of  Europe ;  and  elofquence^ 
poetry,  mufic,  painting,  and  fculpture,  revive 
in  Athens.  Neither  you  nor  the  emperor  will 
march  for  theBofphorus;  you  fuifer  the  Ruffians 
to  fight  in  Siliftria,  and  my  emprefs  to  feat 
herfelf  for  a  time  in  the  country  of  Thoas  and 
Iphigenia.  In  fine,  you  will  undertake  no  cm- 
fades  ;  yet  I  think  you  very  fuperior  to  Godfrey 
of  Bouillon  :  add  to  which,  you  would  have  the 
adc^itional  pleafure  over  him  of  ridiculing  the 
Turks  in  charming  verfe,  as  you  have  done  the 
confederate  Poles.  But  1  well  perceive  you 
trouble  yourfelf  but  little  concerning  any  Jeru- 
falem,  whether  it  be  terreflrial  or  celeflial :  this 
is  a  pity. 

The  old  valetudinarian  of  Ferney  is  ever  at 
your  majefly's  feet,  and  is  fqrry  he  is  no  longer 
allowed  to  con  verfe  of  you  with  the  duchefs  of 
Wirtcmberg,  who  adores  you. 


Ts  LET- 
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LETTER      CGCLXXXI, 

From  the  King. 

I  RECOLLECT  wjth  regret  that  it  i^ 
jicar  twenty  years  fince  you  left  this  place. 
Your  memory  will  recal  to  mind  what  I  then 
was  :  were  you  however  to  fee  me  now,  inftead 
of  a  young  man  with  a  dancing  tiptoe  air,  you 
would  find  an  old  decrepit  body,  that  daily 
lofes  a  part  of  its  exiftence,  and  tliat  impercep- 
tibly journeys  toward  thofe  regions  from  which 
no  one  has  ever  returned  with  news  of  what; 
paffes  there. 

Men  of  obfervation  have  imagined  they  have 
perceived  that  the  majority  of  old  military  men 
end  their  lives  in  dotage,  and  that  men  of  let- 
ters preferve  their  faculties  better.  The  great 
Conde,  Marlborough,  and  prince  Eugene  faw 
their  thinking  and  their  bodily  powers  decline 
mutually.  I  may  have  a  fimilar  fate,  without 
having  poflefled  their  talents.  We  know  that 
Homer,  Atticus,  Varro,  Fontenelle,  and  many 
others,  have  lived  to  a  great  age,  without  hav- 
ing felt  the  fame  infirmities. '  That  you  may 

furpaf^ 
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ilirpafs  them  all  in  length  of  life^and  labours 
of  the  mind^  is  my  wi(h» 

Without   troubling  myfelf  concerning    the 
fete  that  awaits  mc,  or  the  more  or  lefs  years  of 
exiftence,  which  vanifli  in  the  prefencc  of  eter- 
nity,  I  have  to  tell  you  that  the  Catholic  church 
of  Berlin  is  to  be  confecrated.     The  ceremony 
will  be  performed  by  the.  bi(hop  of  Warmia; 
and^  being  a  thing  unheard-of  among  us,  it 
draws  a  grand  concourfe  of  the  curious.     The 
tomb  of  Copernicus  is  in  the  diocefe  of  this 
bifhop ;  and  I  (hall,  as  becomes  me,  ered  a 
maufoleum  to  the  philofopher.     Among  a  mul- 
titude of  errors  which  were  propagated  in  his 
age,  he  is  the  only  one  who  taught  a  few  ufeful 
truths,  and  was  not  perfecuted. 

Young  D'Etallonde,  lieutenant  at  Wefel,  has 
not  been  fo  fortunate ;  he  deferves  to  be  thought 
on.  Having  gained  your  proteftion,  and  the 
good  teftimony  which  his  fuperiors  pay  to  his 
charafter,  he  will  not  fail  to  make  his  way. 

I  return  to  this  king  of  Poland^  of  whom  you 
fpeak.  I  know  it  is  generally  enough  believed, 
in  Europe,  that  the  partition  of  Poland  is  the 
confequence  of  political  artifices,  which  are  at- 
tributed to  me.  Nothing  however  is  more 
falfe.  After  having  in  vain  propofcd  d liferent 
modifications,  rccourfe  was  neceffarily  had  to 
T  4  this 
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this  partition,  as  the  only  means  of  avoiding  a 
general  war.  Appearances  are  deceitfoii>  and 
according  to  thefc  the  public  judge.  What  I 
tell  you  is  as  true  as  the  forty-eighth  propofition 
of  Euclid. 

You  are  aftoniibed  that  neither  I  nor  the 
emperor  interfere  in  the  troubles  of  the  Eaft. 
With  rcfpcft  to  the  emperor,  for  him  princ^ 
Kaunitz  muft  be  accountable ;  he  will  reveal  to 
you  the  fecrets  of  his  policy.  For  my  own 
part,  I  have  long  concurred  in  the  bpemtions 
of  Ruffia,  by  the  fubfidies  which  I  pay ;  and 
you  muft  know  that  an  ally  does  not  at  once 
furnilh  both  money  and  troops.  I  am  but  in- 
direftly  engaged  in  thefe  troubles  by  my 
union  with  the  emprefs  of  Ruffia.  I  perfonaUy 
renounce  war,  from  the  dread  of  incurring  phi- 
lofophic  excommunication* 

J  have  read  the  article  War  tn  the  Encyclo- 
pedic Queftions,  and  have  (huddered.  How 
can  a  prince,  whofe  troops  are  clothed  in  coarfe 
blue  cloth,  and  their  hats  laced  with  white, 
after  having  commanded  them  to  &ce  to  the 
right  and  to  the  left— how,  I  fay,  can  he  give 
the  word  for  them  to  anarch  to  fame,  without 
deferving  the  honourable  title  of  a  chief  of  ban- 
ditti ;  fincc  he  is  only  followed  by  a  poflc  of 
idlers,  whom  necefSty  has  obliged  to  become 

mercenary 
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mercenary  butchers;  and  who,  under  him,  ^PP^T 
tbemfelves  to  the  honeft  profeffion  of  highway* 
men  ?  Have  you  forgotten  that  war  is  a  (courge, 
^which,  combining  every  other  plague^  adds  to 
them  all  poffible  crimes?  You  mud  perceive 
tliat^  after  having  read  thefe  fage  maxims^  a  man 
who  has  his  reputation  at  heart  ought  not  to 
incur  epithets  which  are  only  beftowed  on  the 
vileft  rafcals. 

You  know,  befide^  that  the  diftance  of  my 
frontiers  from  thofe  of  the  Turks^  has  hitherto 
prevented  all  difcord  between  the  two  dates ;  and 
a  monarch  mud  neceflarily  be  guilty,  even  fo  as 
to  deferve  death  were  he  a  private  peribn^  before 
another  monarch  can  in  confoience  have  the 
right  to  dethrone  him.  Read  PufTendorf  and 
Grotius^  and  you  will  make  very  excellent  dif- 
coveries. 

There  are  however  jud  wars,  though  you  will 
not  admit  there  are  any  fuch ;  and  thofe  which 
felf  defence  requires  are  indubitably  of  this 
kind.  I  own  that  the  Turkidi  government  is 
fevere,  and  even  barbarous.  I  confefs  that 
Greece,  in  particular,  is^  of  all  countries  under 
their  power,  the  mod  to  be  pitied.  But  remem- 
ber the  unjud  fentence  of  the  Areopagus  againft 
Socrates:  recolledt  the  barbarity  exercifed  by 
the  Athenians  againd  their  admixals;  who,  hav- 
ing 
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ittg  gained  a  naval  vidory,  could  not  inter  their 
dead  during  a  dorm.     . 

You  yourfelf  (ay  }t  is  perhaps  in  punifhment 
of  fuch  crimes  that  they  are  now  fubjugated  and 
degraded  by  barbarians.  Is  it  for  me  to  be  their 
deliverer  ?  Do  1  know  whether  the  term  of  thdr 
penance  be  ended,  or  how  long  it  ought  to  con- 
tinue ?  Am  I,  who  am  duftandafties,  to  oppofc 
the  decrees  of  Providence  ? 

How  many  rcafons  are  there  for  maintaining 
the  peace  we  now  enjoy  !  To  difturb  its  duration 
.would  be  madnefs.  YoO  perhaps  fuppofe  my 
arguments  exhaufled,  by  what  1  have  above 
faid  :  if  fo,  you  are  miftaken ;  another  reafon, 
equally  valid  with  thofc  I  have  alleged,  is,  that 
the  Ruffians  are  perfuaded  it  is  contrary  to  the 
dignity  of  their  empire  to  ufe  foreign  force, 
when  tlie  power  of  Mufcovy  is  itfelf  fufficient  to 
bring  the  war  to  a  happy  conclufion. 

A  flight  check,  received  by  the  army  of 
Romanzow,  cannot  be  brought  into  comparifon 
with  a  continuation  of  uninterrupted  fuccefs,  by 
which  the  campaigns  of  the  Ruffians  have  all 
been  fignalized.  While  that  army  (hall  remain 
on  the  right  (hore  of  the  Danube,  it  has  nothing 
to  fear.  The  difficulty  confifts  in  paffing  the 
river  with  fafety.  The  ground  on  the  other  fide 
}s  exceffively  uneven,  and  fubfiftence  is  infinitely 

fcarce. 


C0ERE8V0KDEKCE,  sSj 

fcarce.  It  is  a  defert,  loaded  with  woody  moun^ 
tainsj  that  lead  toward  Adrianople.  The  enter* 
prize  is  rendered  hazardous  by  the  obftacles  to 
l^e  encountered  in  amafl^ng  magazines^  and 
tranfporting  them  with  the  army.  But,  as  the 
emprefs  has  hitherto  met  with  no  unconquerable 
impediments,  it  is  to  be  hoped  hisr  generals  will 
fortunately  conclude  this  very  h^ardous  expc^ 
dicion. 

Thus  do  military  reafonings  efcape  me*  I 
afk  pardon  of  philofophy.  I  am  yet  only  a 
quaker  by  halves ;  when  I  (hall  be  as  much  fo  as 
William  Fenn,  I  will  declaim  like  others  againft 
thofe  privileg^ed  afia£Qns  who  ravage  the  earth. 

In  the  mean  time,  grant  me  abfolutioo  for 
having  dared  to  pronounce  the  word  campaign^ 
when  writing  to  you.  The  philofopher  of  Sans* 
Souci  writes  in  the  hope  of  receiving  plenary 
jindulgence,  and  afTures  you  he  inceiTantly  prays 
^or  the  patriarch  of  Ferney. 

FREDERIC 


L  E  T- 
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LETTER     CCCLXXXIL 
From  the  King. 

,    ,   Potfdam)  Oaoberi4»  1773. 

If  it  be  forbidden  me  e^tor  to  fee  you 
more,  I  am  not  the  lefs  pleafed  that  the  duchefs 
of  Wirtemberg  has  vifited  you.  This  manner 
of  convirfing  by  attorney  is  not  equal  to  the 
facii  adfaiUm.  Hearfay  and  letters  do  not  fup- 
ply  the  place  of  Voltaire^  to  thofe  who  are  al- 
lowed to  poflefs  him  in  perfon. 

I  applaud  the  virtuous  tears  which  you  (hed 
at  the  remembrance  of  my  dcceafed  fifter.  I 
certainly  (hould  have  mingled  mine^  had  I  been 
prefent  at  the  affefting  fcene.  Be  it  weaknefs, 
or  be  it  exceffive  adulation,  I  have  for  this  fitter 
executed  that  which  Cicero  proje(5led  for  his 
Tullia :  I  have  erefted  a  temple  to  her,  and 
dedicated  it  to  friendfliip.  Her  ilatue  (lands  at 
the  farther  part,  and  on  each  pillar  is  a  mqfcarw  * 
containing  the  buft  of  fome  of  the  heroes  of 
Friendlhip.    I  fend  you  the  plan  of  this  temple, 

♦  The  word  «43/2»rim  feems  fcarcdy  confonant  to  Ae  pha 
of  the  kingi  if  underftood  in  its  common  teehaical  accepta* 
tioDi  that  of  a  caricature  maik.        T. 

which 


Nrliich  is  placed  in  one. of  the  ffoves  of  mjr 
^^den.    To  this  I  often  go^  there  to  recotteft 
my  lofles^  and  the  happinefs  I  formerly  enjoyed. 
I  have  been  returned  from  my  journeys  more 
tliao  a  naonth.  .  I  have  travelled  into  Pruffia,  tQ 
abolilh  fervitude ;  reform  barbarous  laws;  pro^^ 
xnulgaie  others  more  rational ;  open  a  canal,  by 
which  the  Viftula,  the  Sretz,  tht  Wartha,  the 
Oder^  and  the  Elbe  have  acommunication ;  re* 
build  lOMrm,  {hit  have  lain  in  ruins  ever  fince 
the  pli^ue  of' 1709  s  drain  twenty  miles  of 
marfhy  land ;  and  eftaUifli  a  police  in  a  coun- 
try where  the  name  had  beforq  been  unknown. 

I  thence  went  into  Silefia^  to  confole  my  poor. 
Jefuits  for  the  rigours  of  the  court  of  Rome ; 
to  corroborate  their  order ;  and  to  form  a  corps, 
through  divers  provinces^  in  which  I  preferve 
them ;  thus  to  render  them  ufeful  to  the  country, 
by  placing  them  over  fchools  for  the  inftruc-> 
tion  of  youth,  to  which  occupauon  I  wilh  them, 
to  be  entirely  confined. 

I  have  befide  ordered  fixty  villages  to  be 
built,  in  Upper  Stlefia,  where  there  was  land 
ftill  uncultivated;  each  village  to  confift  d( 
twenty  families.  I  have  caufed  high  roads  to 
be  made  among  the  mountains,  for  the  facility 
of  trade ;  and  two  (owns  that  had  been  burnt  to 

be 


be  rebuilt.  Their  houTes  were  of  wood  ;  tlicj^ 
are  to  be  of  brick,  and  even  of  hewn  ftonc> 
brought  from  the  mountains. 
'  I  (hall  not  fpeak  to  you  of  the  troops;  that  is 
afubjeft  too  feverely  prohibited,  at  Femey,  for 
me  to  touch  upon. 

Vou  win  percwve,  while  doing  all  this,  I 
have  not  remamed  with  folded  arms: 

Neither  I  nor  the  emperor  (hall  interfo-e  with 
die  crefcent:  there  ar€  iid  ^i^re  reliques  to 
be  recovered  from  Jenifalem.  '  We  hope  that 
peace  will  perhaps  be  made  this  winter  i  not  to 
mention  that  we  love  the  proverb  which  fays — 
•*  Live  and  let  live."  The  peace  has  fcarccly 
continued  ten  yea^s,  and  ought  to  be  preferved  as 
long  as  poflible  without  riik  ;  ftill  neither  more 
nor  Icfs  continuing  to  put  ourfelves  in  fuch  a 
condition  as  not  to  be  taken  unprovided  by 
fome  chief  of  banditti,  the  leader  of  hireling 
ihurderers.  - 

This  fyftem  is  neither  that  of  Richdieu  nor 
of  Mazarin ;  but  it  is  that  of  the  good  of  the 
people,  who  ought  to  form  the  principal  objeft 
of  the  msigiftrate's  care  by  whom  they  are  go* 
verncd. 

To  you  do  I  wi(h  this  peace,  accompanied 

by  all,  poffiHe  profperity ;  and  I  hope  the  pa- 

4  triarch 
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trUrch  of  Ferne^  will  never  forget  the  philofo- 
pher  of  Sans-Souci,  who  admires,  and  ever  will 
admire,  hia  gienius,  whiic  any  animal  heat  (hall 
remain  unextiaguifhed*    FaU. 

FREDERIC 


LETTER      CCCLXXXIIL 
From  Mi  de  Voltaire. 

GuiBERT,  your  pupU  in  the  fchool 

Where  men  are  taught  to  kill  by  rulc» 

Of  warriors  has  beheld  the  firft  .  j 

That  genius  ever  fondly  nurs'd : 

He  whom  both  kings  and  heroes,  aH, 

Or  Teuton,  Briton,  Spaniard,  Gau], 

Would  imitate,  but  cannot  equal. 

Guibert  declares  he  read  the  fequel 

Of  this  fo  potent  QU)narch's  ftory. 

The  fum  of  all  his  deeds  of  glory, 

Upon  his  vifage,  in  hfs  eyes, 

Thongh  dosM  his  lips,  in  prudence  wife* 

But  vmtt  fuch  prudence ;  well  are  known 

The  fptcndoursof  his  reign  and  throne ! 

His  future,  paft,  and  prefent  fame 

All  tongues,  aU  ages,  (hall  proclaim  1 

This  M.  Guibert,  fire,  imitates  all  Europe^ 
and  fpeaks  of  your  majefty  with  «mhu(iafm* 


feSS  fOSTRUMOVS    WOftXS: 

He  affirms  he  found  you  in  a  condkion  to  make 
twenty  campaigns ;  from  which  God  preferve 
us !  I  wi(h  you  could  bring  yourfelf  to  be  of  his 
opinion  :  he  affirms  you  have  a  body  wordiy  of 
your  foul^  and  you  pretend  the  direft  contrary. 
True  it  is,  he  has  principally  contemplated  you 
on  review  days ;  and  you  may  bridle  and  trick 
yourfelf  out,  on  thefe  occafion^,  like  a  beauty 
brfore  her  looking  glafs. 

I  do  not  propofe  twenty  campaigns  to  your 
majefty ;  I  afk  for  only  one  or  two;  and  thefe 
to  be  againft  the  enemies  of  Jefus  Chnft,  and 
of  all  the  fine  arts.  I  have  faid  to  myfelf— 
*'  He  protefts  the  Jefuits,  and  might  well  pro- 
*'  tedt  the  Virgin  Mary  againft  Mahomet ;  for 
**  which  the  good  Virgin  no  doubt  would  give 
^^  him  the  choice  of  three  or  four  fine  provinces, 
*'  as  a  reward  for  fo  holy  an  aft/* 

I  have  juft  read  over  the  article  War^  of  which 
your  pacific  majefty  has  had  the  goodnefs  to 
fpeak.  It  is  indeed  rather  infolent,  in  excefs  of 
humanity;  but  let  me  beg  of  you  to  confider 
chat  all  this  abufe  can  only  alight  on  the  Turks, 
who  have  come  from  the  eaftern  Ihores  of  the 
Cafpian  fea,  almoft  as  far  as  Naples;  and  who, 
as  they  travelled,  feized  on  holy  places,  and 
even  on  the  fepulchre  of  Jefus  Chrift,  who 
never  was  buried.    In  a  word,  I  and  the  mad* 

(  *  5  man 
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Tnan  Peter  the  hermit,  who  preached  up  the 
crufades^  are  as  like  as  two  peas. 

The  emperor  of  the  Romans,  who  loves  you^ 
and  who  regards  himfelf  as  your  difciple^  can- 
not complain  of  me  $  with  a  da(h  of  the  pen  I 
have  allotted  him  a  very  fine  kingdom.  Had 
you  all  been  willing,  in  lefs  than  ten  years  a 
Greek  opera  might  have  been  aded  at  Conftan- 
tinople.  Heaven  has  not  blefled  my  btentions^ 
mod  Chriftian  though  they  were.  Philofophers 
however  will  blefs  you,  for  erefting  a  maufb- 
leum  to  Copernicus,  at  the  time  that  your 
friend  Muftapha  caufes  the  Ariftotelian  philo* 
fophy  to  be  taught  at  Stamboul.  You  will  not 
rebuild  Athens,  but  you  will  raife  a  monument 
to  reafon  and  genius. 

When  I  entreated  you  to  become  the  re- 
ftorer  of  the  fine  arts  in  Greece,  my  prayer  did 
not  go  fo  far  as  to  conjure  you  to  re-eftabliHx 
the  Athenian  democracy:  1  do  not  love  the 
government  of  the  mob.  You  might  have  be- 
ftowed  the  government  of  Greece  on  general 
Lentulus,  or  on  fome  other  general,  who  might 
have  prevented  the  modern  Greeks  from  com- 
mitting as  many  follies  as  their  anceftors  did. 

But,  in  fine,  I  abandon  all  my  projefts.  You 
prefer  the  port  of  Dantzic  to  that  of  Piraeus, 
and  I  believe  your  majefty  is  in  the  right;  and 

VOL.  VIII.  U  that. 
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that^  in  tb«  prefent  Hate  of  Europe^  the  port  of 
Dantzic  is  of  muoh  the  greateft  importance. 

I  know  not  now  what  kingdom  I  can  bellov 
on  the  emprefs  Catherine  IL ;  and  I  freely  own 
this  is  an  affair  with  which  you  muft  be  better 
acquainted  than  I  can  be,  and  that  it  muft  be 
referred  to  you.  Happen  what  will,  you  will 
always  be  careful  to  preferve  immortal  fome. 
May  your  life  approach  immortality  ! 


LETTER      CCCLXXXIV. 

Fr9m  M»  df  Voltaire. 

SIRE,  temcjt  November  8, 1773. 

r  OR  the  fpace  of  twenty  years  I  have 
not  found  fo  much  confolation  as  in  the  letter, 
dated  the  24th  of  Odober,  with  which  your 
majefty  honoured  me.  Your  temple  to  the 
manes  of  your  filler,  fVillemins  facrum^  is  ww- 
thy  of  the  fineft  ages  of  antiquity,  and  of  you 
alone  in  the  prefent  times.  The  duchefs  of 
Wirtemberg  will  ihed  many  tears  of  affeftion, 
when  (he  fees  the  defign  of  tliis  fine  monument. 
Your  canal,  your  towns  rebuilt,  your  marfhes 
drained,  your  villages  colonized,  and  fervitude 
abolifhed,  are  the  works  of  Marcus  Aurelius,  or 

of 


of  Julian;  I  fay  df  Julian^  fori  rcfpeft  him  as 
the  greaceii  of  the  emperors;  and  am  continually 
angry  with  Ld  Bletterie,  who  has  only  juftified 
Iiim  by  halves,  dnd  who  has  been  thought  im* 
partial  for  no  other  reafon  but  becaufe  he  has 
not  beftowed  abufe  on  him>  equal  to  the  calum- 
nies of  Gregory  of  Nazianzen,  and  Theodoret* 
I  blefs  you,  in  my  villagej  for  having  built  fo 
much;  I  blefs  you,  by  the  fide  of  my  mar(h^ 
for  having  drained  fo  much ;  I  blefs  you,  with 
my  labourers,  for  having  delivered  fo  many 
from  flavery,  and  for  thus  having  metamor* 
phofed  them  into  men.  Gengis-kan  and  Ta^ 
merlane  have,  like  you,  gained  vidories,  and 
conquered  more  provinces  than  yourfelf ;  but 
they  laid  wafte,  and  did  not  impf ove*  I  know 
not  what  reception  they  would  have  given  the 
Jefiiits ;  but  I  am  certain  you  will  render  them 
ufeful,  witliout  permitting  them  to  be  dange- 
rous. Marc  Antony,  it  is  faid,  travelled  from 
Brundifium  to  Rome,  in  a  car  drawn  by  lions : 
you  harnefs  foxeS  to  your  carriage,  but  you  have 
put  bridles  in  their  jaws;  and,  when  it  (hall  be 
neceflary,  you,  like  Sampfon,  will  fet  fire  to 
their  tails.  What  vexes  me  is,  that  you  do  not 
eftablifh  a  Socinian  church,  after  having  ap- 
pointed feveral  for  the  Jcfuits.  There  are  So- 
cinians  ftill  to  be  met  with  in  Poland;  they 
U  2  fwarm 
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fwarm  in  England,  ;ind  we  have  fome  of  them 
In  Swifferland.  Julian  would  certainly  have 
favoured  them :  they  hate  that  which  he  hated ; 
they  defpife  that  which  he  defpifed ;  and  they, 
like  him,  are  worthy  men.  Befide,  having 
fuffered  fo  much  porfecution  among  the  Poles, 
they  have  fome  claim  to  your  protection. 

After  all  the  ill  which  I  have  dared  to  pro- 
nounce againft  the  Turks  to  your  majefty,  I  do' 
not  propofe  you  (hould  build  a  mofque.  Bar- 
barofla  however  had  one  at  Marfeilles ;  but  you 
are  not  formed  to  imitate  us.  All  I  know  is, 
that  your  name  will  be  revered  from  Dantzic 
to  Turkey,  and  from  the  abbey  of  Oliva  to 
Saint  Sophia.  With  refpeft  to  us,  we  a<St  comic 
operas. 

May  your  majefty  deign  to  preferve  your 
kindnefs  to  the  old  Valetudinarian  JUbanius. 


E    T    T    E    R       CCCLXXXV. 
From  the  King. 

November  261  177^^ 

iVX.UST  I  addrefs,  m  wretched  rhymes. 

The  god  that  o'er  Parnaflus  reigns  ? 
Muft  I  commit  poetic  crimes, 

And  hoarfely  chaunt  my  rugged  ilrains  i 

Bon| 
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V 

Born  in  the  fnow-eiicuinber'd  nortky 
Where  froft  forbids  the  ftreams  to  flow. 

Oh  Seine !  unconfcious  of  thy  worth. 
Oh  Mufes !  ne'er  your  haunts  to  know  ) 

DecayM  and  broken^  feeble,  old. 

Were  I  to  fing  Voltaire  divine 
In  lays  fo  vapid,  duU,  and  cold. 

The  £ite  of  Marfyas  mull  be  mine* 

M.  Guibert  law  mc  with  young  eyes  that 
reftored  me  to  youth.  My  hairs  grow  grey, 
my  ftrength  forfakes  me,  and  my  ardour  decays. 
Voltaire  alone  has  the  art  of  felf-renovation. 
The  favourites  of  Apollo  are  better  gifted  than 
thofe  of  Mars.  Inftead  of  twenty  campaigns, 
which  M.  Guibert  fo  liberally  beftows  on  me,  I 
have  only  one  to  make,  which  is  that  of  the  lad: 
decampment. 

Thus  fituatedj  men  do  not  think  of  feeking 
to  combat  in  Thrace  and  in  Scythia.  Be  per* 
fuaded  that  the  emprefs  of  Ruffia,  jealous  of  her 
nation's  glory,  is  capable  of  making  an  effedual 
peace,  without  foreign  aid.  You,  whom  I  fup- 
pofe  to  be  immortal,  wifli  to  be  a  fpeftator  of 
one  of  thofe  grand  revolutions  that  change  die 
face  of  Europe.  Should  no  fuch  revolution 
come  to  pafs,  accufe  the  moderation  of  the  em- 
prefs of  Ruflia.  This  princefs  does  not  think, 
like  Charles  XU*>  that  no  peace  ought  to  be 
U  3  madQ 
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made  with  a  fpe^  except  by  dethroning  him  if| 
his  metropolis.  The  Greeks,  for  whom  you  (q 
warmly  intercft  yourfelf,  are,  it  is  faid,  fo  der 
^afed  that  they  do  ifot  merit  freedom. 

Pray  tell  me,  how  can  you  wifti  to  excite 
war  in  Europe,  after  the  fovcreign  contempt 
which  ypu  and  the  encyclopedifb  have  loudly 
teftified  for  warriors  ?  Who  would  be  daring 
enough  to  incur  excommunication  major,  from 
the  patriarch  of  Ferney,  and  the  whole  encyclo- 
pedic race?  Who  would  wi(h  to  acquire  the 
fine  title  of  the  Chief  of  Robbers,  or  even  of 
Robber  itfelf  ?  Reft  perfuadcd  that  Greece  wiU 
be  left  in  flavery ;  and  that  no  monarch  will  be« 
gin  war,  tjU  plenary  indulgence  (hall  firft  have 
been  obtained  from  ^he  philofophers, 

Thefc  gentlemen  will  henceforth  govern 
Europe,  after  the  manner  in  which  it  was  for- 
merly fubjefted  by  the  popes..  I  even  believe 
that  M.  Guibert  muft  have  abjqred  his  murde- 
rous occupation,  in  your  prefence ;  and  that  he 
will  turn  capuchin,  or  philofopher,  that  he  may 
in  you  find  a  potent  patron.  Miffionaries  are 
ncceflary,  for  philofophcrs  to  increafe  the  num* 
ber  of  fimilar  conVerfions;  employing  thefc 
mean9,  they  will  imperceptibly  dilburthen  king- 
doms of  thofe  vaft  armies  by  which  they  are  eaten 
yp :  and  thus^  by  degrees,  there  will  no  longer 
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t>c  any  body  to  fight.  Neither  fovercigns  nor 
people  will  be  infpired  with  thofe  wretched  paf- 
fions^  the  confequences  o£  which  are  fo  fatal ; 
and  the  reafon  of  all  men  will  be  as  perfed  as 
mathematical  demonftration. 

I  much  regret  that  my  age  deprives  me  of 
the  fight  of  Co  fine  a  day^  of  the  morning  of 
which  I  (hall  not  fo  much  as  have  a  glimpfe. 
My  cotemporarics  will  be  pitied,  for  having 
been  bom  in  an  age  of  darknefs,  at  the  clofe  of 
which  the  twilight  glimmering  of  the  fplendid 
meridian  of  reafon  firfl  appeared. 

All  depends  on  the  age  in  which  a  man  is 
born.  Though  I  came  too  late  into  the  world, 
I  do  not  regret  the  circumflances :  1  have  fecn 
Voluire;  and,  though  I  fee  him  no  more,  1  read 
his  works  dill,  and  he  correfponds  with  me. 

May  you  long  continue  to  do  the  fame,  and 
peacefully  to  enjoy  that  glory  which  is  your  due, 
as  well  as  all  the  good  which  is  wifhed  you  by 
the  philofopher  of  Sans-Souci ! 

FREDERIC. 


U  4  L  E  T^ 
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Letter    ccclxxxvl 

Fr(m  M.  de  Voltaire. 

SIRE/  Fcrncy,  December  8,  177 j. 

A  BEAUTY  of  Paris,  for  whom  you 
care  but  little,  pretends  you  will  be  angry  with 
me,  for  having  configned  your  majcfty  over  to 
the  devil:  and  I  affirm,  on  the  contrary,  you  wiH 
pardon  me,  and  that  even  Beelzebub  himfetf 
will  be  well  fatisfied ;  convinced  as  he  is  that 
there  never  was  at  the  head  of  an  army  perfon 
more  diabolic  .than  yourfelf ;  whether  for  the 
drawing  up  a  plan  of  campaign,  for  putting  ft 
in  execution,  or  for  repairing  accidental  error. 

True  it  is,  I  have  no  love  for  your  heroic 
trade,  though  I  revere  it.  Nor  is  it  for  me  to 
judge  of  the  taftics  of  M.  Guibert.  Thefe  fine 
things  I  do  not  underftand.  I  only  know,  he 
very  rightly  fuppofes  you  to  be  the  firft  of  tac- 
ticians, to  which  I  add^  the  firft  of  politicians; 
for  you  have  lately  gained  a  fine  kingdom, 
without  the  lofs  of  a  man;  and  not  only  arc 
you  in  poflcffion  of  bilhoprics  and  abbeys— not 
only  do  we  behold  you  the  general  of  the  Jc- 
fuits,  after  having  been  the  general  of  an  army— 
but  you  further  cut  canals  as  in  China^  and  en*^ 

rich 
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rich  the  kingdom  which  by  a  ftroke  of  the  pen  • 
you  beftowed  upon   yourfclf.      What  further 
remains  for  you  ?  Nothing,  except  long  to  liv*, 
and  enjoy  your  labours. 

As  your  majefty  will  probably  receive  my 

fmall  packet  during  the  merry  feftival  of  Chrift- 

mas,  and  that  the  God  of  peace  will  again  vifit 

earth  before  the  expiration  of  three  weeks,  I 

recommend  myfelf  to  him,  that  he  may  obtain 

my  pardon  from  you ;  and  that  you  will  forgive 

me  all  the  ftrange  things  I  have  faid  to  your 

majefty,  and  the  cordial  hatred  which  I  have 

for  your  Csefar-profeffion.     This  Caefar,  as  you 

•well  know,  pardoned  after  having  vanquifhcd 

bis  enemies;  and  you  will  treat  me  with  like 

clemency,  after  having  heartily  laughed  at  me. 

The  old  Valetudinarian  of  Ferney,  who  fome- 
times  makes  merry  in  his  intervals  of  pain, 
throws  himfelf  at  your  feet,  with  five  or  fix  kinds 
of  veneration  for  your  five  or  fix  kinds  of  grand 
talents ;  and  for  your  own  perfon,  in  which  they 
are  united. 


LET- 
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LETTER     GCCLXXXVII, 
From  the  King. 

December  10, 1773, 

XT  IS  but  juft  that  a  country  that  had 
produced  Copernicus  fhould  no  longer  crouch 
under  that  barbarifm^  of  every  kind^  into  which 
it  had  been  plunged  by  its  potent  tyrants.   This 
tyranny  was  fo  great,  tliat  the  grandees,  the  bet- 
ter to  exercife  their  caprice,  had  deftroyed  all 
the  fchools;  imagining  that  it  was  more  eafy 
to  oppiefs  the  ignorant  than  the  well  informed. 
The  provinces  of  Poland  cannot  be  com- 
pared to  any  of  the  ftates  of  Europe ;  they  can 
find.no  refemblance,   except  in  the  wilds  of 
Canada.      Confequently  labour  and  time  are 
jieceffary,  in  order  for  them  to  regain  that  which 
their  bad  adiuiniflration  had  negledted  during 
fo  many  ages.    Your  prayers  have  been  heard; 
the  Turks  have  been  beaten  by  the  Ruffians. 
Siliftria  is  taken,  and  the  vizier  is  fled  toward 
Adrianople.     Muftapha  has    been    taught  to 
tremble  in  his  feraglio ;  and  perhaps  his  misfor- 
tunes will  render  him  more  docile,  and  ready 
to  fign  a  peace,  which  prefent  circumftances  an- 
nounce to  be  neccflary.     Should  the  victorious 

Ruffian^ 
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B^ui&ans  penetrate  as  far  as  Stamboul^  I  will  en* 
treat  the  emprefs  to  fend  you  the  handfotneft 
Circaffian  of  the  feraglio,  cfcorted  by  a  blaclf 
eunxichf  who  (hall  proceed  immediately  with  her 
to  thiC  feraglio  of  Ferney.  On  this  beautiful  body 
you  may  make  (bme  phyGcal  ezperiments^jby 
animating  with  the  Prometheap  fire  fome  em* 
]bryo  who  fliall  inherit  your  fine  genius. 

The  landgravefs  of  Darmftadt  is  returned 
from  Peterfburg.  She  is  unceaGng  in  her 
praife  of  the  emprefs^  of  the  grand  prqje&s 
^hich  the  czarina  has  executed,  ^nd  thp  grand 
defigns  on  which  (he  ftill  meditates.  Piderot 
and  Grimm  are  to  pafs  the  winter  there.  The 
Ruffian  court  unites  pomp^  magnificenpej  an4 
polltenefs ;  and  the  emprefs  furpafles  us  all^  by 
the  gracious  manner  in  ^7hich  (he  receives  ftraa^ 
pers. 

After  haying  fpoken  to  you  of  this  courtj  how 
(Can  I  mention  the  Jefuits  to  you  ?  I  have  pre- 
ferved  them  becaufe  they  may  inftrud  youth. 
The  pope  has  docked  their  tail,  which  they  can 
no  longer  ufe,  like  the  foxes  of  Sampfon,  to  fet 
the  harveft  of  the  Philiftians  in  flames.  Add  to 
this,  Sileiia  has  neither  produced  a  father  Guig- 
nard  nor  a  Malagrida.  The  paffions  of  u$ 
Germans  are  not  fo  lively  as  thofc  of  the  fouth- 
f  rn  nations* 

Shoul4 
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Should  you  remain  imaffefted  by  all  thefe 
ipcafons,  I  will  allege  one  which  is  ftill  ftronger, 
I  promifed,  at  the  peace  of  Drefden^  that  reli- 
gion (hould  remain  inftatu  quo  throiigbouc  nsy 
provinces.  I  have  had  Jefuits  in  them,  whom 
I  therefore  am  bound  to  protef):.  Catholic 
princes  have  a  very  convenient  pope,  at  their 
own  difpofal,  who  abfolves  them  from  their 
oaths  by  the  plenitude  of  bis  power.  For  my 
part,  no  man  will  abfolve  me.  I  am  obliged 
to  obferve  my  word ;  and  a  pope  would  think 
himfelf  polluted,  were  he  to  grant  me  his  bene- 
diftion.  He  would  cut  off  the  fingers  with 
which  he  fliould  have  bellowed  abfolution  on 
an  accurfed  heretic  of  my  damp. 

If  you  do  not  reproach  me  with  my  Jefuits, 
1  will  not  fay  a  word  to  you  concerning  your 
Francifcan  penitents.  There  is  no  odds  in  the 
match.  My  Jefuits  have  produced  great  men ; 
and  lately,  among  the  reft,  father  Tourneminc, 
your  tutor.  The  capuchins  vaunt  of  St.  Cucu- 
fin,  whom  they  have  my  free  leave  to  praife  as 
much  as  they  pleafe.  But  you  arc  the  protec- 
tor of  thefe  people,  and  arc  fingly  worth  the 
whole  fe&  of  Ignatius.  1  therefore  admire  in 
filence;  affuring  the  patriarch  of  Ferney  that  the 
philofopher  of  Sans-Souci  will  continue  fo  to  ad- 
mire till  the  faid  philofopher  (hall  be  no  more. 
Vah.  FREDERIC 
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LETTER      CCCLXXXVIIL 

From  M.  de  Voltaire. 
SIRE,  December,  1773. 

How  have  I  been  deceived  in  my  ex- 
pcftations !  AH  men  of  letters  have  compli- 
mented me  on  the  new  manner  in  which  I  had 
praifed  heroes,  by  configning  them  to  the 
devil  *  :  they  thought  the  turn  not  unanificiaU 
Rouffeau  has  faid — 

Mdif  ^  la  place  deSocnUe^ 
Lefameux  vainqueur  dePEvphraU 
SerakdernUr  des moriels f . 

This  idea  appeared  equally  grofs  and  erro- 
neous to  all  good  judges ;  for  it  is  more  than 
cynical  extravagance  to  affirm  that  the  great 
captain  of  Greece,  the  conqueror  of  the  mafter 
of  Afia,  the  avenger  of  the  affaffination  of  Darius, 
the  hero  who  built  more  cities  than  Gengis-kan 
deftroyed,  the  man  who  changed  the  courfe  of 
the  commerce  of  the  world — was  the  laft  of  mor- 

♦  Alluding  to  a  paffage  in  the  Epiftle  by  Voltaire  on 
Ta£b'c8,  at  which  the  king  took  ofFence :  a  letter  from  the 
king,  preceding  tliis,  feems  to  be  wanting. 

f  But,  compared  to  Socrates,  the  famous  conqueror  of 

the  Euphrates  would  be  the  laft  of  mortals. 

tals. 
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tals.  But  to  bewail  mankind^  who  fufTcr  under 
the  fcourge  of  war,  and  at  the  fame  dme  to  ad« 
mire  the  great  mafters  of  that  cruel  but  necef- 
faryart-— to  praife  Cyrus,  Alexander,  Guflavus, 
&c.  by  feigning  anger  againft  them — ^is  what 
has  pleafed  every  body,  except  the  lady  whom 
I  had  the  honour  to  mention  to  you. 

Had  I  a  petition  to  prefent  to  Alexander,  in 
behalf  of  fome  Grecian  officer  condemned  by 
the  Areopagus,  I  (hould  have  accompanied  the 
petition  with  my  Epiftle  on  Taftics. 

The  former  parliament  of  Paris  was  much 
more  unjuft  than  the  Areopagus;  and  you  are, 
at  lead,  equal  to  Alexander,  of  whom  Juvenal 
and  Boileau  have  fpoken  fo  much  ill. 

I  throw  myfelf  at  your  feet,  fire,  in  behalf  of 
young  MorivaL  Your  majefty  will  add  this 
fine  aftion  to  all  you  have  done.  Nothing  can 
be  more  worthy  of  you  than  to  proteft  him ; 
for  which  the  old  inhabitant  of  Ferney  will 
think  himfelf  under  the  highefl:  obligation,  and 
will  die  contented. 

Accept,  fire,  my  refpcftful  and  lively  grati- 
tude. 


LET- 
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LETTER      CCCLXXXIX^ 
From  tbi  King. 

January  4, 1774. 

The  lady  of  Paris  was  certainly  wrong; 
and  you  have  well  divined,  when  you  fuppofed 
I  Ihould  not  be  in  the  lead  vezod  by  what  you 
have  written.  Love  and  hatred  are  not  to  be 
commanded ;  and,  on  thefe  fubjefts,  each  niai\ 
xnuft  be  left  to  think  for  himfelf. 

It  muft  neverthelefs  be  confefled  that  the 
ancient  philofophers,  who  did  not  love  war, 
were  lefs  prodigal  of  harfli  terms  than  our  mo« 
dem  ones  are;  who,  fince  Racine  inferred  the 
word  executioner  in  his  elegant  poetry,  imagine 
this  word  has  obtained  titles  of  nobility,  and 
employ  it  on  all  occafions  in  their  profe.  I 
eonfefs  I  (hould  be  as  much  pleafed  with  de« 
claiming  againfl  the  quartan  ague  as  agaiaft: 
war,  for  it  is  loft  time.  Governments  fufFer 
cynics  and  their  followers  to  bark,  but  the  ague 
fit  neverthelefs  returns. 

The  lines  you  have  written,  however,  arc  ex- 
cellent; and  prove,  to  the  aftonifhment  of  £u* 
rope,  that  your  genius  does  not  grow  old.  Pre* 
ferve  this  youthful  fpiritj  and,  were  you  to 
4  write 
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write  a  fatirc  on  me,  in  the  moft  cutting  lan- 
guage, at  the  age  of  a  hundred,  I  previoufly 
give  you  my  proraife  thai  the  patriarch  of  FerAc/ 
(hall  be  allowed  to  fay  whatever  he  pleafes  of 
the  philofopher  of  Sans-Souci. 


LETTER     CCCXC. 

From  M.  de  Voltaire. 

S  I  R  £»  Fcrncy,  January  i^j^ 

1  HOUGH  I  have  configned  you  to  the 
infernal  crew,  in  company  with  Cyrus  the  Great, 
Guftavus,  &c.  I  have  neverthelefs  an  zQc  that 
has  fomething  divine  in  it,  to  propofe  to  your 
majefty;  or  rather  fomething  very  humane,  and 
worthy  of  yourfelf.  This  is  no  joke,  but  a 
very  cffential  favour,  lyhich  I  conjure  you  to 
grant  me. 

The  young  gentleman  who,  under  the  name 
of  Morival,  is  a  lieutenant  in  the  regiment  of 
Eichmann,  at  Wefel,  cannot  inherit  the  eftates 
of  his  father  and  mother,  while  he  (hall  remain 
fuffering  under  a  criminal  profecution,  and  the 
abominable  fentence  that  was  pronounced  againft 
him  in  Abbeville,  when  he  was  but  lixteen* 
He  is  the  fon  of  a  prefident  of  Abbeville,  and 

S  ^^ 
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his  name  is  D'Ecalloode.  $jace  he  has  been 
in  your  fervicey  he  has  give^  great  fatisfadtion 
at  WefcL  I  know  him  to  be  one  of  the  braveft 
and  mod  prudent  officers  in  your  army.  His 
whole  ambition  is  to  live  and  die  in  your  ma* 
jefty's  fervice ;  he  will  never  acknowledge  ano- 
ther king,  or  another  mafter.  But  it  is  abomi- 
nable that  he  (hould  remain  condemned  to  the 
iaxne  death  which  was  fufiered  by  the  chevalier 
Ld  Barre,  who  wrote  a  (hort  commentary  on 
your  Art  of  War. 

Such  juridical  murders  will  ever  diQionour 
the  former  parliament  of  Paris ;  the  enemy  of 
its  king,  of  reafon^  and  of  juftice ;  and  which 
was  not  fufficiently  puniflied  by  being  broken. 

It  is  our  intention  either  to  obtain  a  pardon 

for  Morival,  or  to  have  the  fentence  annulled 

by  which  he  has  been  condemned.     I  therefore 

mod  eameftly  entreat  your  majefty  to  be  pleafed 

to  grant  Morival  leave  of  abfence  for  a  year, 

during  which  he  (hall  remain  with  me.    I  will 

be  anfwerable  for  his  perfon,  &nd  will  aid  him 

to  obtain  as  many  recruits  [as  you  (hall  pleafe. 

"  There  is  no  place  in  the  world  in  which  foldiers 

may  more  eafily  be  raifed,  than  in  the  little 

canton  y/hich  I  inhabit ;  and  which  is  precifcly 

a  league  firom  Swiflferland,  from  Geneva,  from 

Savoy,  and  from  Franche-Comte.    I,  notwith- 

VOL.  viir.  X  ftmding 
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Handing  my  great  age,  will  undertake  perfon- 
ally  to  affift  him  in  fupplying  you  with  the 
fineft  men,  and  in  felefting  the  moft  prudent. 

I  re'queft,  as  a  favour,  that  you  would  grant 
him  a  furlough  for  a  year.  He  will  depart 
immediately,  and  perhaps  may  return  to  Wefcl 
in  three  months. 

Should  he  not  be  able  to  obtain  his  purpofe 
in  France,  he  will  not  have  the  lefs  obligation 
to  your  majefty;  and  you  will  have  done  ex- 
aftly  what  Cyrus  and  Guftavus,  and  thofc 
people  of  whom  I  have  fpoken  fo  ill,  would 
have  done  in  your  place. 

I  throw  myfelf  at  your  feet,  with  the  fenti- 
ments  I  always  entertained,  and  in  which  I  (hall 
die* 


LETTER      CCCXCI. 

From  the  King. 

February  lo,  1774. 

Your  Tadics  have  given  me  a  good  fit 
of^he  gout,  from  which  I  am  not  yet  recovered ; 
but  this  (hall  not  prevent  me  from  anfwering 
you,  becaufe  I  know  great  lords  will  be  obeyed 

with  promptitude. 

You 
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.  You  rcquefl  one  Mori val,  named  D'Etallondc, 
from  mCj  who  is  an  officer  at  Wefel ;  and  he 
fliall  have  pcrmiffion  to  go  to  Ferney  for  a 
year.  It  even  depends  entirely  on  yourfelf  to 
appoint  him  the  chief  of  your  pretorian  band. 
L.et  him  neither  raife  recruits^  nor  be  otherwife 
bufied  for  me.  But  I  give  you  notice  tbat^  ba^ 
ing  profcribed  in  France,  it  depends  on  you  td 
take  meafures  for  his  fafety  at  Verfoy  ;  and  that 
I  do  not  believe  you  have  fufficient  influence  to 
obtain  his  pardon.  The  chevalier  La  Barre  and 
he  having  been  accufed  of  the  fame  crime,  it 
would  be  injuriou;5  to  the  dignity  of  the  king  of 
France,  after  the  one  has  been  publicly  exe- 
cuted, ihould  he  pardon  the  other,  which  he 
could  not  do  without  appearing  felf-contradic* 
tory.  The  judges  of  the  chevalier  La  Barre 
have  not  to  my  knowledge  been  punilhed;  I 
have  never  even  heard  that  any  of  the  perfons 
"who  fat  in  judgment  at  Amiens  have  been  pro- 
fecuted.  Therefore^  unlefs  from  your  retreat 
in  Ferney  you  govern  France,  I  cannot  perfuade 
myfelf  that  you  will  obtain  any  a£t  of  grace  in 
favour  of  this  young  man. 

The  only  profit  he  will  draw  from  his  jour* 

ney,  will  be  that  of  being  undeceived  by  you^ 

relative  to  thS  prejudices  he  may  have  imbibed 

in  favour  of  his  profeflSon.     But  to  y9u  I  aban- 

X  2  don 
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7'  don  him;  and,  fuppofing  you  fhould  convert 

/f  him,  it  will  not  be  difficult  for  me  to  find  t 

\  fuhftitute. 

I  further  Inform  you  there  are  two  (hoeblacks 
at  Magdeburg,  who  formerly  were  foldiers  in 
the  regiment  of  Picardy ;  and  a  barber  at  Berlin, 
who  has  ferved  in  the  armies  of  marihal  de 
Broglto ;  and  that  all  three  are  very  much  at 
your  fenrice,  if  you  wifti  to  have  them  at  Fcmey, 
to  increafc  the  colony^  which  you  arc  fettling 
there. 

On  all  this  I  wait  your  determination ;  and, 
though  I  have  incurred  your  hatred,  and  my 
own  difgrace,  I  pray  Apollo,  and  Efculapius  his 
fon,  the  god  of  phyfic,  to  take  you  into  their 
holy  keeping. 


LETTER      CCCXCII. 
From  tie  King. 

Potfdaxn,  FebniBry  16, 1774. 

You  cannot  but  know  I  am  by  birth 
a  German,  and  that  confequently  the  French 
language  is  not  my  mother  tongue.  Whatever 
trouble  you  may  have  taken  to  teach  me  its  va- 
rious turns  and  (hades,  whether  k  be  becaufe 

of 
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of  my  attention  to  bufinefs,  or  becaufe  of  the 
active  life  which  the  duties  of  my  ftation  oblige 
me  to  lead,  I  have  not  been  able  to  profit  by 
your  inftruftions  fo  much  as  I  could  have 
wiihed. 

I  have  therefore  ill  underftood  your  poem  on 
Taftics.  I  have  never  found  the  terms  "hatred,** 
and  ^' configning  to  the  infernal  fiends/*  in  any 
dictionary  of  billets  doux ;  at  lead,  not  untefs 
the  di&ionary  were  written  by  Tifiphone,  Me- 
gera,  or  Alefton.  But  thefe  are  trifles;  you 
are  privileged  to  faCy  what  you  pleafe,  and  by 
beautiful  poetry  toi  qiuiobl^  what  is  vulgarly 
called  abufe. 

When  Roufliau  fays-n 

Mmtf  i  la  place  de  Soerate^ 
I^tfameux  vtunguemr^  tEt^hraif, 
Sera  U  dernier  dee  mortels^^ 

ki  one  fenfe  he  is  not  wrong;  becaufe  Socrates 
was  the  wifeft  and  moft  moderate  of  mankind^ 
and  Alexander  the  moft  diflblute  and  choleric 
of  mortals ;  who,  in  the  phrenzy  of  drunken* 
nefs,  killed  Clytus ;  who,  in  another  fit  of  paf* 
fion,  put  the  philofopher  Callifthenes  to  death ; 
and  who,  from  weaknefs  indulging  the  caprice 
9f  a  courtezan,  burnt  Perfepoljs. 

Certain  it  is  that  a  charader  fo  ungovernable 
X  3  could, 
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could  pot,  in  any  manner,  be  compared  to  Sor 
crates.  But  U  b  equally  true  that,  bad  Socrate; 
been  at  the  head  of  tlie  expedition  againft  the 
Perfians,  he  probably  would  not  have  equalled 
cither  the  aftivity  or  the  bold  refolutions  of 
Alexander,  by  the  aid  of  which  he  conquered 
fo  many  nations. 

I- would  as  foon  declaim  againft  the  purple 
fever  as  againft  war ;  for  we  may  as  eafily  pre- 
vent the  one  frpm  committing  its  ravages,  as 
the  other  from  troubling  the  earth.  Wars  there 
have  b0en,  ever  fince  the  world  was  a  world ; 
and  wars  there  will  be,  long  after  yqu  and  I 
have  paid  the  debt  of  nature. 

Your  Morivalj  has  a  permiffion  to  repair  into 
Swiflerland  for  a  year.  I  am  perfuaded,  as  I 
have  already  informed  you,  that  nothing  will 
be  obtained  in  his  fevour.  But,  in  fine,  he  will 
fee  you;  and  he  may  teach  the  Pruffian  cxercife 
to  the  French  garrifon  which  ypu  (hall  ftatioa 
at  yerfoy. 

It  is  faid  this  town  is  rifing^  and  makes  an 
aftoniihing  progrefs ;  and  its  flouriftiing  ftate  is 
attributed  to  you,  and  tq  ihe  duke  de  Choifeul. 
Hence,  no  doubt,  M.  d'Aiguillon,  the  new 
minifter  for  the  war  department,  \yill  put  the 
finilhing  hand  to  this  work. 

In  the  mean  time,  I  continually  have  the 

gout, 
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gout,  yet  I  do  not  write  againft  it;  and,  whe- 
ther you  do  love  n?e  or  whether  you  do  not,  I 
do  not  the  lefs  wifli  you  long  life  and  pro- 
Iperity, 

FREDERIC. 
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From  M.  de  Voltaire,. 

S1RE»  March  I  z,  1774. 

1j  E  perfuaded  I  zm  exceedingly  ^forry 
that  you  have  the  gout ;  not  merely  becaute  I 
have  had  a  violent  attack  myfelf,  and  becaufe  we 
pity  thofe  fufferings  which  we  have  felt;  but 
becaufe  the  health  of  your  majefty  is  fomcwhat 
more  precious,  and  more  neceflary  to  the  world, 
than  mine ;  and  becaufe  I  intereft  myfelf  in  your 
welfare  much  more  than  you  imagine.  I  fhall 
fpeak  no  more  of  all  thofe  vile  jokes  on  the  art 
of  murdering ;  I  think  only  of  your  prefcr- 
vauoh.  You  never  can  add  to  your  glory ;  yet 
endeavour  to  add  to  your  length  of  life. 

Do  not  grant  me  the  favour  for  which  I  pe- 
tition^ in  behalf  of  Morival,   by  pouting  and 
mocking.     The  ppor  lad  only  wilhes  to  live 
«nd  die  in   your  fervice;.he   hopes  he  (hall 
X  4  obtain 


^1%  POSTHUMOUS     WORKS. 

obtain  from  our  chancellor  letters  of  rein- 
ftatcment,  which  will  enable  him  to  inherit^ 
and  render  him  capable  of  being  more  ufeful  ta 
his  regiment.  Thefe  letters  are  granted  with^ 
out  difficulty  to  fuch  as  have  only  been  con* 
demned  for  contumacy. 

I  can  further  aflure  your  majefty  that,  at  pre- 
fenti  the  fentence  which  was  executed  againft  the 
chevalier  La  Barrc  excites  repentance.  I  have 
in  my  own  hands  the  authentic  declaration  of  a 
magiflxate  of  Abbeville,  who  was  the  firft  caufe 
pf  that  honourable  affair.  The  following  are  his 
words: 

**  We  declare  that  we  not  only  hold  the  fen- 
**  tence  againft  the  chevalier  La  Barre  in  hor- 
*^  ror,  but  that  we  fliudder  at  the  name  of  the 
**  judge  who  drew  up  this  execrable  indi&ment ; 
*'  in  proof  of  which  we  have  figned  this  ccrtifi- 
♦'  cate,  and  fcaled  it  with  our  arms. 

«  i^'Lt^t%n.      (S'gn^^d)  «  De  Bengal," 

Befide,  it  is  a  part  of  our  jurifprudence,  if  wc 
have  any  jurifprudence,  that  a  man,  having  been 
judged  during  his  abfence,  (hall  be  heard  when 
he  furrenders  himfelf :  and  it  was  by  this  means 
that  I  had  the  happinefs  to  procure  the  reinftatc- 
ment  of  the  family  of  Sirvcn;  in  which  hope  I  in- 
terceded 
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tcrceded  with  your  tnajefty  in  behalf  of  Morival, 

^v^ho  is  yours.    If  I  (hould  be  unable  to  obtain 

that  juftice  which  I  demand,  I  will  fend  Mori- 

val  back  immediately ;  and  he  will  ftill  find  con* 

iblation  in  the  honour  of  ferving  a  warlike  and 

philofophic  king,  who  examines  all  and  does  all 

hirxifelf,  and  who  never  would  have  fufFercd  fuch 

a  dctcftable  butchery.    I  therefore  thank  your 

majefty  with  the  utmoft  fenfibility  of  heart ;  and 

fhould  I  not  fucceed  in  my  charitable  work,  I 

fliall  not  be  the  lefs  grateful  for  your  extreme 

bounty. 

Accept,  fire,  the  profound  refpeft  of  the  old 
Valetudinarian,  who  is  as  much  yours  as  if  he 
were  in  good  health. 

I  have  juft  now  found  a  letter  from  Morival, 
and  I  underline  the  pafiage  in  which  he  explains 
his  views  to  me,  relative  to  the  fervice.  You 
will  fee,  fire,  that  you  do  not  grant  your  protec* 
tion  to  an  unworthy  fubjeft. 

I  will  venture  to  requcft  another  favour  in  his 
behalf,  in  cafe  he  (hould  be  unfuccefsful  in  his 
fuit ;  which  is,  that  you  would,  in  company  with 
your  other  officers,  fend  him  to  the  Ruffian 
army.  He  will  meet  with  nothing  fo  barbarous 
among  the  Turks,  as  that  which  has  been 
traniafted  at  Abbeville. 

LET- 
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LETTER     CCCXCIV. 
From  the  King. 

Potfdanty  March  29,  1774. 

Your  eloquence  refembles  that  of  the 
famous  orator  Antony,  whofe  art  was  fuch,  in 
pleading  his  caufcs,  that  he  gained  them  all, 
even  when  unjuft.  I  feel  myfelf  very  much 
obliged  to  you  for  your  hatred;  and  1  beg  you 
will  be  kind  enough  to  continue  it,  as  the 
greatcft  favour  you  can  do  me.  You  will  per- 
fuade  me  prefently  that  it  is  midnight  at  high 
noon. 

I  fuppofe  Morival  muft  now  be  at  Ferney. 
You  better  underftand  the  French  laws  than  I 
do;  and  you  will  reconcile  the  prefencc  of  a 
baniflied  man  with  thefc  fame  laws,  which  for- 
bid him  to  enter  any  province  appertaining  to 
that  empire.  You  will  obtain  his  pardon,  and 
a  reward  for  having  had  wit  enough  to  efcape 
fhe  miferable  death  La  Barrc  endured. 

I  wilh  to  believe  there  are  fome  fenfible  peo- 
ple even  at  Abbeville,  who  condemned  the 
barbarous  fentence  of  their  judges.  But  let  fa- 
naticifm  loudly  aflcrt  that  religion  is  offended, 
and  you  will  fee  thefe  fame  judges,  hurried 
'  away 
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away  l>y  the  whirlwind  of  paflioii)  exercife  fimi* 
lar  cruelties  oa  ch^  persons  who  (ball  be  ac* 
cufecL 

YourFrcnph  judges  cefetnble  ours :  when  the 
inflammator}'^  fever  is  on  the  latter,  woe  be  to 
the  vidtim  who  (h^l  &U  in  (heir  way,  during 
their  delirium* 

But  it  is  for  the  prote^or  of  Galas  and  Sirv'ea 
CO  fuccour  Morivalf  and  to  wipe  away  the  dif- 
graceful  (kins  from  his  (^ition^  which  have  been 
imprinted  pn  it  by  fuch  atrocious  barbarities  ai 
thofe  of  Abbeville  and  Touloufc, 

While  writing,  I  receive  yoyr  fecond  letter, 
dated  the  i  ith,  which  finds  me  without  gout : 
though  I  am  not  (he  lefs  obliged  to  you  for  the 
compliment  you  pay  me,  relative  to  my  ma- 
lady. Be  perfuadcd,  however,  that  I  am  per- 
fedily  convinced  the  world  did  very  well  be&re 
my  exiftence,  ai^d  that  it  will  do  the  fame  when 
I  (hall  be  confounded  with  th?  elements  of  which 
I  am  formed.  What  is  a  man,  an  individual, 
compared  to  the  multitude  of  beings  that 
people  this  earth  !  Princes  and  kings  are  plen- 
tiful, but  Virgils  and  Voltaires  are  fcaroe. 

We  arc  acquainted  with  the  Taureau  Blanc  * 
hcre^  but  not  with  the  Dialogue  between  Prince 
JEugene  and  Marlborough,  which  you  men- 

•  The  White  BuD,  ty  Voltairt .    T, 

tion. 
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ribn  *.  You  arc  alfo  faid  to  have  written  one, 
the  interlocutors  of  which  are  the  Virgin  Mary 
and  La  Pompadour.  I  think  the  fubjed  9 
fruitful  one,  and  i  entreat  you  to  fend  it  me. 
The  works  of  your  youth  confole  me  in  my 
dotage. 

Long  continue  young ;  long  continue  to  hate 
me ;  fatirize  poor  fbldieps ;  decry  thofe  who  de- 
fend their  country ;  -and  know  that  all  this  will 
not  prevent  me  from  loving  you.     Vale. 

FREDERIC 
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From  M.,  de  VoUairt. 

SIRE,  Fcmcy,  April  a5,  1774* 

Permit  me  to  fpeak  to  your  majcfty 
of  your  young  officer,  to  whom  you  have  granted 
leave  to  come  hither.  I  imagined  I  (hould 
meet  a  young  Frenchman  with  fome  remains  of 
that  giddy  thoughtleflhcfs  for  which  the  nation 

*  Doni  vous  mt  parhz. — Voltaire  mentioned  no  fudi  dko 
logue  in  the  lafl  letter ;  and  it  is  not  probable  that  he  wrote 
another.  The  dialogues  here  cited  were  both  written  by  the 
king,  who  appears  to  have  been  ambitious  to  have  his  writings 
miftaken  for  thofe  of  Voltaire*    T. 

is 
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IS  €o  much  reproached.  But  I  found  a-man  of 
the  moft  circumfpedt  and  lage  conduA,  with 
die  mildeft  manners^  and  paffionately  in  love 
with  the  profeflion  of  arms  to  which  he  has 
devoted  himfelf.    .         .         ' 

I  know  not  whether  he  rwill  fucceed  in  his 
undertaking ;  but  he  has  twenty  times  told  mc 
he  will  never  quit  your  fervice,  even  could  he 
make  the  moft  fplendid  and  permanent  fortune 
in  France. 

1  was  not  fufficiently  informed  of  his  family, 
and  of  this  aftoniflimg  affair.     He  is  an  un- 
doubted gentleman,  the  fon  of  the  firft  magi- 
ftrate  of  the  city  in  which  he  was  born.    I  fenC 
for  the  proceedings  of  his  profecution.    I  can- 
not recover  from  my  furprife,  after  beholding 
what  was  his  fault,  and  what  was  his  fentence  f 
He  is  only  legally  indided  for  having  pafTcd 
hafllly,  with  his  hat  on  his  head,  at  the  diftance 
of  forty  paces  from  a  procefiion  of  capuchins; 
and  for  having  fung,  in  company  with  feme 
other  young   people,  a  vulgar  fong,   written 
above  a  hundred  years  ago. 

It  is  inconceivable,  in  a  country  which  calls 
itfelf  poliflied,  and  which  pretends  to  poflefs 
fome  amiable  citizens,  that  a  youth,  fcarcely 
more  than  a  child,  could  have  been  condemned 
to  the  puniihihent  of  parricides  for  a  thing  which 

7  '        ^ 
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is  not  fo  much  as  a  peccadillo ;  and  for  which  it 
culpritj  either  at  Madrid  or  Rotne^  would  noc 
liave  fuffcred  eight  days  imprifonment. 

This  adventure  is  ftill  fpoken  of  throughout 
Europe  with  horror;  and  I  am  as  much  fur« 
prifed  at  it  now  as  I  was  the  firil  day  on  which 
I  heard  it,  I  would  have  counfellcd  your 
officer^  M.  de  Morival^  not  to  have  debaled 
himfelf  fo  far  as  to  aik  pardon  of  lunatic  barba- 
riansj  were  not  this  pardon  neceflary^  in  order 
for  him  to  enjoy  an  inheritance  of  which  he  is 
in  expedation. 

Happen  what  will,  he  (hall  remain  with  me 
till  the  affair  (hall  be  concluded,  or  (hall  fail. 
He  will  profit  by  the  permiflion  which  has  been 
granted  him  by  your  majcfty.  He  will  return 
to  his  regiment  as  foon  as  poflible,  and  on  the 
day  which  you  (hall  prefcribe, 

I  thank  your  majefty  for  having  deigned  to 
fend  him  to  me :  I  am  attached  to  him  more 
and  more ;  and  his  enthufiafm  for  your  fervice 
^  one  of  the  (Irongeft  reafons  of  this  attach- 
ment. I  can  affure  your  majefty,  no  man  Is 
more  worthy  of  your  protection.  The  compaf- 
fion  wliich  his  horrible  adventure  infpires  yoia 
with,  will  be  the  confolation  of  his  life,  fo  unfor- 
tunately begun,  and  which  will  end  fo  happily 
\mder  your  command. 

My 
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My  life  is  overwhelmed  by  the  greateft  in- 
firmities: your  kindnefs  fweetens  the  bitter 
draughty  and  I  (hall  die  with  fentiments  which 
have  ever  been  invariable ;  that  is,  with  the 
inoft  profound  rcfpeft  for  your  majefty ;  and  I 
venture  to  add,  with  the  mod  tender  affedUon 
for  your  perfon. 

The  eld  Valetudinarian  of  Fernef. 


LETTER      CCCXCVI. 
From  the  King. 

Fotfdam,  Mty  15,  1774. 

M  ORI V  AL  has  the  greateft  obligations 
to  you.  Without  knowing  him,  hi$  innocence 
alone  pleaded  in  his  behalf;  and,  blufhing  for 
the  barbarity  of  fentences  pronounced  in  your 
country,  on  thoughtlefs  adts  which  cannot  de« 
fcrve  the  name  of  crimes,  you  have  generoufly 
undertaken  to  be  his  defender.  This  is  pub-> 
licly  to  declare  yourfelf  the  proteftor  of  the  op* 
prefled,  and  the  avenger  of  iqjuftice. 

Notwithftanding  all  your  good  will,  it  will 
be  difHcult,  not  to  fay  impoflible,  to  obtain  ^ 
pardon  for  this  young  man.  Be  the  progrefs 
of  philofophy  what  it  will,  ilupidity  and  falfe 
zeal  maintain  their  ground  in  the  church ;  and 

4  the 
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the  name  of  the  infamous  ■  is  ftiU  the  watch* 
word  of  all  t\ktpoor  in /pirity  and  pf.all  thofe 
who  arc  poffefled  by  the  phrenzy  of  the  falva- 
tion  of  their  fellow-citizens,  ,  Under  a  Moit 
Chriftian  king,  the  fubjeds  themfelves  muil  be 
moft  Chriftian;  nor  will  Frenchmea^ever  be 
fufTered  to  &il  in  faluting  and  kneeling  before 
that  dough  which  is  adored  as  a  deity. 

The  fole  means  of  obtaining  favour  for  Mo- 
rival^  will  be  to  perfuade  him  to  goaad  perform 
penance  at  fome  church  door,  with  a  torch  in 
his  hand;  to  endure  flagellation  inflifted  by 
the  monks,  at  the  foot  of  the  high  alcar ;  and^ 
when  he  leaves  the  churcl\,  to  become  a  monk 
himfelf*  Neither  you  nor  he  will,  in  any  other 
manner,  be  able  to  move  the  clergy,  whb  call 
themfelves  minifters  of  the  God  of  vengeance  ; 
nor  the  judges,  who  find  nothing  fo  painful  as 
to  retra<5t. 

The  attempt,  nevenhelefs,  does  you  honour ; 
and  pofterity  will  fay  that  a  philofopher,  who 
lived  retired  at  Fcrney,  from  his  lonely  retreat 
cried  aloud  againft  the  iniquity  of  his  age;  that 
he  taught  truth  to  appear  refplendent  at  the  foot 
of  the  throne;  and  that  he  obliged  the  mighty 
of  the  earth  to  reform  abufes.  Aretinus  •  nevef 
did  fo  much. 

^  Aretinus  was  famous  for  making  princes  and  men  in 
power  dread  his  fatyre.    T. 

Continue 
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Continue  to  proteft  the  widow  ind  the  or-> 
phaiij  innocence  opprefied,  and  mankind  tram- 
pled in  the  dufl,  by  the  feet  of  imperious  and 
titled  Arrogance;  and  be  perfuaded  that  no  per- 
Ton  wiflies  you  more  profperity  than  die  philo- 
fopher  of  Sans-  Souci^    Vale. 

FREDERIC. 
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From  the  King. 

Potfdam«  June  19, 1774* 

No  horfe  has  thrown  mej  I  have  not 
^len ;  I  have  not  met  with  the  accident  of  your 
St.  Paul^  who  was  a  wretched  horfeman ;  but  I 
have  had  a  fever^  and  a  general  erylipelas.  I> 
however,  have  fcen  nothing  extraordinary  in 
my  reveries.  I  have  not  vifited  the  third  hea- 
ven ;  I  have  not  heard  unfpeakable  things,  fuch 
as  it  is  not  lawful  for  the  tongue  of  man  to  utter. 
My  adventure  was  merely  that  of  having  the 
St.  Anthony's  fire,  which  any  man  may  happen 
to  have. 

The  Gazetteer  of  Leyden,  who  does  not  ho- 
nour me  with  his  favour,  has  trimmed  and 
tricked  up  this  tale  at  pleafure.    He  has  a  warm 

VOL.  VIII.  y  imagination. 
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imagination^  and  it  is  his  own  fault  that  he  does 
not  write  an  epic  poem. 

The  good  Louis  XV.  is  gone  poll  to  the 
Eternal  Father.  I-  was  forry  to  hear  of  his  de- 
parture, for  he  was  a  worthy  man ;  his  only  fault 
was  that  he  was  a  king.  His  fucceflbr  begins 
with  much  wifdom,  and  induces  the  Gauls  to 
hope  for  happinefe  under  his  government.  I 
wifli  he  had  treated  Du  Barri  with  more  mild- 
nefs,  out  of  refpedt  to  hisgrandfather. 
H  Should  the  monachal  race  influence  the  mind 
of  this  young  man,  the  petits-maitres  will  all 
carry  rofaries  ;  and  thofe  who  are  initiated  in  the 
rites  of  Venus  will  be  covered  with  Jgrti  Dei. 
Some  bifliop  muft  then  intereft  himfelf  for  Mo- 
rival,  and  one  of  the  penitents  muft  plead  his 
caufe.  It  is  pretended  a'  ftorm  is  brewing, 
which  threatens  philofophers. 

I  tranquilly  wait,  in  my  little  corner,  for  fuch 
novelties  and  events  as  tlie  new  reign  will  pro- 
duce ;  difpofed  to  admire  whatever  is  admir- 
able, and  to  make  my  own  refle<5Uons  on  what- 
ever is  not ;  intercftcd  only  in  behalf  of  philofo- 
phers, and  principally  in  behalf  of  the  patriarch 
of  Ferney,  of  whom  the  philofopher  of  Sans- 
Souci  has  been,  is,  ahd  will  remain,  the  iincerc 

admirer.    Vale. 

FREDERIC 
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LETTER     cccxcviir. 

Frtm  M.  ie  Voltaire^ 

1  RUE  it  is,  the  Gobble-Gods  may  have 

much  influence  in  France.    Perhaps  even  the 

lovely  daughter  of  her  whom  it  is  pretended 

you  call  the  devout  *  may  contribute,  more  than 

any  one,  to  ftrcngthen  this  dangerous  influence. 

I  have  not  exalted  the  little  imagination  I  have 

eft  to  read  the  book  of  futurity  currently,  but 

I  fear  every  thing ;  old  men  are  timid.     You 

alone  will  increafe  in  courage  when  you  become 

aged  J  but  we  muft  recoUedl  you  do  not  refemble 

other  mortals. 

The  pcrfon  of  whom  your  majefly  has  been 
pleafed  to  fpeak,  had,  as  you  have  very  well 
obferved,  the  fault  of  being  a  king.  He,  like 
niany  others,  was  little  fit  for  his  place;  he  was 
indifferent  to  every  thing,  yet  eafily  piqued  by 
perfonal  trifles.  He  never  could  pardon  my 
having  quitted  him  for  one  who  was  more 
truly  a  king  ;  and  I  never  was  able  to  perfuade 
myfelf  that  he  cared  whether  my  name  were  or 

*  The  youBg  queen  of  France,  daughter  of  the  devout 
Maria  Therefa.      T. 

Y  %  wer^ 
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were  not  on  the  lift  of  his  domeftics.  I  refpeft 
his  memory ;  and  I  wilh  you  length  of  life  exadtly 
double  to  his. 

Should  Morival  meet  with  the  leaft  difficulty, 
I  will  immediately  fend  him  back  to  your  ma- 
jefty.  Our  fub-tyrants  of  Gaul  were  moft  ab- 
furd  monfters.  This  young  man,  condemned 
to  have  his  hand  cut  off^  his  tongue  torn  out, 
to  be  broken  alive  on  the  wheel,  and  to  be 
thrown  into  the  flames,  as  if  he  had  been  guilty 
of  a  dozen  parricides,  is  one  of  the  moft  pru- 
dent, the  moft  circumfpedt  youths  I  have  ever 
known.  He  has  nothing  of  the  character  of 
the  young  officer,  except  his  bravery.  His 
education  had  been  much  negleded,  as  is  the 
cafe  in  all  the  fmall  towns  of  France.  He  is 
now  ftudying  mathematics,  fortification,  and 
drawing,  under  a  very  good  mafter;  and  I  will 
be  anfwerablc  to  your  majefty  that  he  will,  on 
his  return,  be  able  to  render  you  real  fervice; 
and  will  be  highly  worthy  of  your  prote&ion,  in 
that  infernal  grand  art  of  Lucifer,  of  which  you 
•are  the  grand  mafter. 

I  wait  an  opportunity  for  demanding,  in  his 
behalf,  all  that  is  due  from  humanity,  juftice, 
and  reafon.  His  father  is  a  gentleman,  and 
prefident  of  a  ftupid  town.  His  uncle  is  a 
knight  of  Malta*       His  brother  has  folicited 

the 
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the  place  of  bailli  of  the  nobility,  and  not  one 
of  them  has  dared  to  fpeak  for  him  *•  Deign 
to  confider,  fire,  how  far  you  can  be  kind  enough 
to  proted,  without  making  yourfelf  a  party,  this 
brave  and  virtuous  officer,  who  now  belongs  to 
you.  Will  you  authorife  me  to  fay  he  is  under 
your  prote£tion;  and  that,  by  favouring  him, 
they  will  give  you  pleafure  ?  It  appears  to  me 
that  fuch  a  turn  might  be  of  great  fervice  to  him, 
without  ezpofing  your  majefty  to  the  leafl  caufe 
of  umbrage. 

I  own,  were  I  in  the  'place  of  Morival,  I 
would  take  good  care  not  to  afk  the  lead:  favour 
from  the  Gauls  :  but- he  is  obliged  to  this ;  he 
muft  not  renounce  his  inheritance.  Let  me  en- 
treat  your  majefty  to  pardon  a  degree  of  impor- 
tunity, the  motives  for  which  you  approve. 

I  throw  myfelf  at  your  feet,  with  that  refpeft, 
attachment,  and  regret,  which  will  defcend  with 
me  to  the  grave. 

*  This  18  literaL  I  imagine  the  meaning  mufl  be,  that  not 
•DC  of  thcfc  relations  bad  dared  to  intercede  for  Morival.    T. 


Y  3  LET- 
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LETTER      CCCXCIX, 
Frmi  the  King. 

Potfdatn,  July  30,  1774, 

I  DO  not  yet  venture  to  p^fs  any  juclg- 
ment  ofi  Louis  XVI.  Time  is  firft  ncceflaryj^ 
to  colledt  his  fucccflive  anions,  an<i  to  follow 
his  fteps  for  fome  years.  By  being  precipitate, 
and  hafty  in  deciding,  men  are  deceived. 

Yoii,  who  have  connexions  in  France,  may 
be  acquainted  with  anecdotes,  relative  to  the 
court,  of  which  I  am  ignorant.  Should  the 
party  of  the  infamous  -^ —  be  vidlorious  over 
that  of  philofophy,  I  pity  the  poor  Gauls;  they 
are  then  in  danger  of  being  governed  by  fome 
hypocrite  in  a  hood  or  gown,  wjio  will  beftow 
flagellation  with  one  hand,  and  baftinado  them 
with  the  crucifix  in  the  other.  Should  this 
happen,  adieu  to  the  fine  arts,  and  the  fublime 
fciences  !  The  ruft  of  fuperftition  will  com- 
pletely ruin  an  amiable  people,  born  to  be  focial. 

But  it  is  not  certain  that  Folly,  fo  gloomy 
and  fo  religious,  will  jingle  her  bells  on  the 
throne  of  the  Capets. 

Let  the  manes  of  Louis  XV.  reft  in  peace. 
He  baniflied  you  from  his  kingdom ;  he  made 

unjuft 
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Bnjuft  war  on  me.  Wc  may  be  allowed  to  feel 
the  wrongs  he  did  us^  but  we  ought  to  pardon 
them.  The  black  and  malignant  fpirit  of  ven- 
geance does  not  become  men^  whofe  exiftence 
is  but  momentary.  We  ought  reciprocally  to 
forget  our  follies,  and  be  fatisfied  with  the  en- 
joyment of  that  happinefs  which  befits  our  na- 
ture. I  will  willingly  contribute,  if  I  am  able, 
to  the  happinefs  of  poor  Morival.  To  corredt 
injuilice,  and  to  do  good,  are  inclinations  which 
every  honeft  man  ought  to  poffefs.  Do  not 
however  depend  on  the  lack  of  credit  which  I 
have  in  France,  where  I  am  wholly  unac- 
quainted. Twenty  years  ago,  as  he  paffed  this 
way  to  go  to  Poland,  I  faw  M,  de  Vergennes ; 
but  this  is  not  fufficient  to  be  certain  of  his  fup* 
port.  In  fine,  you  will  ad  in  this  affair  as  you 
think  will  moft  contribute  to  the  good  of  the 
young  man. 

I  have  feen  Aufrefne  perform  at  our  theatre, 
where  he  played  the  parts  of  Couci  and  Mi- 
thridates.  I  had  been  told  he  had  vifited  Fer- 
ney,  and  I  accordingly  fent  for  him  to  queflion 
him  concerning  you.  He  informed  me  he  had 
found  you  ill  in  bed,  and  voiding  blood  with 
your  urine.  I  was  terrified  by  this  account ; 
but  he  added  that  you  had  read  fome  parts  over 
with  hioi,  and  I  recovered  from  my  fears. 

Y  4  Whil« 
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While  you  continue  to  fulminate  fo  fearfully 
againft  the  art  which  you  call  infernal^  you  will 
live ;  nor  (hall  I  think  your  end  near,  till  you 
(hall  forbear  to  abufe  the  avengers  of  the  wrongs 
of  the  ftate,  and  the  heroes  who  riik  their  health 
and  life  to  preferve  thofe  of  their  fellow  citi- 
zens. Since,  therefore,  we  muft  lofe  you,  if  you 
do  not  let  flip  fome  farcaCns  againft  warriors,  I 
grant  you  the  excluiive  privilege  of  making 
merry  at  their  expence.  Yet  figure  to  yourfelf 
an  enemy  ready  to  penetrate  to  the  vicinity  of 
Ferney;  and  would  you  not  then  regard  the 
brave  man  who  (hould  defend  your  poflTeffions, 
and  drive  the  foe  from  your  frontiers,  as  your 
protecting  deity  ? 

I  forefee  your  anfwer.  You  will  affirm  felf- 
defence  is  juftifiable ;  but  that  no  one  ought  to 
be  attacked.  Make  an  exception,  therefore,  in 
favour  of  thofe  who  execute  the  will  of  princes; 
and  attribute  not  to  them  the  odium  of  orders 
iflued  by  their  fovereigns.  When  Turcnne  and 
Louvois  reduced  the  Palatinate  to  aflies,  and 
when  marlhal  de  Belleifle  was  daring  enough  to 
propofe  making  a  defert  of  Hefle,  I  allow 
counfel  like  this  to  be  an  eternal  difgrace  to  the 
French  nation;  the  people  of  which,  though 
highly  poliftied,  arc  fometimes  induced  to  com- 
mie 
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mit  atrocious  afts,  worthy  of  the  moft  barbarous 
tribes. 

Fail  not  however  to  obferve  that  Louis  XV* 
rejeded  the  propofition  of  marftial  de  Bellcifle^ 

But  I  know  not  where  I  am  wandering.  Is 
it  for  me  to  fuggcft  refledtions  to  the  foiitary 
philofopher^  who^  from  his  cabinet^  furnifhes 
thought  for  all  Europe  ?  I  commend  you  to  all 
thofe  thoughts  which  your  inexhauftible  imagi- 
nation will  fupply :  they  will  no  doubt  inform 
you  that  it  were  as  well  to  declaim  againfl:  hail 
and  fnow,  as  againft  war;  that  thefe  are  necef- 
fary  evils ;  and  that  to  undertake  impoflibilities 
is  not  an  ad  worthy  of  a  philofophen 

Men  require  a  phyfician  who  can  cure  the 
fever,  and  not  one  who  can  writeafatire  againft 
it.  If  you  have  any  remedies,  fend  them  to  us; 
if  you  have  not,  pity  our  fufferings. 

Let  us  fay,  with  the  genius  Ithuriel — Though 
all  is  not  well  in  this  world,  all  is  paflable. 
It  depends  on  ourfelves  to  be  fatisfied  with  our 
fate. 

In  the  mean  while,  your  Ruffian  heroes  add 
vidlory  to  viftory,  on  the  banks  of  the  Danube, 
that  they  may  render  the  obftinate  Sultan  more 
tradable.  They  read  your  libels,  and  march 
to  battle.  Your  emprefs,  as  you  call  her,  has 
fenj  another  fleet  into  the  Mediteirancan ;  and, 

while 
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while  you  declaim  againft  that  art  which  yoil 
name  infernal  in  your  works,  twenty  of  your 
letters  encourage  me  to  interfere  in  the  troubles 
of  the  eaft.  Reconcile  thefe  contradidtions  if 
you  can,  and  be  kind  enough  to  fend  me  your 
concordance. 

Wc  have  received  the  verfcs  of  an  author, 
who  calls  himfelf  a  Ruffian,  to  Ninon  de  VEncksi 
as  well  as  Pegafus  and  the  Old  Man ;  and  we  are 
in  expeftation  of  Louis  XV.  in  the  Elyfian 
Fields.  All  thefe  come  from  the  manufaftory . 
of  the  patriarch  of  Ferney  *,  to  whom  the  philo- 
fopher  of  Sans-Souci  wifties  long  life,  cheer- 
,  fulnefs,  and  content.     Vale. 

FREDERIC 


LETTER     CCCC. 
From  M.  de  VoUaire. 

SIRE,  Auguft  i6,  1774* 

1  HAVE  at  length  propofed  to  the  chan- 
cellor of  France  that  he  fliould  do  every  thing 
in  his  power  for  your  officer.  I  have  informed 
him  that  your  majefty  has  deigned  to  intcreft 
yourfelf  in  behalf  of  this  young  man,  who  really 

*  See  note  to  Letter  CCCXCIV.    T. 

merits 
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merits  your  protcftion,  for  his  extreme  good 
behaviour^  his  continual  application  to  the 
duties  of  his  profeffion,  and  particularly  for  his 
unlhaken  refolution  to  ferve  you  all  his  life. 

Perhaps  thofe  .forms,  which  feem  to  have 
been  invented  purely  to  retard  juftice,  may  de- 
tain Morival  with  me  fom^  time  longer ;  but  he 
will  return  to  Wefel  the  very  moment  your  ma- 
jefty  fhall  be  pleafed  to  appoint. 

I  really,  fire,  am,  and  ever  have  been,  of  your 
opinion,  in  your  letter  of  the  30th  of  July.  Yoa 
fay  to  me — *'  Figure  to  yourfelf  the  enemy 
•^*  ready  to  penetrate  to  the  vicinity  of  Fcrney; 
*'  and  would  you  ndt  regard  the  brave  man 
^'  who  (hould  defend  your  poffeflions,  and  drive 
^^  the  foe  from  your  frontiers,  as  your  prated* 
^^  ing  deity  ?** 

I  have  faid,  in  the  Epiftlc  on  Taftics,  in  in-  ' 
different  verfe,  what  you  have  well  cxpreffedia 
profe. 

Eh  qr/oi !  vous  vovsplaigne%  fu^an  ehercte  a  vtnu  dtfendre  I 
Seriez'votu  htm  content  gu'un  Goth  vintmettrt  en  eendrc 
Vqs  arhresy  vos  moiffont^  vos  granges^  voscbdteaux  ? 
Ilvousfavt  dt  beaux  ch'ienSfpourgardcr  vos  troupeaux, 
Jl  efly  n'en  doutezfointf  da  guerra  Ugitimet,  (sfc  *• 

You 

♦  Arc  you  diiTatisfied  With  being  defended  ?  Would  you 
liave  fome  Goth  lay  your  trees,  your  hanrefts,  your  graoariesy 

and 
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You  fee,  fire,  I  think  abfolutcly  the  fame  as 
a  certain  hero  of  the  age.  Madame  Defliou* 
liercs  has  faid — 

FmUc  de  s^approcher^  etfaute  de  s* entendre f 
On  e/tfouvent  brouiUepour  rien  *• 

Befide,  the  thoughts  of  a  poor  philofopher, 
buried  at  the  foot  of  the  Alps,  are  not  like  the 
thoughts  of  the  world's  mafters.  Thefe  true  or 
pretended  philofophers  are  impotent;  but  you 
heroes  and  monarchs,  haying  once  conceived 
fome  great  idea,  render  the  deftiny  of  men  de- 
pendent on  its  execution. 

Whether  I  do  or  do  not  weep  at  feeing  the 
country  of  Homer  the  prey  of  the  Turks,  who 
come  from  the  fliores  of  the  Hircanian  fea ;  or 
ihould  I  or  (hould  I  not  entreat  you  to  have  the 
goodnefs  to  expel  them,  and  fend  the  equals  of 
Alcibiades  to  govern  in  their  ftcad,  it  will  be 
totally  indifferent;  nor  will  the  Turks  know 
any  thing  of  the  matter.  But  whenever  you 
ihall  conceive  an  inclination  to  extend  your 
power,  eaft  or  weft,  the  fubjedt  will  then  be- 
come ferious,  and  woe  to  the  oppofers ! 

and  your  hoyfes  in  alhes  ?  Courageous  doga  muft  guard  your 
flieep  from  the  wolves.  Doubt  not  but  there  arc  virtuou* 
wars,  &c. 

*  Not  being  near  to,  or  not  underftanding  each  othcr»  we 
fzftcn  quarrel  about  nothing. 

5  The 
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The  Epiftlc  to  Ninon  is  really  written  by 
count  Shouwalof,  the  nephew  of  Shouwalof  who 
was  the  lad  lover  of  the  emprefs  Elizabeth. 
This  nephew  has  been  educated  at  Paris ;  add 
to  which^  he  has  much  wit  and  much  tafte. 
Fifty  years  ago,  there  was  little  expeftation  that 
a  Ruffian  would  write  French  poetry  fo  well ; 
but  he  has  been  anticipated  by  a  king  of  the 
North,  who  has  fet  him  great  examples. 

I  do  not  know  the  fatire  intitled,  Louis  XV* 
in  the  Elyfian  Fields ;  nor  do  I  think  any  fuck 
fatire  exifts« 

A  coUedion  of  Letters,  by  the  late  lord  Chef- 
terfield,  has  appeared ;  they  were  written  to  a 
natyral  fon,  whom  he  loved  as  well  as  madame 
de  Sivigne  loved  her  daughter. 

He  has  often  mentioned  you  in  thefe  letters, 
and  has  done  you  that  juftice  which  will  be  done 
you  by  pofterity. 

The  fufFrage  of  lord  Chefterfield  is  of  great 
weight;  not  only  becaufe  he  was  of  a  nation  the 
people  of  which  trouble  themfelvcs  but  little 
with  flattering  kings ;  but  becaufe,  of  all  the  En- 
glifli,  he  perhaps  has  written  with  the  moft  tafte. 
His  admiration  of  you  cannot  be  fufpeded  ;  he 
little  imagined  that  his  Letters  would  be  printed 
after  his  own  death  and  that  of  his  baftard^ 
They  are  tranflated  into  French  in  Holland, 

and 
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and  your  majefty  will  foon  fee  them ;  in  thettl 
you  will  read  the  thoughts  of  the  only  EnglKb^ 
man  who  has  recommended  the  art  of  pleafing 
as  the  firft  duty  of  life. 

I  never  can  forget  that  my  greatefl  paflion 
was  that  of  pleafing  you ;  at  prefent  it  is  that 
of  not  difpleafing  you.  All  things  decline  with 
age ;  the  more  we  are  convinced  of  our  poverty, 
the  more  modeft  we  are. 

Tour  old  Admirer. 


LETTER      CCCCI- 
From  the  King. 

Potfdami  September  19, 1774^ 

1  HE  chancellor  of  France,  according  to 
the  public  papers,  is  difmiffed ;  and  you  muft 
have  recourfe  to  fome  other  proteftor,  if  you 
wifti  to  fervc  Morival.  It  is  faid  the  old  par- 
liament will  be  recalled ;  but  I  do  not  concern 
myfelf  with  parliaments :  and  I  depend  on  the 
prudence  of  the  Sixteenth  Louis,  who  knows 
better  than  I  do  how  a  Louis  ought  to  a6t. 

I  do  juftice  to  your  excellent  verfes  on  Tadics, 
as  to  elegant  abufe,  which,  according  to  you,  is 
praife.    With  rcfpedt  to  what  you  add  on  war, 

I  can 
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I  can  a0ure  you  no  pcrfon  wifhes  for  it  in 
Europe ;  and  if  you  can  rely  on  the  teftimony 
of  your  emprefs  of  Ruflia,  and  on  that  of  the 
emprefs-queen^  th^y  will  both  atteft  that,  had 
it  not  been  for  me,  there  would  Have  been  a  ge- 
neral conflagration  in  Europe,  and  even  two  *• 
I  have  afted  the  office  of  capuchin,  and  have 
extinguifhed  the  flames. 

Enough  at  this  time  of  the  affairs  of  Poland. 
I  could  plead  that  caufe  before  all  the  tribunals 
on  earth,  certain  of  being  viftorious,  I  keep 
filence  however  on  events  fo  recent,  of  which  to 
fpeak  would  be  indifcretion. 

I  received  your  letter  at  my  return  from  Silefia, 
where  I  faw  count  Hoditz,  formerly  fo  gay,  at 
prefent  gloomy  and  melancholy.  He  cannot 
forgive  nature  for  the  infirmities  with  which  he 
is  incommoded,  and  which  are  the  confequence 
of  age,  I  addrefled  the  inclofed  epiftle  to  him, 
which  you  may,  if  you  plcafe,  caft  an  eye  over. 
It  is  not  equal  to  that  of  Ninon,  over  which  I 
ftrongly  fufpeft  the  poliftiing  tool  of  Voltaire  has 
paiTed/   I  have  met  with  many  Ruffians,  but 

*  Et  mime  <&Mc."*-The  editions  concur  in  this  Kading  i 
though  the  foleciiniy  of  two  genera!  conflagrations,  leads  me 
to  fufped  an  error  of  the  prefs ;  and  that  it  ought  to  be,  et 
mime  d'eux^  that  is,  occaiioned  by  thcmfelves ;  or,  of  their 
own  kindling.        T* 

'^  with 


2^6  POSTHUMOTTS     WORKS. 

with  none  who  thus  exprefs  thcmfelves,  or  who 
had  the  fportive  turns  with  which  this  Epiftle  is 
enlivened. 

You  are  fatisfied,  you  fay,  not  to  be  hated. 
I  cannot  forbear  to  love  you,  in  defpite  of  all 
your  little  infidelities.  When  you  are  dead,  no 
one  can  replace  you ;  there  will  be  an  end  to 
the  belles  lettres  in  France.  My  laft  paflion 
will  be  that  of  literature ;  the  decline  of  which^ 
be  it  from  a  want  of  genius,  or  a  corrupt  tafle 
which  appears  to  prevail,  I  behold  with  grief. 
Some  few  ages  hence,  the  good  authors  of  the 
age  of  Louis  XIV.  will  be  tranflated,  as  are 
thofe  of  the  times  of  Pericles  and  Auguflus. 
I  think  myfelf  fortunate  to  have«come  into  the 
world  at  a  period  when  I  could  enjoy  thofe  au- 
thors who  have  rendered  this  fine  age  fo  famous. 
Our  defcendants  will  be  born  with  lefs  enthufiafm 
for  fuch  mafterpieces  of  the  human  mind,  be- 
caufe  the  time  of  efFervefcence  will  be  gone  by. 
The  mind  limits  itfelf  to  the  firft  progrefs,  which 
is  followed  by  fatiety,  and  the  love  of  novelty, 
good  or  bad. 

Live  therefore  as  long  as  you  can;  and  on  your 
bent  (boulders  bear,  like  another  Atlas,  the 
honour  of  letters,  and  of  the  human  mind.  Such 
are  the  prayers  which  the  philofopher  of  Sans* 
Souci  makes,  for  the  patriarch  of  Ferney. 

FREDERIC. 
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LETTER      GCCCIL 
From  the  King. 

Fotfdam,  Oaobcr  8,  1774* 

The  negoCiations  of  the  peace  of  Weft- 
phalla  were  not  mdre  trOublefome  to  Claude 
d'Avaux,  count  of  Mefmes,  and  to  the  fanlous 
Oxcnftiern,  than  the  trouble  of  foliciting  the 
pardon  of  Jacques- Marie  Bertrand  D'Etallonde^ 
at  the  court  of  France,  has  been  tO  you.  Your 
negociations  have  encountered  all  poflible  im- 
pediments. Here  have  we  a  chancellor  with-^ 
out  a  chancery-court,  who  is  rendered  ufeleft 
to  you.  A  new  corner  perhaps  may  not  knovr 
you ;  and  his  favour  niuft  be  folicited  by  fome 
flattering  verfcs,  befoife  the  affair  of  Jacques- 
Marie  can  be  begun  j  after  which  a  certificate 
muft  be  produced,  which  you  alk  from  me,  and 
which  is  not  written  in  the  chancery  ftyle. 

It  is  pretended  that  an  attcftation  by  the  offi- 
cer*general,  of  the  regiment  in  which  he  fervcs, 
is  fgfficient ;  and  that  princes  ought  not  to  con-* 
defcend  to  alk  pardon  of  other  princes,  in  be* 
half  of  their  fervants;  or,  if  they  interfere,  it 
muft  be  officially.  Such  is  what  is  faid. 
For  my  part,  I  am  not  accuftomed  CD  the 
VOL.  VIII.  Z  chancery 


33&  POSTHUMOUS  .  W0JtK9« 

chancery  ftylc  ;  nor  am  I  profoundly  learned  in 
punftilio.  I  interfere  no  further  than  to  fend 
the  atteftation  of  the  general  to  M.  d'Alcmbcrt, 
and  to  write  to  my  ambaflador  at  Paris,  who 
will  fpeak  a  word  in  favour  of  the  young  man 
to  the  new  chancellor. 

Should  ancient  barbarous  cuftoms  prevail 
Ikgainft  the  good  intentions  of  Marie-Franfoi^ 
Arouet  Voltaire,  ^d  his  aiTociate  M.  de  Sans* 
Souci^  we  mud  take  comfort;  for  this  will  be 
no  good  reafon  why  we  (hould  declare  war 
againft  France.  The  proverb  fays — "  Live  and 
let  live:*'  and  thus  thinks  your  emprefs,  who  'x% 
fatisfied  with  having  humbled  the  Porte*.  She 
has  too  much  dignity  to  wifh  to  cruth  her  enc* 
mies. 

Greece  muft  do  the  beft  it  can/  The  ancient 
Grepks  have  rifcn  from  the  dead  in  France. 
You  derive  your  origin  from  the  colony  of 
Marfeille^  j  and  this  new  country  of  the  arts  re- 
wards us  for  that  which  is  no  more. 

It  is  the  fate  of  human  affairs  to  change. 
Gxeece  and  Egypt  are  become  barbarous,  in 
their  turn;  but  France,  England,  and  Germany, 
which  begin  to  be  enlightened,  afford  a  good 
compenfation  for  Peloponnefus,  The  raarihes 
.of  Rome  have  overflowed  the  gardens  of  Lu* 
cuUus,    Perhaps,  fome  ages  hence,,  fciencc  muft 

be 


be  learnt  from  the  Ruffians.     Every  thing  is 
poffible^  and  that  which  is  not  may  be.      • 

My  prayers  are  that  the  Being  of  beingd 
(hould  prolong  the  life  of  your  charitable  heart  j 
and  that  h6  fliould  preferve  you  for  the  confo- 
lation  of  the  unfortunate,  and  for  the  fatisfac- 
tion  of  the  humble  philbfophcr  of  Sans-Souci* 

JFREDERIC 


Letter    cccciil 

From  the  King, 

•      Pctfdam,  Odober  atj  I774« 

#  X  OU  poets  have  tie  h4ppy  gift 
Great  things  from  fmaU  to  raife  j 
Deformity  you  beauteous  make 
By  apt  and  artful  praife* 

Horatian  banquets  I  beftow 

Of  wit  and  flowing  fenfe ; 
So  fays  Voltaire,  then  genVous  bean 

Himfelf  the  whole  expencc* 

in  wdr  and  rhyme  an  invalid^ 

My  camp  I  ought  to  keep ; 
Nor  with  Racine  pretend  to  tilt, 

Nor  climb  Pamaffian  fteep« 

1*0  heaven  in  gratitude  I  give  . 
My  thankfy  that  I  was  born 

Z  »  In 
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la  that  bldb  age  which  £itc  deereed 
Yoor  writings  (hould  adorn. 

To  you  this  age  would  temples  binldf 

If  nowy  aa  heretofore 
In  Greece  and  kome»  the  world  were  prone 

High  genius  to  adore. 

But  ah  I  Degenerate!  We  foiget 

Genius  (hall  reft  fupine 
In  that  lamented,  honoured  tomb^ 

Which  fome  tinoe  muft  be  thine. 

You  have  fpoken  of  the  art  of  kings,  and 
have  equitably  judged  the  dead.  To  judge 
the  living  is  more  difficult,  becaufe  we  do  not 
know  all  circumftances ;  and  a  fingle  one  un« 
known  may  oblige  us  to  applaud  that  which  wc 
liad  previoufly  condemned.  Louis  XIV.  was 
cenfured,  during  his  life,  for  having  undertaken 
the  war  of  the  fucceflion  :  at  prefent  the  world 
does  him  juftice,  and  every  impartial  matf 
muft  avow  that  it  would  have  been  cowardice 
in  him  not  to  have  accepted  the  will  of  th« 
king  of  Spain.  All  men  are  guilty  of  errors, 
confequently  princes  are  thus  guilty.  But  the 
true  fage  of  the  ftoics,  and  the  perfeA  prince, 
have  neither  of  them  ever  yet  cxifted,  nor  ever 
will  exift. 

Princes  like  Charles  the  Rafh,  Louis  XL 
Alexander  VL  and  Ludovicus  Sforza,  are  the 
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(courges  of  their  people,   and  of  the  world. 
Such  monarchs  are  not  at  prcfent  to  be  found  in 
our  Europe.    We  have  two  mad  kings,  that 
merit  the  flrait  waiftcoat,  and  numerous  feeble 
fovereignsj  but  none  of  thofe  monfters  that 
lived  in  the  fourteenth  and  fifteenth  centuries. 
Imbecillity  is  an  incorrigible  defeft ;  of  this  na- 
ture muft  be  accufed,  and  not  the  man,     I  will 
allow  that  harm  may  be  done  through  imbecil- 
lity :  but,  in  all  countries  where  the  throne  is 
hereditary,  it  is  a  neceffary  confequence  that 
fuch  kind  of  people  (hould  be  at  the  head  of 
nations;  becaufe  no  family  whatever  has  fur- 
niflied  an  uninterrupted  fucccffion  of  great  men. » 
Believe  me,  none  of  the  eftablifhments  of  man 
will  ever  attain  perfcftion.     We  muft  be  fatif- 
fied  with  an  almqfi,  and  not  violently  declaim 
againft  abufes  that  cannot  be  remedied. 

I  come  now  to  your  Morival.  I  have  charged 
my  ambaflador  in  France  to  intercede  in  his  be- 
half, without  much  depending  on  any  influence 
I  may  have  at  that  court.  Atteftations  of  re- 
gular conduft  in  a  petitioner  may  be  produced 
in  judicial  pleadings ;  but  they  would  be  mif- 
placed  in  negociations,  in  which  it  is  always  ra- 
tionally  fuppofedthat  t'he  foVereign,  who  orders 
his  minifter  to  aft,  will  never  intercede  in  behalf 
of  an  unworthy  man.  However,  to.  comply 
Z  3  with 
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with  your  requeft,  I  have  fent  a  (hort  atteftation, 
Cgncd  by  the  governor  of  Wclel,  fo  D'Alcm- 
bcrt,  who  may  make  whatever  ufe  of  it  (hall  bo 
thought  bcft. 

I  am  not  aftoniflied  at  your  intermitting  pulfe : 
after  a  long  life,  the  veins  begin  to  offify ;  and 
time  is  ncceflary  before  this  can  extend  to  the 
vena  cava^  by  which  we  gain  a  refpite  of  a  few 
years.  You  will  ftill  live,  and  perhaps  to  bury 
me*  Bodies  that,  like  mine,  have  been  overr 
pome  by  f^^tigue,  do  hot  afford  the  fame  refin- 
ance as  thofe  that,  by  a  regular  life,  have  beei^ 
fparcd  and  preferved*  This  is  the  leaft  of  my 
troubles;  for,  the  moment  the  machine  (hall 
flop,  whether  it  haye  e^iftcd  (ix  centuries  or  fix 
days  is  a  thing  of  no  confequence.  It  is  of 
muph  more  importance  to  have  lived  well,  and 
not  to  have  any  confiderablp  reproach  with 
which  to  ta?  ouffelyes. 

Such  is  my  confeffion ;  and  I  flatter  piyfelf 
the  patriarch  of  Ferney  will  grant  me  abfolu- 
tion  in  articulo  mortis.  To  him  I  wi(h  long 
life,  health,  and  profperity;  and,  for  my  own 
pleafure,  that  his  yein  m^y  be  incjthauftible. 

.FREDERia 


J.  E  T- 


LETTER      CCCCIV. 
From  M.  de  Voltaire. 

f  IRE,  .  Fcrncy,  November  17,  1774, 

oOME  trifling  warning  mefTengers,  which 
nature  occafionally  fends  to  people  of  eighty- 
one,  have  not ,  permitted  me  to  thank  you 
fooner  for  your  charming  letter,  which  contains 
fome  of  the  fweeteft  lines  you  have  ever  written 
to  me.  There  is  neither  king  nor  man  who 
refembles  you.  I  certainly  am  not  able  to  re^ 
turn  you  verfe  for  verfe. 

Ah !  Wherefore  treat  me  that,  too  cruel  Mufe? 

High  and  befitting  thoughts,  wherewith  t'  admire 
Thy  fav'rite  fon,  thou  giv'ft;  then  why  refufe. 

When  I  would  thought  for  thought  return,  thy  facred  fircf 

.  But  I  can  at  lea^ft  aflure  yo«r  majefty  that 
my  heart  is  penetrated  by  the  kindnefs  which 
you  deign  to  tieftify  for  our  poor  Morival.  I 
wilh  him  to  draw  a  plan  of  the  fnowy  country 
'which  youliave  permitted  him  to  inhabit.  Your 
majefty  will  fee  the  progrefs  he  has  made,  in  a 
very  fliort  time,  in  an  art  neceflary  to  good  of- 
ficers ;  an  art  feldom  underftood,  and  of  which 
be  had  not  the  flighteft  knowledge.  You 
Z  4  would 
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would  be  affedted  by  his  gratitude^  and  the  zeal 
with  which  he  dedicates  his  time  to  ypur  ier« 
vice.  His  extreme  good  behaviour  aftoni(hes 
me.  There  is  an  intention  to  revife  his  fen^^ 
tence^  which  was  only  pafled  on  him  for  coAtu-i 
jnacy ;  which  appears  to  me  more  proper  and 
more  dignified  than  to  afk  pardon :  for^  in  fine^ 
pardon  fuppofes  guilty  and  guilty  he  certainly 
is  not :  nothing  has  been  proved  againft  hini^ 
This  requires  time,  and  perhaps  I  fliall  die  be** 
fore  the  affair  ;\Krill  bejinifhed;  but  I  have  be*i- 
queathed  this  unfortunate  man  to  M.  d'Alem^ 
bert,  who  will  be  more  fuccefsful  than  I  (hould 
have  been. 

I  venture  to  think,  it  will  perhaps  be  un- 
worthy of  your  dignity  that  one  of  your  officer^ 
(hould  bear  the  ftigma  of  condemnation,  tb 
which  the  world  always  annexes  fome  humiliate 
ing  ideas,  however  unjuft  fuch  condemnation 
may  be.  To  proted  a  youth  fo  eftimable,  and 
fo  unfortunate,  is  truly  one  of  your  great  adions. 
At  once  you  fuccour  innocence  and  reafon. 
You  teach  the  Gaujs  to  deteft  fanaticifm  5  as 
you  h^ve  taught  them  the  trade  of  war,  fuppof* 
ing  them  to  have  learnt  this  trade.  Every  kind 
of  glory  is  yours;  and  to.protedt  innocence,  at 
the  diftancc  of  three  hundred  leagues,  is  of  no 
trifling  fpccies. 
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Deign^  fire,  to  accept  the  refped,  gratitude, 
«nd  attachment,  of  an  old  man^  wKo  will  expire 
wkh  tkefe  fentiments, 

J  < 
LETTER      CCCCV. 
From  the  King. 

Potfdam,  NoTcmbcr  iS,  1774* 

Do  not  talk  to  me  of  fllyikim.  Since 
Louis  Xy.  is  thcrcj  there  let  him  be.  You 
iJTould  meet  with  none  but  people  envious  of 
your  fame — Homer,  Virgil,  Sophocles,  Euripi- 
des, Thucydidcs,  Demoilhenes,  and  Ciocfo^ 
all  of  whom  would  fee  you  arrive  with  vexationl 
Whereas,  by  remaining  among  us,  you  niay 
preferve  a  place  which  no  one  will  difpute  with 
you,  and  which  is  by  r^ht  your  due.  A  man 
who  has  rendered  himfelJF  immortal  is  not  fub- 
jeded  to  the  condition  of  the  reft  of  mien  ;  you 
have,  for  this  reafon,  acquired  ah  exclufive  pri- 
vilege. 

However,  as  I  perceive  you  are  very  much 
interefted  in  the  deftiny  of  this  poor  D*Etal- 
londe,  I  fend  you  a  letter  from  Paris,  which  af- 
fords fome  hopes.  You  will  there  fee  the  terms 
in  which  the  keeper  of  the  feals  exprefles  him- 

fclf; 
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(elf;  and  win  at  the  &me  time  perceive  that 
1^  count  de  Vergennes  is  willing  to  aid  the 
juftification  of  innocence.  The  afl&ir  will  be 
purfued  by  M,  von  Goltz,  and  I  begin  to  hope 
not  in  vaiir:  i  hope  that  Voltaire,  the  promoter 
of  this  worthy  work,  will  receive  my  thanks, 
and  thcjfe  of  D'Etallonde. 

Did  I  not  think  you  immortal,  I  (hould  wil- 
lingly confent  that  D'Etallonde  (hould  conti^ 
liue,  till  the  affair  (hall  be  ended,  with  your 
niece ;  but  I  hope  you  wiU  live  to  return  him 
to  me. 

I  was  affliAed  at  your  letter.  I  caniiot  re« 
concile  myfclf  to  your  total  lofs ;  and  it  feems 
to  me  that  fomething  wouM  be  wanting  to  our 
Europe,  were  it  deprived  of  Voltaire. 

Let  not  the  inequality  of  your  pulfe  difturb 
you.  I  mentioned  the  circumftance  to  a  fii* 
mous  £ngli(h  phyfician,  who  is  at  prefent  here. 
He  treats  it  as  a  trifle,  and  fays  you  may  yet 
live  long.  As  my  wiSies  agree  with  his  afler-' 
tions,  do  not  deprive  me  of  this  hope,  which 
'was  the  laft  ingredient  in  Pandora's  box.* 

In  thefe  fentiments  does  the  philofopher  of 
Sans-Souci  offer  up  a  hundred  prayers  to  Apollo, 
and  to  his  fon  Efculapius,  for  the  prefervation 
of  the  patriarch  of  Fbmey. 

FREDERIC^ 
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I.    E   T   T    E   R     CCCCVI. 

prom  M.  de  VolUin. 

S  I  R  Ef  Fcrncy,  December  7,  1774, 

V OU  do  an  adbion  worthy  of  yourfclf,  by 
deigning  to  protefk  your  officer  D*Etallonde; 
of  which  proteftion  I  have  unceafing  reafon  to 
affure  your  majefty  he  is  well  worthy.  His 
education  had  been  much  ncglefted  by  his  fa- 
ther, a  ftupid  unfeeling  provincial  prefidcnt, 
who  deftined  his  fon  for  the  priefthood.  He 
did  not  fo  much  as  underftand  arithmetic  when 
he  came  here;  he  is  now  mafter  of  praAical 
geometry,  and  of  fortification. 

I  take  the  liberty  to  fend  your  majefty,  by 
the  flying  waggons,  in  a  long  tin  box,  the  plans 
which  he  has  drawn  of  all  the  countries  which 
lie  between  the  Alps  and  Mount  Jura,  coafting 
the  Lake  of  Geneva.  I  have  even  added  a  plan 
of  the  gardens  of  Ferney,  intended  only  to  (hew 
with  what  facility  and  furprifing  neatnefs  he 
draws.  I  venture  to  pledge  myfelf  he  will  be 
one  of  the  beft  engineers  in  your  army.  Hi$ 
ambition  is  to  enjoy  the  happinefs  of  living  and 
,  dying  in  your  fervice.     He  neither  has  nor 

6  ever 
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ever  will  have  any  other  country  than  Pruflia, 
or  matter  than  your  majefty.  He  with  reafbn 
regards  you  as  his  benefador^  and^  I  am  daring 
Enough  to  add^  as  his  father. 

He  writes  co-day  to  your  ambafTador ;  bu( 
lie  waits  for  the  papers  of  his  abominable  pro- 
fecutionj  without  which  he  can  do  nothing. 
He  knows  lefs  than  any  one  what  has  been  done 
during  his  abfence;  for  he  left  the  country  the 
firft  moment  the  affair  be^n  to  be  enquired 
into.  AH  he  knows  is^  it  was  the  confequence 
of  provincial  cabal,  and  family  hatred.  One 
of  his  infamous  judges,  who  died  two  years  ago^ 
caufed  himfelf  to  be  dragged  before  his  death 
to  the  houfc  of  an  old  gentleman,  the  uncle  of 
D'Etallonde,  and  a  knight  of  the  order  of  St. 
Louis,  of  whom  be  publicly  afked  pardon  for 
his  execrable  injuftice.  ^ 

But  his  repentance  was  infufficient ;  the  pa- 
pers of  thq  profecution  are  neceflary.  Wc 
have  been  waiting  for  them  four  months.  No- 
thing is  more  eafy  than  to  be  fentcnced  to  death, 
and  nothing  more  difficult  than  to  gain  infor- 
mation why  fuch  fentence  had  been  paffed. 
Such  is  our  barbarous  jurifprudence !  The  pre- 
fcnt  profecution  is  more  odious  even  than  that 
Cff  the  family  of  Calas. 

Po  you  r? colledt,  fire,  a  fliort  charming  poenu 
7  which 


C0&RB8POHDEHC1.  $49 

which  you  deigned  to  fend  me  above  fifteeo 
years  ago^  in  which  you  fo  well  painted-— 

Cepeuplffoi  a  votagef 
jfuffi  vailLwt  aupUlagt 
^ue  UcU  dans  lei  combaU  *• 

You  know  that  this  nation  of  Gauls  has  aC 

prefent  for  its  Vegetius  one  of  your  fubaltern 
officers  -f,  of  whom  it  is  faid  you  hacf no  high 
opinion^  and  who  is  making  an  entire  changf 
in  the  taftics  of  France:  fo  that  our  fbldiers  no 
longer  know  what  they  are  doing.  Europe  i$ 
not  now  in  the  age  of  Conde  and  of  Turenne, 
but  in  that  of  Frederic.  If  you  (hould  ever  by 
chance  befiege  Abbeville^  I  will  be  anfwerabk 
that  D'Etallonde  will  do  you  good  fcrvice. 

My  health  is  terribly  on  the  decline*  I 
greatly  fear  I  (hall  not  live  long  enough  to  fee 
an  end  to  his  affair :  but  it  will  conclude  very 
well  without  me;  your  name  will  befufficient ; 
and  I  fhall  have  no  other  regret  than  that  of 
ijot  dying  with  your  majefty. 

I  throw  myfelf  at  your  feet,  with  the  mofl; 
profound  refpedt,  and  the  moft  tender  gratitude. 

*  Thid  foolifti  flighty  people,  ^^  Taliant  la  pillage  as  thejr 
are  cowardly  in  battle, 
t  TlkC  Baroa  Toa  Pir&Iw 

LET- 
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*L   E    t    T    E    R      CGCCVll* 
Ffom  ibe  King, 

Potfdam,  December  iO|  i^^^ 

vjVllSTAKE  pot;  you  will  not  diefo  foon* 
You  imagine  that  which  is  but  the  confequence 
of  age  to  be  the  mcffenger  of  death.  Death 
indeed  will  come  at  laft;  but  the  fire  divmc 
which  Prometheus  ftole  from  heaven,  and  with 
which  you  abound,  will  yet  long  fuftain  and 
prcferve  you. 

*«  Your  fermons,  my  lord,"  faid  Gil  Bias  to 
the  archbifhop  of  Toledo,  "  muft  begin  to  be 
•*  dull  before  we  can  forebode  your  decay.** 
Hitherto  your  fermons  are  not  dull:  I  have 
lately  read  two  of  them,  one  to  the  biftiop  of 
Senez,  the  other  to  the  abbe  Sabathier,  which 
indicate  vigour  and  ftrength  of  mind.  This 
mind  appertains  to  the  nervous  fyftem,  and  to 
the  finenefs  of  the  juices  which  are  diftilled  and 
prepared  for  the  ibrain;  and,  while  this  diftilla- 
tion  continues  to  be  well  performed,  the  ma* 
chine  is  not  threatened  with  ruin. 

You  will  live  and  fee  the  conclufion  of  the 
fuit  of  Morival.  I  no  doubt  ought  to  have 
thought  fooncr  of  him  i  but  I  have  been  pre* 

vented 
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Ttated  by  the  multitude  wddiv^riity  of  my  ^ 
fairs.  I  4im  under  an  obligsKion  tQ  you^  £o9 
having  cemindcd  mc  Perhaps  tbk  tea  years 
delay  wiU  not  injure  our  folicitatiops :  we  may 
find  iniaginations  lefs  heated^  ant}  co|ifequently 
fnore  reafonabk*  Perhaps  too  there  may  be 
fome  good  fouls  who  ivill  blufli  at  fuch  an  ex«« 
ample  of  barbarity  in  the  eighteenth;  century  j 
and  who  will  endeavour  to  wa(h  out  this  bloody 
ipot,  by  freeing  the  companion  of  the  unfortiH 
nate  La.Barreirom.perXecution^ 

Of  tlus  good  adion  you  will  be  the  author. 
Lever  moft  willingly  aiTociate  with  thofe  who 
furnifh  me  with  an  opportunity  of  fupporting 
innocence,  and  of  delivering  the  opprefled^ 
To  a6t  thi^s  within  his  own  dominions,  is  the 
duty  of  every  fovcreign;  and  he  may,  accord- 
ing to  cireumftances,  ad^in  the  fame  manner  in 
other  countries;  efpecially  if  he  regulate  his 
fteps  by  the  riiles  of  prudence. 

The  crime  of  having  broken  a  crucifix,  and 
fung  libertine'  fongs,  is  not  among  us  heretics 
the  lofs  of  repucaxion,  to  an  officer  who,  in  othef 
refpefls,  may  be  found  to  be  a  hmui  of  merit. 
Neither  can  the  fentcnces  of  parliaments  Be  in- 
jurious to  him;  fbr  nothing  but  real  crimes  de- 
fame the  man,  and  not  that  punifltment  which 
is  in  itfelf  unjuft..     Whether  the  old  parliament 

rcftored 
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rellored  will  liften  to  the  infinuations  6f  the 
count  de  Vergennes  is  yet  to  be  known. 

This  miniftcr,  who  long  refidcd  in  forcigtt 
countricsi  heard  the  public  cries  of  Eitrope,  oc- 
cafioned  by  the  maffacre  of  La  Barre.  He 
blu(bed  while  he  heard,  and  will  endeavour  to 
repair  whatever  is  capable  of  reparation.  But 
perhaps  the  parliament  will  not  be  duftile, 
which  is  the  reafon  I  cannot  yet  anfwcr  for  any 
thing. 

Take  good  care  of  your  health,  during  the 
fevere  cold  which  begins  to  be  felt ;  and  doubc 
not  but  that  the  philofopher  of  Sans-Souci  if 
more  interefted  than  any  one,  in  the  prefcrva- 
tion  of  the  patriarch  of  Ferney.     Fale» 

FREDERIC 


LETTER     CCCCVIIL 
From  M.  de  Voltaire. 

SIRE,  Fcnitfy,  December  13,  1774* 

While  your  officer  at  Ferney  draws 
mountains  and  plans  of  fortification,  the  old 
ftian  of  Ferney  throws  himfelf  at  your  feet,  and 
fends  your  majefty  the  charges  made  againft 
this  officer  in  a  criminal  fuit^  as  abfurd  as  it 

was 
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was  execrable^  under  which  he  was  profecuted* 
This  profecution  is  much  more  atrocious  than 
that  againft  the  £imily  of  Calasj  and  renders  the 
nation  more  odious ;  for  th^  infamous  judges  of 
Calas  might  at  leaft  plead,  in  their  own  behalf, 
that  they  were  deceived^  and  that  they  ima- 
gined they  were  avenging  violated  nature :  but 
the  apes  in  black  gowns,  who  have  dared  to 
condemn  D^Ecallonde  without  hearing  him, 
and  widiout  even  hearing  the. fuit,  were  only 
defirous  of  avenging  the  moft  ftupid  of  fuperfti- 
tions,  and  have  a&ed  as  contrary  to  law  as  to 
common  fenfe. 

The  word  religion,  which  has  been  employed 
for  the  condemnation  of  innpqepce  to  the  moft 
horrible  of  deaths,  made  a  gr^at  iiqprefnoa  on 
the  mind  of  the  late  king  of  France.  He  ima-> 
gined  that,  by  this  Angle  word,  he  attached  the 
clergy  to  himfclf ;  and,  at  the  death  of  the  dau- 
phin his  fon,  he  even  wrote  a  circular  letter,  or 
fuch  a  letter  was  written  in  his  name,  in  which 
he  faid  that  he  only  loved  his  fon  becaufe  he 
was  very  religious.  Such  was  the  caufe  of  the 
death  of  the  chevalier  La  Barre,  and  of  the 
condemnation  of  your  officer  D'Etallonde,  who 
is  yours  eternally ;  and  be  perfuaded  he  is  wor- 
thy of  fo  being. 
I  have  no  doubt  but  your  ambaffador  at 
VOL.  VIII.  A  a  ParU 


^54  YOSTRVMOirS     WORKS. 

Paris  continues  forcibly  to  recommend  him; 
and  I  requeft  it  of  you  as  a  favour  that  you 
would  not  fufTer  his  zeal  to  cool  on  this  affair, 
whenever  you  write  to  him.  You  are  refpefted; 
and  they  will  attend  to  an  officer  who  apper- 
tains to  you>  and  who  has  no  other  king  than 
your  majefty.' 

I  do  not  believe  they  are  very  fincerely  your 
friends;  but  it  is  to  be  prefumed  they  will  fomc 
day  have  much  need  fo  to  be,  Befide  that  I 
know  no  country  in  the  world  in  which  your 
name  is  not  moft  potent.  To  me  it  is  facred> 
and  I  thai!  expire  pronouncing  it. 

I  dare  flatter  myfelf  your  majefty  will  be 
pleafed  to  fufFer  D'Etallonde  Morival  to  re- 
main with  me,  till  the  refpeft  which  is  your  due 
may  bring  this  dreadful  affair  to  a  happy  ter- 
mination. 


LETTER       CCCCIX. 
From  $bf  King. 

Beilin,  December  28^  1774* 
ly/ONr.  voui  ne  mourre%  polni  ;  je  n*y  puts  confentir  *. 

You  (hall  live,  and  fee  the  end  of  the  fuit  of 
D'Etallonde ;  but  I  will  not  warrant  that  it  (hall 

*  You  (ball  not  die ;  to  this  1*11  ne'er  confent. 

I  be 
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\yt  revifed.  If  however  the  old  pailiament  wi(h 
hoc  to  difhonour  its  own  return,  it  ought  to 
pronounce  in  favour  of  innocence;  and  D'EtaU 
londe  will  to  you  be  doubly  indebted>  for  hav- 
ing refcued  his  name  from  diflionour,  and  reco- 
vered his  fortune;  not  to  mention  that  you 
have  fumiflied  him  with  the  means  of  inftruc- 
tion,  by  which  he  may  form  and  improve  his 
talents. 

I  thank  you  for  the  drawings  which  you 
have  fent  me,  cfpecially  for  that  of  your  gar- 
den,  which  gives  me  an  idea  of  the  places 
which  your  fine  genius  has  rendered  famous^ 
and  which  you  inhabit* 

You  mention  a  young  man  *  to  me  who  wa« 
» a  page  of  my  court,  and  who  quitted  my  fer- 
vice  to  go  to  France ;  where,  that  he  might 
meet  protedion,  I  believe  he  married  one  of 
the  relations  of  Du  Barri,  Had  not  Louis  XV* 
died,  he  might  have  aftcd  a  fubaltern  part  in 
the  kingdom;  but  at  prefent  he  has  loft  much* 
He  is  exceedingly  giddy,  and  I  doubt  of  his 
ultimate  fuccefs.  Poffefled  of  a  good  dofe  of 
effrontery,  he  announced  himfelf  as  a  man  of 
talents ;  his  word  was  immediately  taken :  but 
fome  fifteen   fummers  muft  pafs  away  before 

*  The  baron  von  Pirfcbr 

A  a  «  htf 
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he  will  come  to  maturity;  perhaps  he  may  then 
be  fomething. 

The  ages,  or  the  nations,  that  produce  fuch 
men  as  Turenne,  Conde,  Colbert,  Bofiuet, 
Bayle,  and  Corneille,  are  but  periodicah  Such 
were  thofe  of  Pericles,  Cicero,  and  Louis  XIV. 
It  is  necelTary  that  combining  circumftances 
(hould  form  minds  to  fuch  a  ftate  of  effervef*' 
cence  :  it  feems  to  be  an  effort  of  nature,  who 
takes  her  reft,  after  having  unexpedtedly  been 
prodigal  in  her  fruitful  abundance.  No  fove- 
reign  can  contribute  to  the  producing  of  fo 
fplendid  an  epocha«  Nature  muft  have  fta- 
tioned  men  of  genius  in  fuch  a  manner,  that 
thofe  by  whom  they  are  countenanced  may 
employ  them  in  the  precife  ftations  which  they 
ought  to  fill  in  this  world ;  for  genius,  impro- 
perly  placed,  often  refembles  feed  (mothered  and 
unproduftive. 

The  worfhip  of  Plutus,  in  all  countries,  is 
fuperior  to  that  of  Minerva ;  we  muft  exped  to 
find  full  purfes  and  empty  heads.  Honeft  me* 
diocrity  is  moft  fuitable  to  ftates ;  riches  intro- 
duce effeminacy  and  corruption.  Not  that  a 
republic  Uke  that  of  Sparta  could  now  exift ; 
but,  by  preferving  a  juft  medium  between  po- 
verty and  excefs,  the  national  chanufter  conti- 
nues to  be  mafculine,  proper  for  application  and 

labour. 
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labour,  and  is  inclined  to  all  that  can  elevate 
the  fouL  Great  wealth  produces  the  contrail  of 
avarice  and  diffipation* 

Perhaps  you  will  compare  me  to  the  fox  of 
La  Fontaine,  that  affirmed  the  grapes  he  could 
not  reach  were  four.  But  not  fo;  my  reflec- 
tions are  fumiflied  by  my  knowledge  of  hiftory, 
and  my  own  experience.  You  will  objeft  that 
the  Englifli  are  opulent,  and  that  they  have 
produced  great  men.  This  I  allow  :  but  thcfe 
iflanders  have  in  general  a  character  different 
from  that  of  the  people  of  the  Continent ;  and 
EngliQi  manners  are  lefs  effeminate  than  thofe 
of  other  European  nations.  Their  government 
alfo  differs  from  ours,  and  the  whole  is  produc- 
tive of  different  combinations.  Not  to  mention 
that  thefe  people,  being  mariners  from  neceffity^ 
muft  neceffarily  have  manners  more  fevere  than 
thofe  which  are  feen  among  us  terreftrial  ani- 
mals. 

Do  not  be'  aftonifhed  at  the  turn  of  this  let- 
ter ;  age  brings  meditation,  which  the  trade  I 
follow  obliges  me  to  extend  as  much  as  I  pof* 
fibly  can. 

This  meditation  however  induces  me  to  pray 

for  your  well  being.     You  arc  the  lad  fcion  of 

the  age  of  Louis  XIV.;  and,  fliould  we  lofe  you, 

not  one  great  man  of  literature  would  remain  in 

A  a  3  all 


358  POSTHUMOtfS     WpR)C5. 

all  Europe.     I  wifli  you  (hould  buVy  me ;  for 
»  after  death  nihil  ejl. 

With  thefe  fentiments   the   philofopher  of 
Sans-Souci  falutcs  the  patriarch  of  Ferney.  Vale. 

FREDERIC* 

I  have  received  xht  defigns  of  P'Etallonde, 
and  have  examined  Ferney  with  as  much  care 
as  I  (hould  have  employed  in  examining  Char- 
lottenbiirg;  and  that  folely  becaufe  you  are  it? 
inhabitant. 


LETTER      CCCCX. 
From  M  d^  Voltair^. 

SIR E,  January  2»  1775. 

As  a  new-year -s  gift,  I  lay  at  your  ma- 
jefty's  feet  a  plan  of  a  citadel,  invented  and 
drawn  by  D'Etallonde  Morival,  who  had  never 
learnt  to  draw  till  he  came  here.  His  progrefs 
partakes  of  the  marvellous,  and  confequently 
his  talents  ought  only  to  be  employed  in  your 
fervice.  He  has  learnt  as  much  of'  mathema- 
tics as  is  neceflary  to  make  himfelf  ufeful ;  all 
the  reft  is  ridiculous  empiricifm,  the  admira- 
tion of  the  ignorant.     The  fquaring  of  the 

circle 
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circle  is  of  no  fervicc.  The  idea  of  going  in- 
accurately to  meafure  a  degree  of  the  meridian, 
to  learn  whether  the  pole  be  lengthened  by  four 
or  five  degrees,  is  fo  romantic,  that  the  different 
admeafurements  have  all  varied.  A  good  en- 
gineer is  of  more  worth  than  all  the  calculators 
of  difficult  fooleries.  I  am  near  my  end,  and 
I  tell  you  what  is  truth.  Alasl  you  too  well 
know,  and  Europe  knows  it  likewife,  what 
that  thing  was  called  a  chimerical  and  calum- 
niating mathematician.  I  ftiall  die  with  an  ach- 
ing heart,  remembering  the  evil  he  did  me  in 
driving  me  from  your  prefence. 

Suffer  me  at  lead  to  expire  in  confolation, 
remembering  the  kindnefs  with  which  you  have 
treated  D'Etallondc  Morival.  He  is  a  gentle- 
man full  of  honour  and  prudence,  who  did  not 
blu(h  at  being  a  common  foldier  for  three  years, 
who  was  made  an  officer  by  your  majefty,  who 
is  your  own  work,  and  who  confecrates  his  life 
to  you.  He  fpeaks  German  as  if  he  were  a 
native  of  your  ftates;  he  is  affiduous,  difcreet, 
and  induftrious;  he  writes  well,  and  with  fpeed; 
and  may  ferve  you  as  a  fecretary,  (hould  you 
want  one.  Permit  him  to  labour,  in  my  houfe, 
to  render  himfelf  worthy  of  ferving  you,  till 
his  fuit  (hall  be  decided,  whether  I  (hould  live 
or  die.  He  writes  in  a  good  ftyle,  has  acquired 
A  a  4  fome 
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fome  literature^  and  is  proper  for  any  thing* 
Neither  I,  M.  d'Alembert,  nor  any  of  my 
friends^  wi(h  to  accept  a  pardon  for  this  brave 
gentleman.  To  be  pardoned  is  too  difgracefuU 
Deign^  fire,  to  prolong  his  furlough ;  he  will 
depart  at  the  moment  you  (hall  command :  your 
proteftion^  and  your  favovirs^  will  be  the  con- 
demnation of  his  aflaffins.  He  would  have 
been  protcfted  by  the  great  Julian ;  he  would 
have  been  affaflinated  by  Cyrils  and  Gregory  of 
Nanzianzen.  Why  did  not  you  undertake  that 
which  was  undertaken  by  Julian  ?  By  you  it 
would  have  been  accompliihed.  Be  you  how* 
ever  the  refuge  and  the  hope  of  innocence.  I 
wifli  your  length  of  Ufe  may  equal  that  of  the 
iirft  Egyptian  kings^  than  whom  your  name  is 
more  illuftrious. 


•^       LETTER       CCCCXL 
From  the  King. 

•  Berlin,  January  5,  1 775. 

Every  thing  which  relates  to  the  fuit 
<sjf  lyEtallonde  has  been  fent  to  Paris.  I  doubt 
however  whether  your  recalled  parliament  will 
obey,  in  order  to  juftify  innocence.     The  obfti- 

nacy 
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nacy  of  a  great  bodjr,  and  of  a  hundred  ufe* 
lefs  forms,  will  occalion  D*Etallonde  to  re* 
main  opprefled ;  nor  would  I  fwcar,  were  he  ia 
France,  that  they  would  not  roaft  him  by  a  flow 
fire. 

It  was  very  natural  that  Louis  XV.  (hould 
have  religious  weaknefles :  he  was  educated  by 
priefts  in  the  mod  llupid  fuperflition,  and  was 
furrounded,  all  his  life,  by  perfons  either  bigotted 
or  too  good  courtiers  to  (hock  his  prejudices* 
How  often  has  he  been  told — "  God  has  placed 
**  you  on  the  throne,  fire,  to  be  the  protedtor 
/*  of  the  church.  The  fword  which  he  has  put 
**  into  your  hand  is  for  her  defence;  and  you 
^'  bear  the  name?  of  Moft  Chriftian,  that  yoa 
^'  may  be  the  fcourge  of  herefy  and  incredulity. 
**  The  church  is  the  true  fupport  of  the  throne; 
**  her  priefts  are  the  divine  inftruments  who 
*^  preach  fubmiffion  to  the  people;  their  con* 
^*  fciences  are  in  their  keeping :  and  you  arc 
**  more  the  mafter  of  your  fubjcfts  by  their 
^*  voices  than  by  your  armies,  &c.** 

Let  fuch  difcourfe  be  often  repeated  to  a  man 
who  leads  a  life  of  diffipation,  and  who  docs 
not  employ  a  fingle  moment  in  reflefting,  and 
it  will  be  believed,  and  he  will  aft  accordingly. 
This  was  the  cafe' of  Louis  XV.  I  pity  him,  but 
do  not  condemn.    Poor  D'Etallondc  is  hence 

afuf- 
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a  fiiffercr,  and  I  forefee  that  I  (hall  be  his  onljr 
refuge. 

Your  bud  has  been  made  at  the  porcelain 
manufaftory.  I  well  know  that  it  deferves  to 
be  formed  of  lefs  perifliable  materials  :^you  will 
however  perceive,  by  the  eagernefs  fhewn  to 
poflefs  your  refemblance,  how  great  is  the  ex- 
tent of  your  reputation.  I  fend  you  one  of 
thefc  bufls,  which  refembled  you  formerly,  and 
perhaps  does  fo  ftill. 

I  repeat — Live  ;  take  care  of  your  old  age ; 
and,  though  life  (hould  be  indifferent  to  you, 
at  leaft  remember  that  it  is  not  fo  to  the  philo- 
fopher  of  Sans-Soqci.     Faie^ 

FREDERIC 
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From  M^  de  Voltaire. 

SIRE,  January,  1775, 

I  HAVE  this  moment  received  the  buft 
pf  the  old  man  in  porcelain;  and  when  I  faw 
the  infcription,  of  which  I  am  fo  unworthy,  \ 
exclaimed — 

While  ftars  and  ribbands,  meant  for  (how, 
Both  France  and  England's  kings  beftow, 

A  king 
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^  king  there  is  wbo  more  intends. 
And  ridier,  nobler  prefents  fends. 
By  deed  of  gift,  from  him  I  gain 
A  diilri6i  in  his  own  domain  ; 
'And  this  domain  is,  learn  from  me. 
The  land  of  Immortality. 

A-propps  of  immortality— A  magnificent  cdi^ 
tion  has  been  printed  of  the  life  of  one  of  your 
admirers  *,  who  marched  in  one  of  the  paths  of 
that  glory  to  which  you  have  difcovered  every 
road.  There  is  a  whole  volume  of  plans  of 
battles,  encampments,  and  piarchcs;  and  of  all 
the  aftions  in  which  he  was  concerned  from 
twelve  years  of  age.  The  maps  are  very  ex- 
adt,  and  well  drawn.  Though,  in  quality  of 
poltroon,  I  mod  cordially  deteft  war,  I  never- 
thelefs  own  I  paflionately  wifli  your  majefty 
would  permit  your  battles  to  be  drawn.  I  ven- . 
ture  to  affirm  np  perfon  would  be  more  capable 
of  the  talk  than  D'Etallonde  Morival.  The 
celerity,  precifion,  and  goodnefs  of  his  drawings 
are  really  aflonifhing :  it  fliould  feem  as  if  he 
had  ftudied  fortification  twenty  years. 

Since  I  have  begun  to  fpeak  of  him,  fire,  1 
(hall  continue  the  fame  freedom.  My  heart  is 
penetrated  by  the  kindnefs  with  which  you 
l^onour  him;  and  the  moment  approaches  when 

*  Marflial  Saxc. 

kc 
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he  hopes  this  kindnefs  will  be  ferviceable.  But 
the  leave  of  abfence,  which  your  majefty  has 
granted  him,  will  expire  in  the  month  of  March  ; 
and  he  will  indubitably  abandon  his  hopes,  to 
fly  to  his  duty.  Such  is  his  defign.  I  entreat 
you  for  him,  and  in  defpite  of  him,  that  you 
would  kindly  grant  us  fix  months  longer.  I 
dare  not  repeat  my  requeft  that  you  would  ho- 
nour him  with  the  title  of  Engineer,  a^d  of  Lieu- 
tenant, or  of  Captain.  All  I  know  is,  that  a 
viaim  of  the  priefthood  might  be  immolated, 
and  that  a  man  belonging  to  you  will  be  re- 
fpeded  *.  You  are  not  fatisfied  with  beftowing 
immortality,  you  grant  fafeguards  in  the  prefent 
life.  I  (hall  fpend  the  remainder  of  mine  in 
thanking,  and  again  reading,  Marcus- Aurelius- 
Julian-Fredcric,  the  hero  of  war  and  of  philo- 

*  fophy. 

The  old  Valetudinarian  ofFernej^ 

*  This  is  dark,  but  it  is  the  author.  The  fcnfe  perhaps 
IS— >A  man  perfecuted  by  the  priefUiood  would  be  in  danger 
of  death,  but  not  if  he  were  protefted  by  you.    T. 


LET- 
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LETTER      CCCCXIIL 
From  the  King. 

Potidam,  January  27,  1775* 

1  WAS  prepared  for  any  accident^  except 
that  of  receiving  with  your  letter  a  plan  of  an  art 
which  is  worthy  of  cannibals  and  anthropo- 
phagi. Thinking  of  Morival^  I  think  of  Alexan- 
der; the  latter  was  the  difciple  of  Ariftotle^  as 
the  former  is  of  Voluire  :  and  although^  in  the 
fchools  of  the  greateft  philofophers,  they  both 
have  quitted  Urania  for  Bellona,  it  is  dill  to  be 
hoped  that  Morival  will  not  have  the  fame  ex« 
ceffive  thirft  of  conqueil  as  had  his  predeceifor 
Alexander. 

That  officer  may  remain  with  you  as  long  as 
you  (hall  think  it  neceffary  for  his  intereft; 
though^  the  country  confidered,  his  fuit  may 
not  be  ended  within  a  year.  I  am  officially  told 
that  important  forms  require  delay ;  and  that  no 
one  can  have  the  pleafure  of  loling  a  caufe 
before  the  parliament  of  Paris,  except  by  being 
patient.  I  hear  all  thefe  fine  things  with  aflon- 
ilhment^  and  without  comprehending  a  word  of 
the  matter. 

You  prefer  praftical  geometry  to  fluxions  with 

good  reafon.    The  one  is  ufcful  and  neceffary ; 

S  the 
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the  other  is  but  a  luxury  of  the  mind.  Not  but 
that  thefe  fublime  abftraftions  do  honour  to  th6 
human  undcrftanding.  The  men  of  genius  by 
whom  they  are  cultivated  feem  to  me  to  rid 
themfelves  of  matter  as  much  as  is  in  their  power^ 
and  to  rife  to  regions  fuperior  to  fenfe.  I  honour 
genius^  let  its  root  be  what  it  will ;  and^  though 
2V  mathematician  be  a  fage  whofe  language  I  do 
not  underftand,  I  pity  my  own  ignorance^  and 
do  not  efleem  him  the  lefs. 

Maupertuis,  whom  you  flill  hate,  had  good 
qualities ;  his  mind  was  a  mind  of  worth ;  he 
had  talents  and  much  knowledge.  I  allow  he 
was  hafty,  and  this  was  the  caufe  of  your  quarrel. 
I  know  not  by  what  fatality  it  happens  that  two 
Frenchmen,  in  a  foreign  country,  are  ncve^ 
friends.  Millions  endure  each  oth^r  in  their 
own  nation  ;  but  alLis  changed  the  moment  they 
have  paffed  the  Pyrenees,  the  Rhine,  or  th* 
Alps.  In  fine,  it  is  high  time  to  forget  faults^ 
when  thofe  by  whom  they  were  committed  no 
longer  exift.  You  will  never  fee  Maupertuis 
more,  till  you  come  to  the  valley  of  Jehofo* 
phat ;  and  nothing  prefles  you  to  undertake  the 
journey. 

Continue  long  to  enjoy  your  glory  in  this 
world,  where  you  arc  triumphant  over  rivalfhip 
and  envy.     Let  your  fetting  fun  beam  forth 

thofe 
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thofe  rays  of  good  tafte  and  genius  that  apper- 
tain to  the  fine  age  of  Louis  XIV.  to  which  you 
partly  belong,  and  which  rays  you  alone  can 
tranfmit :  let  them  (hine  on  literature,  and  fufFer 
it  not  to  degenerate.  Nay,  if  poffible,  endea^ 
vour  to  awaken  the  love  of  learning  and  the 
belles  lettres,  which  feem  to  me  to  be  out  of 
faftiion,  and  declining. 

This  is  what  I  ftill  expcft  from  you.     In 
length  of  life  you  will  furpafs  Fontenelle,  for  you 
have  too  much  mind  to  be  in  any  hafte  to  die.     ' 
We  have  the  lord  Marihal  here,  who  is  eighty- 
five  years  of  age ;  and,  his  legs  excepted,  he  is 
as  gay  as  a  youth.     Neither  doe^,  our  Polnitz 
cede  the  palm  to  him;  according  to  his  own     *^ 
arithmetic  the  baron  has  ftill  ten  long  years  to  * 
live.     Why  ftiould  not  the  author  of  the  Hen- 
riade,  Merope,  Semiramis,  &c.  &c.  be  as  longi-.^ 
lived  as  either  ?  Much  oil  in  the  lamp,  and  it, 
will  not  foon  go  out.     And  who  has  more  oil   , 
than  yourfelf  ?  To  tell  you  a  fecret,  it  has  beenf  / 
revealed  to  me  by  ApoHo  that  wc  (hall  ftill  long,     . 
preferve  you.     I  put  up  my  humble  prayer  to  .    »      , 

him,   and  addrefled  him  thus:  Oh  thou  only  '       , 

God  to  whom  I  pray,  ftill  grant  thy  Ton  ac  \  *  ,  /'  ^ 
Ferney  many  years  of  exiftence,  for  the  advan-  *  ^  ^  *^ 
tage  of  letters,  and  the  fatisfadtion  of  the  hermit  '  :  ^5  '  ^i 

of  Sans-Souci  I     VaU.  **  /  • 

FREDERIC 
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LETTER      CCCCXIV. 
From  M.  de  Voltaire. 

SIRE,  "January  29,  1775. 

1  HAVE  this  moment  received  the 
charming  letter  of  the  id  of  December  widi 
which  your  majefty  has  honoured  me,  and  which 
reftores  my  ftrength,  and  induces  me  to  forget 
all  the  affliftions  that  have  often  been  almoft 
more  than  I  could  fupport.  I  (hall  certainly 
make  no  comparifon  between  you  and  the  em- 
peror Kienlong,  though  he  be  the  great-grand- 
fon  of  a  celeftial  virgin,  the  fifter  of  God.  I 
have  taken  the  liberty  to  divert  myfelf  a  little 
with  his  genealogy,  which  is  much  more  com* 
mon  than  it  is  fuppofed  to  be.  I  have  written 
thefe  trifles  purely  to  difpcl  my  pains;  and,  if 
they  can  but  amufe  your  majefty  for  a  moment, 
I  have  not  loft  my  labour.  The  ancient  reli- 
gion of  the  Bramins  is  evidently  the  origin  of 
Chriftianity.  Of  th.is  you  will  be  convinced, 
ftiould  you  deign  to  read  the  letter  on  India, 
which  perhaps  may  further  amufe  your  philofo- 
phic  mind.  All  that  I  have  faid,  of  the  Bra- 
mins, is  literally  taken  from  authentic  writings, 
with  which  Mr,  Paw  is  better  acquainted  than 

I  am. 
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I  am.  I  atn  abfolutel^  d  his  opinidil>  relative 
to  thofe  who  bdievie  they  are  better  acqikinted 
urith  GbJna  than  the  very  iearnecl  and  the  very 
ienfible  father  Parennin^  who  lived  thhty  years 
9Z  Pekin.  I  muft  add,  .thefe  letters  are  pub- 
lifhed  under  the  name  of  a  young  BenediAin^ 
who  wi(he3  to  become  fomewhat  of  a  philofo- 
fiter,  and  who  addrefles  himfelf  to  M.  Paw  as 
his  inafter>  in  defpite  of  St.  Benedift  and  St. 
Idulphus. 

It  is  true^  fire,  that  I  have  much  more  re* 
fpeft  for  your  feventy-fix  thoufand  meadow- 
days,  and  your  feven  thoufand  cows^  which  owe 
their  exiftence  to  you**,  than  I  have  for  the 
theological  romances  of  tlie  Cbinefe  and  of  the 
Indians^  Biit  the  emperor  Kienlong  clears  and 
cultivates  the  earth  likewife ;  nay,  it  is  even 
pretended  that  he  is  better  acquainted  with  the 
plough  than  with  the  lyre.  You  are  certainly 
the  only  king  on  this  globe  who  is  fuperemi- 
tieiit  in  every  art. 

You  would  refemble  Apollo  as  much  as  one 
pea  relembles  another,  had  not  you  fo  long 
chofen  a  different  patron  for  your  faint>  named 
Mars;  for  Apollo,  like  you>  built  palaces,  cul- 

*  The  allufion  here  muft,  as  I  Imagine,  be  to  the  marfhet 
drainedy  the  wafte  lands  colonized,  and  the  agricultural  im* 
pYO^emenU  of  the  king.     T. 

.VOL.  VIII.  B  b  tivated 
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tivated  meadows,  and  was  the  God  of  mufiC 
and  of  poetry.  You  too^  like  him,  are  a  phyfi- 
cian^  for  your  majefty  extends  your  goodnefs  Co 
far  as  to  intend  to  fend  me  a  bottle  of  the  bal« 
fam  of  Mecca>  which  is  afovereign  remedy  for  a 
defluxion  on  the  lungs,  by  which  my  niece  is 
attacked,  and  for  extreme  weaknefs  like  mine. 
Your  majefty  is  not  only  the  delight  of  my  life, 
but  this  lifdis  prolonged  by  you:  the  remain* 
der  of  it  ought  to  be  dedicated  to  you, 

I  thank  you  for  the  Ammianus  MarcelUnus, 
the  notes  of  which  I  have  been  told  are  very  in- 
ftruftive*  This  Ammianus  was  a  fuperflitious 
perfon,  who  believed  in' demons  6f  the  air,  and 
forcerers,  as  every  body  believed  in  his  times, 
as  the  Gauls  continued  to  believe  in  the  age  of 
Louis  XIV,  and  as  the  Poles  flill  believe  more 
firmly  than  ever ;  for  it  is  faid  they  have  lately 
burnt  feven  poor  old  women,  who  were  accufed 
of  having  occafioned  the  harveft  to  fait  by  their 
incantations, 

I  know  n(rt,  fire,  whethef  I  have  not  ftripped 
inyfelf  of  my  marquifate,  and  laid  my  titles  at 
your  feet.  I  have  refufed  to  accept  any  recom- 
pence^  for  the  trifling  labour  I  have  bcftowcd 
on  the  fmall  country  which  I  have  made  my 
own. 

I  am  now  eighty-two,  and  have  no  children  j 

.  .         .^the 
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the  raifing  of  an  eftate  to  a  marquifate  requires 
cares  fuperior  to  my  ftrength.  I  have  no  wifli 
for  any  honours,  except  thofe  of  being  ever 
protedted  by  Frederic  the  Great^  to  whom 
I  am  attached  with  the  moft  profound  refped, 
and  (b  (hall  remain  to  my  lad  breath* 


LETTER      CCCCXV. 

Frtm  ilf .  de  Voltaire. 
B IR  E,  Fcrney,  F€brQary  4, 1775] 

While  D'Etallonde  Morival  has  built 
citadels  on  paper  for  you^  and  befieged  them  1 
while  he  has  been  drawing  hills,  dales^  and 
lakes^  the  old  Valetudinarian  of  Femey  has 
employed  himfelf  in  writing  a  tragedy,  which 
he  takes  the  liberty  to  lay  at  your  majefty's  feet. 
He  entreats  you  would  not  read  it,  for  it  is  not 
worth  the  trouble.  Peign  however  to  caft  a 
glance  on  a  (hort  Voyage  de  la  Raifcn  et  de  la 
Verite*^  and  on  a  remark  relative  to  Taftics, 
in  which  the  editor  has  inferted  I  know  not 
what,  that  relates  to  you. 
Pardon  his  boldnefs,  for  it  may  well  be  cx- 

•  The  TfaYcb,  or  Prxigrefti  rf  Reafon  an4  Tnitk. 

B  b  2  pedted 
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peded  that  Julian-Marcus* Aurelias  will  pertnic 
men  to  fay  what  they  think* 

We  approach  the  time  when  the  affiuf  of 
D'Etallonde  Morival  mud  be  decided.  He 
intends  (hortly  to  write,  either  to  the  chancellor 
of  France  or  to  the  king  in  perfon.  Will  your 
m^jefty  permit  him  to  affume  the  title  of  your 
engineer  ?  I  can  venture  to  aflure  you  it  is  a 
title  he  is  well  worthy  of  bearing. 

Will  you  further  permit  him  to  write  himfelf 
lieutenant,  inftead  of  fccond  lieutenant  ?  The 
honour  of  appertaining  to  you  is  not  vanity ;  it 
is  a  glory  which  overawes,  and  will  make  him 
rcfpeded  among  the  Gauls. 

He  will  not  fend  away  his  letter  till  he  has 
•firft  laid  a  copy  before  your  majefty,  and  till  it 
(hall  have  met  with  your  approbation. 

You  will  be  aftoniflied  at  this  affair ;  it  is,  a$ 
I  have  already  faid,  a  hundred  times  more  ini- 
quitous than  that  of  the  family  of  Calas.  You 
will  here  fee  a  young  innocent  gentleman  con- 
demned to  the  death  of  parricides,  by  three 
provincial  judges,  the  one  of  whom  was  a  de- 
clared enemy;  the  fecond  an  innkeeper  and 
dealer  in  hogs,  formerly  an  attorney,  who  never 
had  exercifed  the  profeffion  of  advocate ;  and 
the  third  was  I  know  not  who.  This  dreadful 
auid  abfurd  a£bj  of  9ur  Gauls,  will  be  demon- 

ftratcd; 
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llratcd;  and  (hould  the  fimple^  modcft,  and  true 
recital  be  honoured  with  the  approbation  of  your 
jnajefty^  that  will  to  us  be  every  thing  we  can 

I  wait  your  orders  on  this  fubjed,  as  the 
greacefl  favour  which  can  confole  my  old  age^ 
and  iiidace  me  cheerfully  to  wait  the  approach 
of  death. 

Accppt^  fire^  my  refped^  my  admiration,  my 
devotednefs,  and  my  regret  to  find  I  mud  end 
jDiy  career  at  a  diftance  from  Pruffia. 


I.   E   T   T    E  R      CCCCXVI. 
From  M.  dc  Voltaire. 

0 1 R £,  February  1 1,  l^^i. 

Y  OU  overwhelm  me  with  the  moft  flat- 
tering favours;  you  render  the  wretchednefs  of 
age  halcyon  days.  You  deign  to  promife  me 
your  portrait,  and  you  embellifli  one  of  your 
letters  with  the  beft  verfes  you  have  ever  writ- 
ten fince  the  time  in  which  you  faid—- 

Ei  quotpte  aimrateur  Jt Alexandre  et  tAJdde^ 
J*euff€(ttminueuxfourimul€iveriut^jirifiiJe'^^ 

*  And,  though  an  admirer  of  Alexander  and  Hercules, 
I  more  admire  the  virtuet  of  Ariftidet. 

Bb3  In 
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In  fine^  you  grant  your  proteftion  to  the  qih 
prcfled  innocence  of  Morival.  Add  to  all  this; 
Vofturo  was  far  from  writing  fp  well  as  your 
majefty^  notwithftanding  that  you  daily  caufe 
two  hundred  thoufand  men  to  be  e^erctfed. 

Strange  Proteus !  Hark !  ApoUo's  lyre ! 
We  run  to  Uftcn — ^Wc  're  deceived— 
Nor  cyea  nor  cars  can  be  bcKcv'd ; 
I  'Tis  Mars !  with  pond'rous  fpear  and  fliidj 

AnnUforthe  field, 
And  thtthci*  bearing  fv^oid  and  fire  ( 
Again  in  error  I  Mars  ?  Oh  no! 
Phiiolbphcr  and  iaget 
^Tis  he !  The  mirror  of  the  wondering  age ! 
'Ti« Plato!  Lucian!  Gccro! 
Oh  that  I  could  the  fecret  find 
By  which,  in  him  whom  all  admirCf 
Nature  has  drawn  the  whole  of  human  kind ! 

I  have  at  length  received  very  certain  infor- 
mation, relative  to  the  fingular  cataflrophe  of 
your  dependant.  It  would  indeed  be  a  farcical 
fcene,  were  not  cannibals  the  adlors.  It  is  the 
height  of  ridicule,  and  of  horror.  Nothing 
can  be  more  worthy  of  the  Gauls. 

No,  fire;  I  will  not,  at  the  age  of  eighty-two, 
leave  my  bed  to  go  to  Verfaillcs.  I  fwore  never 
to  go  thither  again,  on  the  day  that  I  received, 
at  Potfdam,  the  letter  of  the  minifter  M*  dc 
Puifieux,  which  informed  mc  that  I  no  longer 

could 
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could  hold  my  place  of  hiftoriographcr,  nor 
'prcfervc  my  pcnfion.     I  will  die  at  the  ftet  of 
the  Alps^  though  I  (hould  much  rather  come 
and  die  at  your  feet. 

With  rcfpeft  to  your  dependant,  I  cannot 
underftand  why  he  (hould  be  fo  mad  as  to  wiQi 
to  debafe  himfelf,  by  detaining  a  pardon.  The 
infamous  word  pardon  is  applicable  to  none  but 
criminak.  The  inheritance  that  would  accrue 
to  him  would  be  trifling ;  and  certainly  his  ta- 
lents  and  good  behaviour  will  be  fufEcient,  in 
your  fervice.  Believe  me,  fire,  you  have  few 
officers  more  attached  to  their  duty,  and  few 
engineers  more  intelligent.  He  fognd,  among 
my  wafte  papers,  forae  particulars  relative  to 
one  of  your  viftories,  of  which  he  has  drawn  a 
regular  plan.  Yoia  will  hi^nce  fee,  fire,  if  the 
young  man  do  not  underftand  hi^  profeffion, 
and  if  he  do  not  merit  your  protcftion. 

Since  your  majefty  has  granted  me  permif- 
fion,  I  (hall  keep  him  till  lie  has  entirely  learnt 
his  art;  nor  will  I  forget  him  at  my  death.  But, 
with  refpedt  to  pardon,  I  will  hear  of  no  par- 
don, except  the  heavenly  one  .of  the  Molinifts 
and  the  Janfpfiifts.  I  will  never  dius  debafe 
one  of  your  officers,  .who  is  worthy  fo  to  be.  If 
they  will  fign  his  honourable  juflification,  fo  bp 
it ;  any  thing  lefs  to  me  appears  (hamcfuL 

B  b  4       '  In 
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Jn  thefe  fendmencs  I  (hall  diei  I  (hall  ezpira 
pcculUrly  penetrated  with  regret^  at  not  having 
ended  my  life  with  the  greateft  man  in  Europej^ 
whom  I  am  daring  enough  to  love  a^  ^ell  as  tq 
^dniire. 


^mmmm 
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From  the  King. 

O  T  ILL  in  her  fpring  your  youthful  Mufc 

Is  gncdul»  freihy  and  fair ; 
No  hoar-firoft  nips  the  blooming  flow'rt 

That  wanton  in  her  hair. 

BowU  by  the  cumbrous  load  of  yeartb 

ApoDo  me  difdaios ; 
While,  dull  in  wifdomi  F^dlas  pro|Bp^  , 

Some  few,  flow,  languid  ftrains* 

On  yon,  his  fon,  his  choiceft  gifts, . 

And  arts,  God  Phoebus  flkow'rt  \  [^ 

And  all  his  viTifying  rays. 

In  bleft  effufion,  pours. 

But  Phoebus*  nys,  and  artadiTine, 

And  £unM  Promethean  fire, 
7o  heaVn  again  ha^e  ta'en  their  flight. 

Nor  more  my  foul  infpire. 

Of 


»»  ; 


Of  baidsi  tJiongh  Hoiner  bag  luft  cUim^ 

Fktcedencei  as  Iiit  duci 
On  bifold  hilly  the  gods  decree 

The  higheft  rank  to  you. 

Ah!  VBIiy  did  I  devote  my  youth 

To  war,  and  dazzling  fame  ? 
Or  age  bring  on  and  ere  I'm  old^ 

To  win  an  empty  name  i 

While  wc  the  thundeifaolts  of  Maia 

With  fell  deftrudion  hurl'd. 
You  Error  crufh'd,  and  with  your  fonga 

Made  glad  a  lift'ning  world* 

When  peace  prevuls,  in  cold  contempt* 

Like  lumb'ring  fpear,  or  car, 
^clipsM  the  hero's  glory  lies» 

How  great  foe'er  in  war ! 

Srft  Taflbhad,  in  Cenfmre's  fpite^ 

Would  Fate  have  fpar'd  his  daysy 
Triumphant,  in  the  Capitol, 

Been  crown'd  with  living  bays. 

Lo!  Envy  pallid  grows,  with  nge. 

Your  Sybarites  to  hear 
Recal  you  from  Helvetian  hilh^ 

And  ftin  your  worth  revere. 

Hafte  to  the  Louvre,  hafte  1  Behold 

The  wreaths  the  Mufes  wove ; 
That  Louis,  and  a  grateful  hndt 

Might  crown  the  bard  they  love. 

I  imagine 
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I  ima^M  1  (ball  ^4bon  receive  letters  from 
you,  dated  at  Paris.  Take  my  word  for  it,  a 
journey  to  Vcrfaillcs  is  better  than  a  journey  to 
the  valley  of  Jehofophat. 

Here  comes  a  fecond  letter:  I  am  a&e^  from 
what  officer;  and  I  reply  from  lieutenant  gene* 
ral  Voltaire,  who  has  fent  me  a  plan  o(  his  own 
invention.  You  will  be  thought  the  rival  of 
Vauban;  and  will  foon  raife  baftions,  ravelins^ 
and  counterguards,  tliat  (hall  be  called  after 
their  inventor ;  and  fortrefles  (ball  be  taken  ac- 
cording  to  your  rules, 

I  do  not  augur  well  for  the  affairs  of  poor 
D*Etallonde;  at  leaft  not  unlefs  your  flay  at 
Paris,  and  the  talent  of  perfuafion  which  you 
poffefs  in  fo  fuperior  a  degree,  (hould  encourage 
fome  virtuous  fouls  to  alDft  you. .  But  the  par- 
liament will  not  obey.  ReftifT  as  it  is,  even  tq 
its  reinflitutor,  Maurepas^  what  will  it  not  be 
toward  you  ? 

I  have  jufl  read  your  tranllation  pf  TafTo, 
which  fome  lucky  chance  put  into  my  hands. 
Had  Boileau  fe^n  this  tranilation,  he  woul4 
have  foftened  the  rigorous  fentence  which  he 
pronounced  againft  TafTo.  You  have  evea 
preferved  the  paragraphs,  fb  as  to  correfpond 
yrith  the  original  ftanzas. 

Europe  at  pref^^ntj  produces  nothing;  (ho 

feems 
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feems  to  repofe,  after  having  furnifhed  fuch 
abundant  hanrefts  in  paft  tinies.  A  tragedy  by 
Dorat  has  made  its  appearance^  the  plot  of 
which  appears  to  me  much  confufed ;  the  intereft 
being  divided  between  three  perfons^  and  the 
paflions  being  only  fketched.  I  read  it  with  great 
indifference.  Perhaps  the  art  of  the  aftors  fup- 
plies  thefe  deficiencies ;  and  it  may  be  inferior 
in  the  clofet  to  what  it  is  on  the  ftage.  Pepin^ 
your  mayor  of  the  palace^  is  the  hero;  and 
there  are  fituations  fufceptible  of  pathos;  but 
they  are  not  naturally  introduced^  and  the  poet 
appears  to  me  to  want  ardour.  You  have 
fpoiled  us;  having  been  accuflomed  to  your 
works,  we  take  offence  at  thofe  which  have  not 
the  fame  beauties,  nor  the  fame  charms.  After 
this  confeflion,  which  I  make  in  the  name  of  all 
Europe,  judge  how  much  I  am  interefted  in 
your  prefervation,  and  how  many  benediftions 
the  philofopher  of  Sans-SouCi  beflows  on  the 
^pidetus  of  Fcrney,    Vale. 

FREDERIC, 


LET. 
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LETTER     CCCCXVIIL 

From  M.  de  Voltaire. 

SIRE,  Fcrncy,  Fcbruiry  15, 1775^ 

I  AM  not  aflpnifhed  that  the  huge  baron 
Folnitz  is  in  good  health,  at  the  age  of  eighty* 
eight;  he  is  tall,  well  njacje,  and  has  a  ftrong 
conftitution,  Alex^nderj  who  was  likewife  of 
an  excellept  conflitution,  and  very  handfome 
in  his  perfon,  died  at  the  age  of  thirty,  after 
having  gained  only  three  vidories;  but  that  was 
becaufe  he  was  not  temperate;  becaufe  he  ad- 
di(5ted  himfelf  to  drinking. 

When  I  praife  him  for  having  won  battles^ 
while  playing  on  the  flute  like  Achilles,  it  is 
not  becaufe  I  do  not  continue  to  abhor  war ; 
for  I  certainly  would  go  and  live  among  the 
quakers,  in  Penfylvania,  were  war  to  exift  cyery 
where  elfc. 

I  know  not  whether  yoiir  majefly  may  have 
feen  a  little  book,  which  is  publicly  fold  at 
Paris,  intitled — Le  Partmge  de  la  Pologne  *• 

It  is  faid  to  be  tranflated  from  the  EngliQi ; 

*  The  P^utition  of  Poland,  in  Seven  Dialogues,  between 
the  King  of  Praflia»  the  Emprefs  Queen,  and  the  Empreii  of 
Ruffia.    See  note  to  Letter  CCCCXXIL    T« 

it 
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k  has  not  however  the  air  of  a  tranflation.  The 
eflential  part  of  the  work  has  certainly  been 
written  by  one  of  thofe  Poles  who  are  at  Paris. 
It  contains  much  wit^  art  occafionally^  and  atro- 
cious abufe  often.  This  would  be  a  good  op-> 
portunity  for  publifhing  a  certain  epic  poem, 
which  you  had  the  goodnefs  to  fend  me  fome 
two  years  fince.  Though  you  know  how  to 
conquer  and  acquire^  you  do  not  the  lefs  know, 
better  than  any  other^  how  to  ridicule.  The 
nephew  of  Conftantine,  who  laughed  and 
caufed  others  to  laugh  at  the  expence  of  the 
Csefars,  did  not  underfland  i^ery  fo  well  as 
you  do* 

I  am  very  ill  treated  in  the  Seven  Dialogues. 
I  have  not  a  hundred  and  fixty  thousand  men 
to  anCwer;  and  your  majefty  will  tell  me  I  wi(h 
to  (belter  myfelf  under  the  proteftion  of  your 
^gis;  but  in  reality  I  am  exceedingly  va'm  of 
fufiering  in  your  caufe. 

I  was  entrapped,  like  a  blockhead^  when  I 
took  it  for  grantedj  previous  to  the  war  with  the 
Turks,  that  tlie  emprefs  of  Ruffia  had  entered 
into  meafures  with  the  king  of  Poland,  to  do 
juflice  to  the  Diffidents ;  and  tlut  (he  really  in- 
tended to  eftablifli  liberty  of  confcience.  You 
kings  deceive  us  excellently.  You  refemble 
the  Gods  of  Homer,  who  made  men  fubferv  jent 

3  ^« 
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to  their  defigns,  without  the  poor  people  onctf 
fufpe6Ung  the  truth. 

Be  this  as  it  may,  there  are  horrid  thingf 
faid  in  ihefe  Seven  DisUogues,  which  are  yery 
current. 

.  With  rcfpeft  to  D'Etallonde  Morival,  whofe 
'  prefent  employment  is  wholly  in  counterfcarps 
and  trenches,  I  fincerely  thank  your  majefty^ 
ior  being  kind  enough  to  leave  him  with  me 
fome  time  longer.  He  will  but  for  this  become 
^  more  expert  murderer,  gunner,  and  engineer; 
and  he  will  ferve  you  with  unalterable  zeal,  as 
every  battle  of  Hofbach  which  you  (hall  hcre« 
after  fight. 

I  hope,  in  a  few  months^  to  fend  your  majefty 
a  (hort  abftrad  of  his  Gaul-like  adventure,  at 
which  you  will  be  aftonifked.  I  wifh  he  were 
to  plead  at  your  tribunaL  The  Gauls  are  cer- 
tainly a  very  ftrange  nation !  Is  it  poflible  to 
combine  fo  much  fuperflition  and  fo  much  phi« 
lofophy;  fo  much  giiilt  and  fo  much  gaiety ;  fo 
many  crimes  and  fo  many  virtues ;  fo  much  wit 
and  fo  much  folly  ?  Yet  thefe  people  ftill  aft  a 
confpicuous  part  in  Europe.  Nor  is  any  thing 
wanting  to  render  their  afting  tolerable,  but  a 
Louvois  or  a  Colbert.  Colbert,  Louvois,  and 
Turenne,  however,  are  not  all  combined  equal 
to  the  perfon  whofe  name  begins  with  an  F, 
*  2  but 
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but  wbo  does  not  love  that  the  incenfe  of  praifc 
Ihould  be  whiifed  in  his  face. 

I  am^  in  all  humility,  and  with  the  fame  fen* 
timents  I  had  forty  years  ago, 

The  old  Valetudinarian  ofFerntf. 


LETTER       CCCCXIX. 
From  the  King. 

Febnuiry  aj,  t*Ji$. 

No  monarch  in  Europe  is  capable  of 
making  me  a  prefent,  equal  to  that  I  have  juft 
received  from  you.  How  many  charming  things 
does  this  volume  coAcain !  What  an  aftonifh- 
ing  old  man !  What  a  mind !  You  are  immortal ! 
1 6wn*-^I>  who  have  no  very  firm  belief  in  a  being 
diflind  from  the  body,  which  is  called  >irA*^ 
yet,  by  yon  obliged  to  have  faith  in  the  doc« 
trine,  I  own  it  muft  be  granted  that  you,  of  all 
thinking  beings,  are  the  only  one  who  have,  ac 
the  age  of  eighty,  preferved  fuch  force,  fuch 
vigour  of  mind,  fuchpleafantry,  and  fuch  grace, 
as  are  110 /where  now  te  be  found  except  in  your 
works.  On  thii  I  congratulate  you,  and  im- 
plore univerfU  Nature  Jthat  ihe  will  Img  deign 

to 
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to  preferve  this  refervoir  of  happy  thoughts^  id 
which  (he  delights. 

I  think  D'Etallonde  very  fortunate,  to  be  at 
the  fource  from  which  fd  many  great  works  flow^ 
He  may  openly  aflume  that  title  which  may  be 
mod  convenient  to  aid  him  in  faviag  the  re« 
mainder  of  his  ruined  fortune.  D'Alembert 
informs  me  that  black  gowns  proceed  very  flow- 
ly,  and  that  years  are  neceffary  to  repahr  ^t  in^ 
juftice  of  a  moment.  If  this  be  true,  he  muft 
arm  himfelf  with  patience ;  iinlefs  you  (hould 
go  to  Paris,  as  every  body  fays  you  will;  and> 
by  the  exertion  of  thofe  grand  talents  which 
nature  has  endowed  you  with^  (hould  be  enabled 
to  fave  innocence  opprefied.  This  would  fur« 
nilh  a  fubje£b  for  a  fentlmental  tragedy,  the 
fcene  at  Ferney.  An  unfortunate  man^  in 
want  of  protestors,  (hould  be  invited  thither  by 
a  (age ;  and  (hould  be  aftoni(hed  to  receive  more 
aid  from  a  ftranger  than  from  his  relations.  The 
philofopher  of  Ferney,.  from  motives  of  huma^ 
nity,  (hould  exert  himfelf  fo  efficacioufly,  in 
behalf  of  the  opprefled,  that  Louis  XVI.  (hould 
lay — ^^  Being  proteded  by  a  fage,  he  can*' 
not  but  be  innocent.  I  will  fend  him  his  par<> 
don/' — A  half  coufin,  with  Whom  D'EtaUonde 
might  be  in  love,  (hould  be  dcfu-ed  to^ bring  hioji 

his 
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hts  pardon.  She  muft  enter  in  thelaft  a6b.  The  Hu- 
mane philofopher  (hould  celebrate  the  nuptials; 
and  every  giieft  (hould  pronounce  an  eulogium^ 
and  declaim  on  the  beneficence  of  this  divine 
man^  to  whom  D'EuUonde  (hould  ereft  analtar^ 
as  to  his  tutelary  deity. 

The  fubjedt,  in  able  hands^  might  be  pro* 
dudive  of  much  intereft^  and  furnifli  afiefting 
and  moving  fcenet* 

But  it  is  not  for  me  to  fend  fubjefts  to  one 
who  pofleiTes  a  treafure  of  imagination ;  and  who, 
like  Jupiter^  brings  forth  goddefles  in  complete 
armour. 

Be  you  at  Ferney,  be  yoti  at  Vcrfailles,  or  be 
you  where  you  will^  do  not  forget  the  hermit  of 
Sans-Souci ;  who  will  ever  remain  indebted  to 
you  for  the  fine  prefent  which  you  have  be<- 
flowed.    Vak. 

FREDERIC. 


LETTER      CCCCXX. 
Frm  the  King. 

X  ROUD  18  the  heart  of  man ;  he  hates  to  find 
Superior  claims  of  merit  or  of  mind  9 
voir.  fill.  C  c  Oemui 
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,  Genius  offiendi  his  wounded  Tanity, 

Its  equals  would  the  worthlefs  vulgar  be. 
'  Hence  Genius  ne'er  true  retribution  gains  $ 
Hence  Envy,  falfe  and  foul|  defpotic  reigns* 

Of  tumult  and  of  tyranny  the  curfcy 
Of  arts  and  arms  the  cradle  and  the  nvattp 
Athens>  too  foon  by  ranc'rous  Envy  won, 
UnjuAly  baniHiM  many  a  &v*rite  fon ; 
Sent  many  a  warrior,  many  a  fage  to  roam ; 
And  fent  as  oftj  in  tearsi  to  win  theffl  home : 
Much  were  they  mifs'd,  when  they  no  more  could  mna^ 
To  fliield  their  tyrants  from  impending  hann« 

Whoe'er  would  foar  fublime  o'er  vulgar  laws^ 
Muil  find  his  fole  reward  in  felf-apphufe : 
Full  foon  fliall  jealous  clouds  begin  to  fpread. 
And  dark'niog  burfl  in  thunder  o'er  his  head* 
Eugene  negieded ;  Bayle  e^pell'd  to  where 
Batavia's  fons  inhale  a  freer  air  ; 
Conde  the  great  in  prifon  left  to  pine  ; 
And  now  the  rival  of  thofe  bards  divine^ 
Homer  and  Virgil,  whofe  Oluflrious  name 
Shall  live  of  France  the  glory  and  the  (harne^ 
To  hills  Helvetian  bani{h'd|;  all  but  fhow. 
How  fmall  the  gratitude  that  nations  know ! 

Spirit  dtrine !  Smote  by  the  love  of  Fame, 
Wouldft  thou  enjoy  the  glories  of  thy.name. 
Add  years  to  years,  old  Neftor's  age  outvia, 
Long  as  thy  genius  live-— and  never  die 

So  fliall  Earth's  fons  dcUghtcd  hither  fend. 
The  buft  to  purchafe  of  thair  common  fnend ! 


So 
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So  (hall  we  own,  wKik  thus  thy  form  Xhej  pnzc,        » 
Maskiad  are  gntcfiil>  jnfty  and  wife. 

The  difputes  at  the  porcelain  manufitftory,  to 
obtain  your  buft,  i$  no  idle  tale ;  the  workmen 
cannot  make  it  as  faft  as  it  is  wanted.  The  flow 
good  fenfe  of  our  Germans  requires  ftrong  im* 
preifions;  but,  baying  cmce  been  made,  thefe 
tmpreffions  are  durable. 

The  work  ]rou  mention,  by  marihai  Saxe,  is 
known  to  me,  and  I  have  written  for  a  copy. 
The  fafts  are  recent  and  public;  the  maps  are 
the  only  interefting  part,  becaufe  the  ground  is 
the  draught-board  of  we  cannibals;  and  it  is  that 
which  decides. on  the  knowledge  or  the  igno«  j 
ranee  of  thofe  by  whom  it  is  occupied* 

This  part  of  my  letter  is  addreflcd  to  lieu* 
tenant  general  Voltaire;  the  remainder  is  for 
the  patriarch  of  Ferney,  the  humane  philofo- 
pher,  the  prote(ftor  of  D'EuUonde ;  he  who  exerts 
all  his  powers  to  annul  the  fentence  of  the  in/a* 
mous  — *-*-.  I  (hall  refufe  no  title  to  D'£tallonde» 
if  that  can  be  of  any  fervice  to  him ;  therefor* 
let  him  aflume  fuch  a^  he  (hall  think  moft  to 
his  advantage. 

You  fuppofe  me  to  be  more  vam  than  I  am : 

I  have  not  fince  the  war  thought  either  of 

plans,  battles,  or  any  pad  circumflances.    It  is 

C  c  2  .    neceffary 
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i^eflary  to  think  of  the  future^  and  forget  what 
is  gone  by^  which  thought  will  not  alter ;  whereat 
there  are  many  meafures  to  take  for  that  which 
is  to  come. 

This  difcourfe  fomewhat  fpeaks  the  young 
man.  Recoiled  however  that  kingdoms  are  im- 
mortal ;  and  that  thofe  who  are  at  their  head 
ought  not  to  grow  old  while  they  govern. 

Should  you  go  to  Verfailles^  D'Etallonde  is 
then  in  fafety.  Should  not  your  health  permit 
you  to  undertake  the  journey,  I  do  not  augut 
any  happy  iffue  to  his  fuit.  You  have  indeed 
(bme  philofophers  in  France ;  but  the  multitude 
are  fuperflitious,  and  ftifie  the  cries  of  reafon. 
Our  German  priefts,  whether  catholic  or  pro- 
teftant,  are  acquainted  with  nothing  but  intereft; 
the  French  are  governed  by  fanaticifm :  their 
phrenzy  is  not  to  be  cured ;  they  think  their  de- 
lirium an  honour,  and  innocence  remains  op- 
prefied.  Will  the  old  parliament,  rebellious 
as  it  16  CO  its  reftorers,  bend  at  the  throne  of  rea- 
fon ;  aAing,  as  it  does,  in  a  manner  fo  oppofite 
to  its  duties,  and  its  true  interefts  > 

But  who  will  think  of  D'Etallonde,  when  all 
are  bufied  in  bringing  the  drefs  of  Henry  IV.  in 
vogue?  Men  muft  change  their  wardrobes, 
provide  themfelves  with  ftufFs,  and  employ  the 
aut  of  the  uylor^  to  be  in  £Uhion.    This  is  a 

much 
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much  more  important  objeffc  than  that  of  a  cri* 
minal  profecution^  already  determined.  Some 
of  his  relations  excepted,  all  France  is  ignorant 
that  a  citizen,  named  D'Etallonde,  efcaped  un- 
juft  and  cruel  punilhments,  to  which  he  had  been 
fentenced,  and  which  were  not  proportioned  ta 
his  crime ;  that  being  nothing  more  than  a  boy'$ 
trick. 

I  falute  the  patriarch  of  Femey,  and  wi(h  him 
long  life.  I  have  read  his  new  tragedy,  which 
is  by  no  means  a  bad  one,  I  (hould  venture 
fome  trifling  remarks,  ignorant  though  I  am ; 
but,  unable  to  fay,  like  Corrcgio, /on  piiiorancbi* 
to  ^,  I  (hall  keep  filence,  bntreating  you  not  to 
forget  the  philofopher  of  Sans-Souci.     Vale 

FREDERIC. 


LETTER      CCCCXXr. 
From  the  Kingn 

Potfdam,  March  1%  I77J. 

Baron  Polnitz  is  not  the  only  pian 
upward  of  eighty  whom  .we  have  here,  and  who 
is  in  good  health.  We  have  the  old  Lc  Cointq, 
wliom  perhaps  you  remember,  and  whofe  «g9 

^  I  too  am  a  pointer* 

C  c  3  exceeds 
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exceeds  that  of  Polnitz  by  ten  years.  The  good 
lord  marfiial  is  nearly  as  okl ;  and  we  dill  find 
his  converfation  cheerful  and  witty.  You  have 
more  of  this  elementary  or  celeftial  fire  than  ail 
whom  I  have  named ;  which  fire  or  mind^  called 
Mima  by  the  Greeks^  occasions  the  duration 
of  our  frail  machine.  Your  laft  works^  for  which 
I  once  more  thank  you^  bear  not  any  of  the 
marks  of  decrepitude.  While  your  mind  (hall 
continue  to  preferve  fo  much  force  and  plea* 
(antry,  your  body  will  not  perilh. 

You  tell  me  of  Poli(h  Dialogues^  with  which 
i  am  unacquainted.  Whatever  abufe  there  may 
be  in  thefe  Dialogues^  it  will  be  Sarmatian ;  and 
whatever  of  wit  or  art,  thefe  will  appertain 
to  the  Gauls,  by  whom  they  are  protefted.  My 
opinion  on  fuch  fatires  refembles  that  of  Epic- 
tetus — ^'  If  any  one  fpeak  ill  of  thee,  and  it 
be  true,  correft  thyfelf ;  if  falfe,  laugh  at  the 
flander/' — Age  has  taught  me  to  become  a  good 
poft  horfe  :  I  travel  my  ftage,  and  do  not  trouble 
myfelf  with  the  curs  that  bark  on  the  road.     • 

I  am  ftill  more  careful  not  to  print  my  non- 
fenfe :  I  write  poetry  only  for  my  amufement. 
To  tranfmit  our  works  to  pofterity,  it  were  ne- 
ceflary  to  be  either  a  Boileau,  a  Racine,  or  a 
Voltaire ;  none  of  whofe  talents  I  poflefs.  What* 
eve  r  follies  of  mine  may  have  been  printed,  they 

have 
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have  Dot  aqy  of  th^m  appeare4  with  my  Qom^ 
fent.  During  the  time  when  it  was  fafliionable 
for  men  to  fix  their  teeth  in  m?,  my  manufcripts 
were  ftolen,  and  were  printed  at  the  very  mo- 
ment when  they  might  do  me  an  injury.  It  i^ 
allowable  for  man  to  relaic^  and  amufe  himfelf 
with  literj^ture ;  but  not  for  him  to  torment  the 
public  with  his  iniignificant  thoughts. 

I  wrote  the  poem  of  the  Confederates,  which 
you  meqtion,  to  rid  myfelf  of  languor*    I  was 
in  bed^  ill  of  the  gout;  and  this  I  found  an 
agreeable  relief.     But  the  work  alludes  to  many 
perfons  who  are  dill  living ;  and  I  neither  ought 
wifh  to  oiFcnd'  any  one. 
The  Polifti  diet  draws  toward  a  clofe ;  the  af- 
fair of  the  diffidents  is  now  terminating.     The 
cmprefs  of  Ruffia  has  not  deceived  you ;  they 
will  have  full  fatisfaftion,  the  honour  of  which 
will  be  wholly  hers.    This  princefs  will  find  it 
more  eafy  to  render  the  Poles  tolerant,  than 
you  and  I  Ihall  tp  render  your  parliament*  juft 
and  humane. 

You  enumerate  the  contradiftions  which  you 
find  in  the  character  of  your  countrymen.  I 
allow  the  fad ;  yet,  to  be  juft,  we  muft  confefs 
that  the  fame  contradidions  are  met  with  among 
all  nations.  Here^  in  Germany,  the  people  are 
^Ql  fo  eccentric,  becaufe  they  ^re  co^iftitutionallj^ 
C  c  4  more 
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more  phlegmatic :  but,  among  the  ardent  and 
impaflioned  French,  fuch  contradidions  are 
more  marked.  Therefore,  among  them,  thofe 
preceptors  of  the  human  race  who  endeavour  to 
turn  their  ardour  toward  benevolence,  humanity, 
toleration,  and  all  the  virtues,  are  the  more  re- 
fpeAable.  I  am  acquainted  with  one  of  thefe 
fages,  who  is  faid  to  live  far  hence  at  Ferncy; 
I  inceffantly  wi(h  a  thoufand  bleflings  on  his 
head,  and  every  profperity  of  which  man  is  fuf^- 
ceptible.     Vale^ 

FREDERIC- 
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From  the  King, 

Potf<Uin»  March  sd,  X775« 

JN  O  more  the  howl  ungrateful  flialt  thou  hear 

Of  Envy's  imps,  difcordant  in  thine  ear ; 

Their  clamour^  I  will  flifle,  and  their  ftrife^ 

Py  writing  an  eulogium  on  thy  life. 

With  flow'rs  I'll  ftrew  the  path  thou  yet  (halt  run^ 

In  gratitude  for  all  the  good  thou'ft  done  ; 

For  all  th'  immortal  garlands  thou  haft  weav'd  ; 

For  aU  the  godlike  pleafures  IVe  receiv'd  | 

For  verfes  that  enchant  the  lift'nirig  ear,  ' 

Live  in  the  mem'ry,  force  tlie  fmile,  the  teart 

Oe'rflow  the  heart,  feize,  fix,  tranfport  the  mind, 

And  make  the  vericft  wretch  the  firft  of  humankind ! 

5  Ok 
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Oh  Ueft  were  I,  for  aU  the  joyt  I've  kaowi. 
Could  I  but  render  all  thofe  joys  thy  own ! 

The  poor  Proteus,  whofe  eulogium  you  write, 
is  but  a  dilettante ;  a  kind  of  people  fo  called  ia 
Italy,  who,  lovers  of  the  arts  and  fciences,  un- 
derftand  them  only  fuperficially,  but  who  how- 
ever are  ranked  in  a  fuperior  clafs  to  thofe  who 
are  totally  ignorant. 

I  have  at  length  procured  the  Seven  Dialogues, 
and  have  learnt  their  whole  hiftory.  The  author 
of  the  work  is  an  EnglUhman,  named  Lindfic*^ 

by 

*  Not  Lindficf  but  Und^  is  the  troe  name*    He  was  the 

gentleman  who  wrote  **  Letters  on  the  Prefent  State  of  Po- 

**  knd ;"  and  who  was  preceptor  to  the  young  prince  Ponia- 

lowiki.     I  am  informed  he  was  not  in  orders ;  and  I  imagine 

the  perfons  who  made  enquiries  for  the  king,  confounded  his 

name  with  that  of  the  reverend  Mr.  Lindfay.   The  pamphlet 

was  pttblifhed,  under  the  fifUtious  name  of  Gotlieh  Panfmou* 

\  zer,  hy  Mr.  Ehnily ;  and  was^  aknoft  immediately  after  pub* 

licatiouy  fupprefled  by  the  author ;  not,  as  I  conjedure,  merely 

from  the  bittemefs  of  the  (atire  againft  the  king  of  Prufia, 

but  likewife  becaufe  of  the  feverity  with  which  the  late  empreis 

queen,  and  the  prefent  Catherine  II.  of  Rnffia,  who  were  two 

of  the  dramatis  perfon«»  were  treated.    The  defpotifm  of 

foreign  governments  induces  their  refpe£^ive  ambailadors  to  be 

very  akrt  and  clamorous*  when  any  thing  appears  which  they 

conftrue  to  be  derogatory  to  the  dignity  of  their  foyereigns  ; 

and  It  was  impoflible  for  this  extraordinary  pi^mphlet  to  efcape 

unnoticed  by  them ;  it  painted  the  princes  whom  they  repre- 

fcnted 
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by  profeflion  a  divine,  and  preceptor  to  young| 
prince  Ponis^owiki,  nephew  of  the  king  of  Pot 
land.  This  fatire  was  written  by  him  in  EngliOi, 
^  the  infligation  of  the  CzartoriniUs^  ^e  king^s 
uncles. 

The  work  finitbed,  it  was  difcovered  that  it 
would  not  be  underilood  in  Poland,  unlefs  ft 
were  tranflated  into  French,  which  was  imme- 
diately ejcecuted*  But,  as  the  tranflator  was  not 
equal  to  the  taik,  the  Dialogues  were  fent  to  one 
Gerard,  at  Dantzic,  who  at  that  time  refided 
there  as  conful  from  France,  and  who  is  at  pre^ 
fent  a  clerk  in  the  office  of  the  foreign  depart- 
ment, under  the  count  de  Vergennes*  Genuxl, 
who  has  wit,  but  who  does  me  the  honour  cor* 
dially  to  hate  me,  retouched  (hefe  Dialogues^ 

fenced  in  oolovre  too  truly  odious  for  them  to  Kmain  indo^ 
lent.  I  haTe,  thougrh  with  great  difficulty^  procured  both  the 
Eogliih  pamphlet  and  the  French  tranflation.  To  the  latter 
it  annexed  an  anfwer,  in  Siven  Littersy  faid  in  the  title  page 
to  be  far  main  de  nuutn  ;  that  i^,  written  by  the  king  himfelf. 
The  fuppofition  of  the  king,  that  the  Dialqgues  had  been  re^ 
toQched,  and  put  into  the  form  in  which  they  were  printed,  in 
French*  was  ijl  founded ;  the  tranflation  is  a  fiuthfulone,  cz« 
cept  fuch  pai&ges  as  the  tranflator  did  not  undeiftandy  which 
were  but  few.  Thecharaaerifticsofthe  ^wnX^tter/,  inan- 
fwer,  aredulnefsy  fplcen,  and  perfonalities  againft  count  L-^-, 
the  fuppofed  author  of  the  Dialogues.  If  the  king  wrote 
thefe  Seven  Letters^  his  anger  had  benumbed  his  facul- 
ties.   T. 

and 
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tfdd  put  (hem  into  their  prefent  form.  I  laughed 
heartily  at  them  :  they  contain  grofs,  infipid^  and 
duUthingSy  here  and  there;  but* there  are  alfo 
traits  of  true  humour*  I  fhall  not  til(  with 
goofe-quills  againft  this  fycophant.  It  is  necef« 
fkry  to  aft  according  to  the  remark  of  cardinal 
Mazarin— *"  Let  the  French  fing,  provided  they 
<«  do  but  let  us  aft/' 

I  return  to  the  poor  D'Etallonde,  vhofe  affair 
does  not  feem  as  if  it  would  end  to  his  advantage^ 
As  I  afforded  him  his  firftafylum,  I  (hall  behislaf^ 
refource.  Aq  engineer  formed  under  the  direftion 
of  Voltaire  will^  in  my  apprehenfion,  beapheDix4 

With  refped  to  the  battle^  the  plan  of  which 
he  has  traced^  it  is  fo  long  fince  it  was  £3ugh( 
that  I  fcarc^ly  can  recoiled  it.  D'Etallonde 
might  aid  you  in  your  labours,  while  befieging 
the  infatncus ;  and  might  form  the  bat- 
teries, the  baliftse,  and  the  catapults,  entirely 
to  batter  down  the  tower  of  fuperftition,  which 
is  the  laft  place  of  refuge  for  old  women,  and 
monks  with  tonfured  pates. 

I  perceive  you  prefer  the  abode  of  Ferney 
to  that  of  Verfailles ;  though  you  might  without 
danger  prefBr  the  latter.  The  diftindions  which 
you  would  perhaps  receive  from  your  ungrate- 
,  ful  country,  would  be  more  to  its  honour  than  to 
your  qwji.    You  do  not  accept  immortality  as  a 
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gift :  it  is  a  thbg  which  you  have  beftowed  upon 
yourfelf. 

The  good  intentions  of  the  queen  of  France 
are,  however,  her  beft  eulogium.  To  fee  a 
young  princefs  repairing  the  wrongs  of  a  na* 
tion  on  whofe  throne  (he  is  feated,  and  particu- 
larly rendering  juftice  to  refplendent  merit,  is 
well  worthy  of  herfelf. 

The  portrait  which  you  wifhed  to  poffefs, 
and  which  is  more  proper  to  disfigure  than  to 
embellifh  an  apartment,  you  will  receive  by 
Michelet.  I  wiftied  the  drefs  to  have  been  that 
of  an  anchorite,  but  it  was  not  fo.  Could  the 
portrait  fpeak,  it  would  tell  you  that  no  one 
wi(hes  you  more  blelfings,  nor  is  more  intereft- 
ed  in  your  prefervation,  than  the  philofopher  of 
San$-Souci.    Vah^ 

FREDERIC 


LETTER      CCCCXXIII. 

From  Af.  dc  Voltaire. 

SIRE,  Fcrncy,  March  a8, 177J. 

Whenever  I  write  to  your  majcfty 
on  ferious  bufinefs,  I  tremble  a$  our  regiments 

did 
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397 
did  at  Rofbach;  but  your  bounty  and  your 
magnanimity  reftore  my  courage. 

I  entreat  you  would  deign  to  read,  in  one  of 
your  leifure  moments,  if  any  fuch  you  haye,  the 
memorial  of  D'Etallondc ;  it  is  entirely  founded 
on  the  original  documents,  which  were  con- 
cealed from  us,  but  which  we  have  at  length 
obtained.  You  will,  in  this  aff^r,  which  is 
more  wicked  than  the  profecutions  of  Galas  and 
Sirven,  fee  how  far  it  is  fometimes  poflible  for 
our  Gauls  to  be  frivolous  and  atrocious.  You 
will  at  once  perceive  the  imbecillity  of  the  Pier- 
rot  of  a  pantomime,  and  the  barbarity  of  the 
maflacre  of  Saint  Bartholomew.  It  does  not 
from  thence  follow  that  the  polite  focieties  of 
Paris  are  not  infinitely  eftimable;  though,  the 
perfons  called  magiftrates  are  often  the  very 
oppofite. 

I  dare  believe  the  reading  of  this  memorial 
will  make  you  (hudder  with  horror.  We  have 
determined  to  fend  it,  not  only  to  the  advocates 
of  Paris,  but  to  all  the  jurifconfultes  of  Europe. 
Our  intention  is  to  abide  by  their  decifion. 
D'Etallonde  having,  with  your  permiflion,  af- 
fumed  the  title  of  your  aid-du-camp  and  engi- 
neer, ought  not  to  aik  pardon  of  a  keeper  of  the 
feols ;  nor  to  debafe  himfelf  fo  far  as  to  fubmit 
to  be  imprifoned,  to  have  his  fentence  annulled. 

If 
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If  yoa  will  but  deign  to  let  us  have  the  bpU 
tiion  of  your  chancellor^  and  that  of  one  of  yout 
firft  judges,  their  decifion^  added  to  fuch  as  wt 
hope  to  obtain  from  Naples^  Milan^  and  Lon^ 
dooy  will  be  fufficiently  authentic^  to  make  the 
guilt  and  the  opprobrium  of  the  horrible  judg* 
ment  pronounced  againft  D'Etallonde  and  the 
chevalier  La  Barre,  ahght  only  on  the  affaffins 
by  whom  they  were  condemned. 

This  is  a  new  manner  of  demanding  juftice  i 
but,  (hould  your  majefty  approve  it,  I  think  it 
excellent  and  efEcacious.  It  may  put  a  curb 
on  our  cannibal  Gauls,  w^o  fport  with  the  lives 
of  men.  Perhaps  there  is  not  at  prefent,  in  all 
Europe,  an  affair  more  worthy  of  your  protec- 
tion* It  is  for  Marcus  Aurelius  to  give  leflbns. 
to  barbarians* 

As  foon  as  we  (hall  poflefs  the  deciCons  of 
the  advocates  of  Paris,  joined  to  the  judgment 
of  the  firft  jurifconfulces  in  Germany  and  Italy» 
and  perhaps  even  of  Rome,  I  will  reftore 
D'Etallonde  to  your  majefty.  He  is  worthy  to 
fervie  you,  and  waits  but  for  this  moment  to  re- 
turn to  that  duty  which  he  holds  dear. 

For  my  part,  I  Ihall  wait  for  death  with  un* 
concern ;  and,  provided  I  can  but  fucceed  ia 
tliis  juft  enterprize,  and  ftill  prefcr\*e  your  man 
jcfty^s  favour,  1  (hall  die  happy. 

LET- 


tdEESSYOKBtiret.  jjil 

LETTER     CCCCXXIV. 

From  M.  dt  VoltairCk 

S  I  R  £»  Fernqf,  April  27,  177^^* 

I  Have  this  day  received,  by  your  ma* 
jefty's  goodnefs,  the  portrait  of  a  very  greac 
snan.  I  intend  to  infcribe  two  tines  under  this 
portrait,  written  by  the  original,  changing  only 
a  word  or  two  : 

Jmiiateur  heureux^jilexandriet  d^Alcidtj 

li  ainuut  nueux  pourtant  ks  vtrhu  tAnfiidt  •• 

I  own  the  painter  has  given  you  lefs  of  the 
figure  of  Ariftides  than  of  Hercules*  There  is 
no  Gaul  who  does  not  tremble  at  feeing  tba 
portrait*     This  is  precifely  what  I  wi(h. 

No  Gaul  wlio  here  beholds  your  martial  miea 
But  feels  he  has  the  man  of  Rofbach  feen* 

What  pleafes  me  mod  is,  that  you  feem  to  be 
in  full  health. 

I  and  Morival  throw  ourfelves  at  the  feet  of 
the  hero.  It  is  not  the  intention  of  this  young 
man  to  degrade  himfelf  fo  much  as  to  aik  a 

*  Th«  happy  rival  of  Alexander  and  Hercides,  who  yet 
delighted  more  in  the  riituei  of  Ariftidea. 

7  pardon 


400  fOSTHVMOUS    WORKS** 

pardon  of  which  he  certainly  has  no  need,  in 
the  eyes  of  Europe :  he  wi(hes^  and  ought  fo  to 
be  fatisSed,  to  ihake  the  turpitude  and  horror 
of  thefe  fentences  of  the  Gauls  evident.  The 
affair  is  more  abominable  than  that  of  Calas : 
for  the  judges  of  Calas  were  only  deceived  j  but 
thofe  of  the  chevalier  La  Barre  were,  in  the 
very  gaiety  of  their  hearts,  fanguinary  monfters^ 

I  refer  to  your  judgment,  fire,  and  wait  your 
decifionj  that  by  this  we  may  regulate  our  con* 
dud:.  Our  laws  are  atrocious  and  ridiculous  $ 
but  Morival  acknowledges  none  but  yours. 
He  troubles  himfelf  little  concerning  the  fmall 
portion  which  would  revert  to  him,  in  the  divi- 
iion  of  the  family  effeds :  he  wi(hes  to  acknow- 
ledge no  other  family  than  that  of  his  regimeflt^ 
Bor  other  king  or  mailer  than  your  majefly. 
I  have  been  fome  time,  fire,  without  writing  to 
you :  an  alarming  epidemic  difeafe  has  been 
current  in  our  cantons,  from  which  my  niece 
has  been  in  danger  of  death,  and  under  which 
I  am  ftill  fuffering. 

Live  long,  fire ;  not  to  increafe  your  glory, 
for  to  that  you  have  nothing  to  add,  but  for  the 
happinefs  of  your  dates;  and  preferve  that  kind* 
nefs  toward  me  which  confoles  me  for  all  my 
afflidions. 

LET- 


LETTER      CCCCXXV. 
Frm  M.  di  Voltaire. 

SIRS*  Mtyi,  177^. 

Your  Ua  letter  is  a  maftcrpiccc  of 
reafon^  wit^  tafte^  and  bounty. 

A  lagf ,  when  fpeaking ;  wheA  you  fingy  a  fwan  % 
A  hero,  who  defcends  to  be— a  man. 
My  youth  retumty  my  thoughts  fix»n  cart  are  fiitedy 
My  heart  is  nurr'dy  whene'er  y«ur  works  I  read* 
Conftant  in  lore,  I  ne'er  yet  kneif^  mutation ; 
I  joia  your  foet— but  *tii  in  admiration  1 

I  feel  joy>  mingled  with  tendernefsj  when  I 
fee  thofe  ftrangers^  who  come  to  vifit  me^  bow 
before  your  portrait,  and  fay—"  Here  is  the 
**  great  man !" 

Nations  have  each  in  turn  poflefs'd  their  fage  1 
Their  demi-god  !^— This  is  the  Pruffian  age  1 

I  grant  that  we  may  at  prefent  obfervc,  among 
moft  of  the  monarchs  of  Europe,  an  emulation 
to  diftinguifti  themfelvcs  by  great  and  ufeful 
eftablilhments.  It  even  appears  that  fuper(ti-> 
tion  diminiihes  in  fome  courts.  But  where  is 
the  prince  who  approaches  your  philofophy  ? 
It  is  mod  true  that  you  think  like  Marcus  Au- 

VQL.  vni.  D  d  rcliu% 
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relius,  and  that  you  write  like  Cicero,  though 
in  a  language  not  your  own.  The  Familiar  Let- 
ters of  Cicero  are  not  equal  to  thofe  of  Frederic 
the  Great.  You  are  more  pleafant  than  he  was^ 
like  as  you  are  a  better  general;  though  he 
once  fought  on  the  fame  ground  that  Alexander 
did. 

I  heartily  thank  your  majefty  for  your  good 
intentions  in  behalf  of  Divus  D'Etallundus,  the 
martyr  of  philofophy.  There  are  as  much 
grandeur  and  virtue  in  protpfting  fuch  martyrs, 
as  there  are  infamy  and  barbarity  in  their  pcr- 
fecution, 

I  am  told  your  majefty  is  travelling  into  Sile- 
iia,  attended  by  the  princes  of  Wirtemberg.  I 
know  not  whether  by  the  princes  of  Wiitem- 
berg  be  meant  the  reigning  duke,  prince  Louis^ 
prince  .Eugene,  or  fome  of  their  children.  If  it 
be  the  reigning  duke,  I  venture  to  entreat  your 
proteftion.  It  will  give  me  pleafurc  not  to  die 
without  obtaining  new  proofs  of  your  bounty : 
I  (hall  then  lay  me  down  to  reft  in  the  peace  of 
the  Lord.  I  end  my  life  by  eftablifliing  a  co- 
lony at  Ferney.  Your  majefty  may  remember 
my  firft  defign  was  to  eftablifti  one  at  Cleves. 
At  that  time,  I  hoped  to  be  fortunate  enough 
to  throw  myfelf  once  again  at  your  feet :  but 
this  is  a  confolation  for  which  I  muft  no  longer 
4  indulge 


indulge  a  hope.  Deign  to  prefervc  that  re* 
membrance  of  me  which  is  envied  by  all  thtf 
printcs  Who  have  approached  you. 


,      LETTER      CCCCXXVL 
From  M.  di  Voltaire^ 

SIRE,  May,  1775* 

Xo-D  AY  I  write  to  Ariftides,  and  leav6 
Alexander  and  Hercules  to  fome  other  oppor^ 
tunity* 

I  with  Morival  throw  durfelves  at  your  feeti 
The  fubjcA  is  this— Thofe  good  folks,' who  are 
at  prefent  the  mailers  of  the  kingdom  of  thd 
Gauls^  will  grant  him  his  pardon ;  and,  in  fif- 
teen or  twenty  years,  this  pardon  will  put  him 
in  pofleflion  of  his .  legitimate  rights,  as  a 
younger  brother  of  Normandy.  But  our  charm- 
ing laws  require  that,  to  enable  him  hereafter 
to  receive  this  trifling  inheritance,  he  (hould 
kneel  in  prefence  of  the  parliament,  which  may 
enregifter,  or  refufe  to  enregifter,  the  pardon 
granted. 

Morival  is  a  youth   alive   to  honour;  and 

thinks  that  to  kneel,  in  the  uniform  of  a  Pruf- 

fian    officer,   before   thefe  tie-wigged  gentry, 

would  partake  of  infamy.    -He  fays  this  uni- 

D  d  2  form 
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ibrtn  (hould  be  employed  to  make  the  Gatils 
(bemfelves  kneeL 

Such  is  nearly  the  anfwer  he  has  returned  to 
your  minifter  at  Paris.  I  approve  the  fenti- 
ment^  Gaul  though  I  am,  and  flatter  myfelf  it 
will  not  difpleafe  your  majefty. 

You  have  had  the  bounty  to  write  to  us,  and 
fay  you  would  be  our  laft  refource ;  you  have 
ever  been  our  only  one;  for  I  have  continually 
informed  the  familyj  and  our  friends  at  Paris^ 
that  we  would  not  accept  a  pardon ;  we  expedt 
nothing  but  from  your  kindnefs.  You  have 
permitted  D*£tallonde  Morival  to  call  himfelf 
engineer  and  adjutant  to  your  majefty*  Thefe 
titles  which,  as  I  believe,  do  not  give  any  mili- 
tary rank,  may  conform  to  your  army  regula«> 
tions,  without  infringing  on  the  claims  of  any 
man. 

If  your  majefty  will  deign  to  grant  him  only 
fbme  triflihg  pay,  he  will  very  honourably  fub- 
fift,  with  the  little  aids  he  may  receive  from  his 
family  and  his  friends.  He  will  come  to  re- 
ceive your  commands,  the  moment  you  fhall  be 
pleafed  to  give  them.  I  conjure  you  to  let 
Europe  fee  how  fuperior  your  proteftion  is  to 
that  of  our  parliaments.  You  deigned  to  fuc- 
cour  the  family  of  Galas:  D'Etallcnde  is  op- 
prefTed  with  ftill  greater  injullicjei    He  is  the 

vidim 
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vidim  of  fupcrftition  and  fanaticifin,  which 
you  h4^c  as  much  as  I  abhor.  It  appertains 
only  to  the  grandeur  of  your  mind,  and  of  your* 
genius,  openly  to  honour,  by  your  benevolence, 
«  very  prudent,  brave,  and  ufeful  officer,  who 
has  been  unworthily  perfecuted  by  the  moft 
cowardly,  and  the  moft  barbarous,  of  mankind. 
You  are  formed  to  fet  examples,  not  only  to 
the  Gauls,  but  to  all  Europe. 

I  wait  your  majcfty^s  commands,  and  venture 
to  hope  they  will  confole  my  decrepitude];  and 
that  my  grey  hairs  may  not  be  brought  down 
with  forrow  to  the  grave,  as  was  formerly  faid. 


LETTER     CCCCXXVII; 
Frem  the  King^ 

May  10, 1775, 

You  muft  not  accufc  me  of  flownefs  in 
fending  you  the  confultation  of  our  jurifcon- 
{ultes;  it  is  they  who  have  trifled  thus  lon^  with 
me;  I  have  hut  juft  re<:eivcd  their  learned  ded- 
iion.  If  juftice  here  be  fo  ilow,  what  have  we 
not  to  exped  from  the  parliament  of  Paris? 
Neither  you,  I,  nor  Morival,  will  live  long 
enough  to  fee  an  end  to  the  afiair^ 

Dd3  The 
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The  moft  certain  ftep  will  be  to  renounce  it| 
not  having  power  to  foften  the  rocky  hearts  of 
thefe  iniquitous  judges.  .  I  believe  fanaticifcti 
and  fupcrftition  to  have  had  lefs  part,  in  the 
Ibutchery  of  Abbeville,  than  obftinacy.  There 
are  people  who  determine  never  to  be  in  the 
wrong  J  and  who  would  fooner  fuffer  themfelves 
to  be  ftoned  to  death  than  acknowledge  the 
cxcefs  into  which  they  had  been  hurried,  by 
their  too  ra(h  precipitation. 

At  prefent,  nothing  is  thought  of  at  Paris  but 
the  coronation  of  Rheims :  were  there  a  thoufand 
D'Etallondes,  they  would  not  be  heard.  The 
eyes  of  the  people  are  fixed  on  the  hoftages  of 
the  holy  vial;  they  wifh  to  know  who  is  to  carry 
the  crown,  who  the  fceptre,  who  the  globe,  and 
and  >yho  the  king's  candleflick,  to  light  him  to 
bed.  Thefe  things  have  much  greater  attrac- 
tion than  the  juftification  of  an  innocent  man. 
Such  is  the  propenfity  qf  your  counfellors  of 
the  grand  chamber;  and  Voltaire,  the  proteftor 
of  innocence  without  the  power  of  faving  it;^ 
f>rovided  with  the  cohfultations  of  integrity^ 
will  have  no  other  refource  than  that  of  record? 
ing  in  his  writings,  read  by  all  Europe,  the 
proceedings  of  the  executioners  of  La  Barrc 
and  his  companions. 

I  drive  thefe  horrors  and  atrocious  ads  froin 

my 
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my  memory,  which  do  but  infpire  gloomy  me- 
lancholy, that  J  may  fpeak  to  you  on  a  more 
agreeable  fubjeA.    Le  Kain  is  to  come  here 
this  fummer,  and  I  (hall  fee  him  perform  in 
your  tragedies,  which  to  me  will   be  a  feaft. 
Wc  had  Aufrefne  laft  year,  whofe  noble,  unaf- 
feded,  and  natural  manner  gave  me  great  fatif- 
faftion.    Whether  art  can,  in  Le  Kain,  furpafs 
•what  nature  effefted  in  the  other,  is  to  be  feen. 
But,  previous  to  this,  I  have  three  hundred 
leagues  to  travel,  in  my  journeys  through  diffe- 
rent provinces.    On  my  return,  I  (hall  have 
the  pleafure  to  write  to  you,  that  I  may  hear 
from  the  patriarch  of  Ferney,  in  whofe  behalf 
the  hermit  of  Sans-Souci  inceflantly  puts  up  his 

prayers.     Vale. 

FREDERIC. 


LETTER      CCCCXXVIII. 
From  the  King. 

May  17,  1775. 

1?  IVE  hundred  French  miles,  which  I 

have  travelled  in  four  weeks,  will  ferve  as  my 

excufe,  in  anfwer  to  three  lettArs,  two  of  which 

arrived  the  moment  before  my  departure,  and 

D  d  4  the 
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the  laft  nt  my  return.    I  anfwcr  according,  to 
their  dates. 

.  The  portrait  you  have  received  is  the  per- 
formance of  madamc  Terbufch,  who,  not  to 
debafc  her  pencil,  ha$  embelliihed  my  wrinkled 
face  with  the  graces  of  youth.  You  know,  let 
a  man  be  but  fomebody,  and  he  will  not  want 
flatterers ;  and  that  flattery  is  a  trade  which  pain- 
ters underftand  as  perfedly  as  the  moft  refincfl 
courtiers. 

Let  hlm»  whofe  paintkgB  muft  by  you  be  feen. 
The  vulgar  nifei  and  dignify  the  i 


Certainly  neither  the  portrait  nor  the  priginal 
merit  to  have  any  one  f^Jl  at  their  feet. 

Pid  the  aflair  of  Morivai  hqwever  d^pen^ 
only  on  me,  it  would  long  fince  have  been 
ended  to  his  fatisfa£Uon.  You  know  I  doubted 
the  poffibility  of  foftening  judges,  who,  that 
they  may  be  thought  infallible,  never  reverie 
their  fentence.  Parliamentary  forms,  and  bi* 
gots,  whofe  number  is  more  confiderable  in 
France  than  in  Germany,  appeared  to  me  in- 
vincible obftacles  to  the  refloring  of  Morivai 
to  his  juft  rights.  I  have  promifed  you  to  be 
l^is  laft  refource,  and  I  will  keep  my  word.  He 
need  but  come  kere,  and  he  fliall  have  a  com* 
qi|flion^  sipd  the  pay  of  an  engineer  captam,  a 
J  .        ^  profeflion 
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profcflion  in  which  he  will  here  find  opportu« 
nities  pf  m^lpng  a  progrefs;  and  fanaticifm  will 
burft  with  fpleen^  at  feeing  that  Voltdrej  and  t, 
an  infignificant  individual^  were  able  to  protect  a 
yOung  man  from  her  gripe,  who  forgot  to  ob- 
ferve  the  punfkilios  of  eccleftaftic  ceremonies. 

You  make  me  tremble^  while  telling  me  of 
your  illnefs.  I  am  alarmed  for  your  niece,  witl> 
whom  I  am  unacquainted,  but  whom  I  regard 
as  an  indifpenfable  fupporc  to  you  in  your  re* 
treat. 

I  am  now  overwhelmed  with  bufinefs;  but  in 
two  days  affairs  will  be  reftored  to  their  cuflo* 
mary  train,  and  I  can  converfe  with  you  more 
at  my  eafe. 

Your  emprefs  iignalizes  herfelf  at  Mofcow 
by  her  beneficence,  and  the  mildnefs  with 
which  (he  treats  the  adherents  of  Pugatfchef ; 
thus  fetting  a  fine  example  to  fovereigns,  in 
which  I  rather  hope  .than  believe  (he  will  be 
imitated. 

Adieu,  my  dear  Voltaire.  Preferve  a  man 
whom  all  Europe  would  lament,  and  I  efpe- 
cially,  were  he  no  more;  and  do  not  forget  the 
reclufe  of  Saqs-Souci, 


l-ET. 
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LETTER     CCCCXXIX. 

Fnm  M.  de  Foltaire. 

B  I  R  E,  June  21,  X775* 

While  youf  majefty  is  probably  ma- 
AiCBuvering  thirty  or  forty  tfaoufand  warriors,  I 
think  I  cx>uld  not  feleft  a  more  proper  oppoitu- 
nity  to  prefent  you  with  the  battle  of  Rofbacbj 
drawn  by  D'Etallonde. 

.  He  burns  with  the  wi(h  of  being  prefent  at 
fuch  a  battle.  The  extreme  bounty  with  which 
you  have  fent  us  the  confultation  of  your  firft 
magiftrates,  leaves  him  no  other  idea  but  tha<t 
of  Ihedding  his  blood  in  your  fervice;  the  gra- 
titude he  owes  you,  and  the  honour  of  being  ont 
of  your  officers,  are  prior  to  every  other  projeft; 
He  will  not  accept  pardon  in  France,  widi 
which  he  was  before  difgufted.  Your  laft  fa* 
vours  have  excluded  every  wifti  from  his  heart, 
except  that  of  dying  a  Pruflian,  He  hopes  at 
leaft  to  appear  among  thf  brave  men  whom 
your  majefty  reviews. 

He  has  been  told  that  his  regiment  might 
perhaps  exercife  in  your  prefence  this  year. 
At  hearing  the  news,  I  thought  I  beheld  a 
lover  with  whom  his  miftrefs  had  appointed  a 

meeting. 
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ineeting.  He  talks  of  nothing  but  his  depar- 
ture, nor  can  I  retain  him  longer.  In  vain  do 
I  tell  him  he  h^  not  yet  received  an  order,  for 
«i^hich  he  muft  wait ;  he  anfwers  he  will  wait  for 
jiothing.  I  am  ill  formed  for  the  oppofition  of 
great  paflionsi  and  efpecially  paffions  fo  worthy^ 
Should  he  return  to  Wefel  in  a  few  days,  I 
have  only,  fire,  to  caft  myfelf  at  your  feet,  from 
this  my  folitary  abode,  and  on  the  brink  of  my 
grave,  to  thank  your  majefty  for  all  you  have 
deigned  to  do  for  him ;  and  to  flatter  myfelf 
that  you  will  be  pleafed  to  honour  him  witU 
fuch  employment  4$  you  (hall  think  him  ca^ 
pable  of  cxecutuig.  None  but  a  pbilofophic 
hero  can  be  ferved  by  fuch  an  officer. 

My  letter  perhaps  will  arrive  unfeafonably, 
^mid  your  immenfe  occupations ;  but  the  mod 
trifling  affairs  are  as  much  prefent  to  you  as  the 
greateft.  M.  de  Catinat  faid  (hat  his  hero  mud 
be  one  who  could  play  a  game  at  nipe-pins, 
after  having  loft  or  won  a  battle.  You  do  not 
play  at  nine-pins,  but  you  write  Teifes,  on  the 
day  of  battle ;  you  take  up  your  flute  while  your 
drums  are  beating  in  the  field  j  and  you  deign 
to  write  me  the  moft  charming  letters,  while 
making  a  promotion  of  general  officers.  la 
levery  way  I  admire  yoi^;  and,  while  admiring, 
pxpeft  every  thing  from  your  great  foul. 

I  am 
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I  am  informed  that  the  coronation  of  thb 
Mod  Chriftian  King  has  not  been  fo  iplendid 
as  the  French  hoped ;  acciiftomed  as  they  are 
to  the  magic  of  Servandoni,  and  the  mufic  of 
Gluck.  This  coronation  is  a  ftrange  fpe£taclc« 
ji  poor  king  is  made  to  lie  down  in  hisjbirt^  in 
pre/ence  of  the  prieftsy  who  make  bim  fmear  to 
maintain  all  the  rights  of  the  church ;  and  will  not 
permit  him  to  drejs  himjelf^  till  he  fitfi  jhall  have 
taken  this  oath.  There  are  fome  people  who 
pretend  kings  ought  to  make  pricfts  take  oaths; 
and  thus,  if  I  am  not  miftaken,  docs  Frederic 
the  Great  aft,  in  Silefia  and  Weft  Pruflia. 

Before  your  portrait,  fire,  I  make  oath  that 
my  heart  Ihall  remain  your  fubjcft,  as  long  as 
Jifc  fhall  remain. 


LETTER      CCCCXXX, 

from  M.  de  Voltaire. 

SIRE,  Fcrncy,  July  7, 1 775, 

JViORIVAL  was  bufied  in  meafuring 
the  Lake  of  Geneva,  and  building  on  its  banks 
an  imaginary  citadel,  when  I  informed  him  he 
might  trace  out  a  real  %ne  in  Weft  Pruffia,  or 
in  your  oth^r  provinces.    He  felt  your  benefits 

with 
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With  rcfpeftful  gratitude,  ahd  equal  modcfty. 
You  are  his  only  kiiig,  his  fole  benefadon 
Since  you  permit  him  to  come  and  caft  himfelf 
at  your  feet,  at  Potfdam,  will  you  have  the 
goodnefs  to  inform  xiie  whom  he  mufl  addrefs 
himfelf  to,  in  order  to  be  prefentcd  to  your 
majefty  ? 

Permit  me  to  join  him  in  that  gratitude 
which  he  will  eternally  feel.  I  cannot,  like 
him,  afpire  to  the  honour  of  being  killed  on  a 
baftion  or  a  curtain.  I  am  no  better  than  an  old 
poltroon,  born  to  die  in  his  bed.  My  only 
quality  is  fenfibility  of  heart,  and  this  is  wholly 
occupied  in  admiring  and  loving  you. 

Your  ally,  the  emprcfs  Catherine,  like  you, 
does  great  things ;  efpecially  good  to  her  fiib- 
jeds.  But  the  king  of  France  carries  the  palm 
from  every  other  king,  for  he  works  miracles. 
At  his  coronation,  he  touched  ^nore  than  two 
thoufand  four  hundred  peafants  for  the  king's 
evil ;  and  that  they  are  all  cured  there  can  be 
no  doubt.  Yet  it  is  very  certain  that  one  of 
the  miftreffes  of  Louis  XIV.  died  of  tliat  dif- 
cafe,  though  not  for  want  of  having  been 
touched.  But  this  was  a  very  uncommon  cafe. 
.  Your  majelly  had  the  goodnefs  to  inform  me 
thjit,  when  your  reviews  (hould  be  over,  you 
would  unbend  a  moment,  and  liften  to  Le  Kaia 

and 
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ahd  Aufrcfnc ;  but  I  perfedlly  perceive  the  mi4 
litary  heroes,  who  march  under  your  eofigns^ 
will  gain  the  laurel  from  your  heroes  of  tragedy. 
During  a  month,  and  through  an  extenfive  fpaoe 
of  four  hundred  leagues,  they  have  been  pafling 
Ml  review  before  your  majefty.  It  was  nearly 
with  the  fame  rapidity  that  one  of  your  prcde- 
ceflbrs,  named  Julius  Csefar,  traverfed  our  little 
country  c^  the  Gauls.  This  Julius  aUb  wrotg 
verfes;  for  truly  gre^t  men  are  capable  of  every 
thing. 

I  am  more  than  ever  the  adorer  and  admirei^ 
of  people  of  this  charader,  the  number  of  whom 
is  very  fmalL 

Accept  with  bounty,  fire,  the  profound  re- 
fy^^y  gratitude,  and  inviolable  attachment^  o£ 
the  old  Valetudinarian  of  Mount  Jura. 


LETTER      CCCCXXXI. 
Frcm  tbi  King^ 

Potfdam,  July  12,  177^* 

Y  OU  imagine,  my  diar  patriarch,  that 
1  am  continually  flourifliing  my  fword;  yet 
your  letter  found  me  with  my  pen  in  my  hand, 
employed  in  correfting  old  memoirs,  which 

perhaps 
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perha^  you  remember  formerly  to  have  feen 
in  a  rather  flovenly  (late.  I  am  licking  my  cubs^ 
and  endeavouring  to  make  their  coats  fliine. 
The  experience  of  thirty  years  renders  us  left 
cafy  to  be  pleafed ;  and,  though  the  work  bo 
deftined  to  remain  for  ever  buried  in  fome  dufty* 
archive,  I  ftill  wifti  it  fliould  not  be  ill  written* 
And  fo  much  for  my  occupations.' 
'  With  refpedt  to  Morival  D'Etallonde,  I  per- 
fcftly  perceive  your  good  intentions  have  been 
infufficient  to  expel  the  prejudices  of  fanaticlfm 
from  the  brains  of  your  prijid$ns  i  moriier.  It 
is  mpre  difficult  to  render  a  doftor  of  laws  ra- 
tional, than  to  write  the  Henriade.  If  Morival 
be  not  inclined  to  do  penance  with  a  wax 
candle  in  his  hand;  let  him  come  hither,  and  I 
will  place  him  among  the  engineers,  according 
to  your  .recommendation.  It  were  better  to 
ftudy  Vauban  andCohorn,  than  to  aft  degrad- 
ingly ;  efpecially  when  innocent. 

It  fcems  to  me  that  the  progrefs  of  reafon  is 
more  rapidly  felt  in  Germany  than  in  France  ^ 
the  caufe  of  which  is,  that  there  are  many  eccle- 
fiaftics,  and  catholic  bilhops,  in  Germany,  who 
begin  to  be  alhamed  of  their  fuperftitious  cuf- 
toms :  whereas,  in  France,  the  clergy  form  a 
diftinft  body  ih*th$  date ;  and  all  great  bodies 

are 
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are  attached  to  iincient  cuftoms^  even  after  their 
abufes  become  known. 

Nothing  is  Calked  of  here  but  the  coronation 
of  Rheim^,  the  ftrange  ceremonies  obferved 
there,  and  the  holy  vial^  the  hiftory  of  which  is 
worthy  of  the  Laplanders.  A  fage  and  en- 
lightened prince  might  abolifh  both  the  holy 
vial  and  the  ceremony  of  coronation  itfelf. 
.  I  have  feen  two  very  amiable  young  French- 
men  here ;  the  one  of  whom  is  M.  d^  Laval 
Montmorency,  and  the  other  Clermont  Gallc* 
rande.  The  ktter  efpecially  poflefles  vivacity 
of  mindj  to  which  is  added  a  regular  and  pm* 
dent  conduft.  Inftead  of  being  prefent  at  the 
coronation^  they  travel.  They  have  been  with 
me  into  Pruflia,  from  whence  they  went  to 
Warfaw>  with  an  intension  to  go  to  Vienna. 

Le  Kain  is  arrived  here^  and  will  play  Oedi- 
pus,  Orofmanes,  and  Mahomet.  He  has  been 
at  Ferney  ;  and  I  (hall  oblige  him  to  tell  me  all 
he  knows,  and  all  he  does  not  know,  of  every 
thing  which  has  rendered  this  fmall  town  fo  fa- 
mous.  I  faw  Aufrefne  a£fc  lad  year ;  and,  when 
I  have  feen  Le  Kain,  I  will  tell  you  to  whom  I 
give  the  preference. 

I  have  my  houfe  full  of  nieces,  nephews,  and 
grand  nephews;  and  we  mud  take  them  to  the 
(how,  to  rccompenfe  them  for  the  dulnefs  which 

they 
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tliey  might  find  in  the  company  of  an  old  man. 
It  is  neccflary  to  do  jiiftice  to  ourfelves,  and  to 
render  ourfelves  fupponable  to  youth.  I  fpcak 
this  of  myfelf ;  you  have  the  exclufive  privilege 
of  never  growing  oldi  even  when  fome  infirmi- 
ties happen  to  attack  your  body,  your  mind  is 
fupericJr  to  their  aflaults,  and  feems  daily  to 
acquire  hew  powers. 

May  Minerva,  Apollo,  the  Mufes,  and  the 
Graces  watch  over  their  moft  beautiful  work; 
and  may  they  long  prcferve  it,  the  lofs  of  which 
ages  will  not  be  able  to  repair !  Thefe  are  the 
prayers  of  the  hermit  of  Sans-Souci,  in  behalf 
of  the  patriarch  of  Ferney.    VaU^ 

FREDERIC 


iMl* 


LETTER     CCCCXXXIL 
JFrm  She  King. 

Polfdam,  July  24,  1^7^; 

I  HAVE  juft  fceii  Le  Kain.  He  has 
been  obliged  to  tell  me  in  what  ftate  he  found 
you ;  and  I  was  glad  to  hear  that  you  were  walk- 
ing in  your  garden,  that  your  health  is  tole- 
rably good,  and  that  your  converfation  is  more 
pleafant  even  than  your  works.  This  cheer- 
voL.  VIII.  £  e  fulnefsi 
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fulnefs,  which  you  ftill  preferve,  is  the  moft 
certain  proof  that  we  fliall  long  continue  to 
poffefs  you  j  for  it  is  the  elementary  fire,  the 
vital  principle,  which  firft  begins  to  decline, 
when  age  undermines  and  faps  the  mechanifm 
of  our  exiftence.  I  do  not  therefore  fear  that 
the  throne  of  Parnaffus  will  become  vacant  fo 
foon  as  might  be  fuppofed.  I  boldly  appoint 
you  my  executor,  and  this  gives  me  great  plea- 
fure. 

Le  Kain  has  played  the  parts  of  Oedipus, 
Mahomet,  and  Orofmanes.  We  have  had 
Oedipus  played  twice.  He  is  a  very  able  per- 
former, has  a  fine  voice,  his  deportment  is  dig- 
nified, his  gefticulation  noble,  and  it  is  impof- 
fible  to  pay  greater  attention  to  the  pantomime 
of  the  fcene.  But,  fliall  I  frankly  tell  you  what 
impreffion  he  made  upon  mc  ? — I  wifli  him  ta 
be  a  little  lefs  violent,  and  I  ftiould  then  think 
him  perfed. 

I  laft  year  heard  Aufrefne,  who  perhaps  wants 
a  little  of  that  fire  of  which  the  other  lias  too 
much.  In  what  I  fay  I  confult  nature  only, 
and  not  what  is  cuftomary  in  France.  How- 
ever, I  was  unable  to  retain  my  tears,  both  in 
Oedipus  and  Zaire ;  for  there  are  paflages  fo  af- 
fefting  in  the  latter,  and  of  fo  much  terror  in 
the  former,  that  we  cannot  but  be  moved  by 

the 
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the  one,  and  (hudder  at  the  other.  How  great 
is  the  happinefs  of  the  patriarch  of  Ferney,  in 
having  produced  thefe  mafter- pieces,  and  in 
having  formed  him  whofe  powers  convey  his 
meaning  in  To  fuperior  a  manner  on  the  ftage ! 

There  were  many  fpeftators  at  thefe  per- 
formances ;  among  the  reft,  my  fitter  Amelia^ 
princefs  Ferdinand,  the  landgrave  of  Heffe, 
and  your  neighbour,  the  princefs  of  Wirtem- 
berg,  who  is  come  here,  from  Montbelliard,  to 
hear  Le  Kain.  My  niece  of  Montbelliard  tells 
me  (he  may  feme  day  happen  to  make  a  tour 
to  Ferney,  to  fee  the  author  whofe  works  are 
the  delight  of  Europe;  and  I  have  very  much 
encouraged  her  to  gratify  this  worthy  curiofity. 
Oh  how  ferviceable  is  literature  to  fociety! 
The  belles  Icttres  are  the  fweeteft  recreation, 
after  the  labours  of  the  day:  they  agreeably 
diflipate  the  political  fumes  of  the  brain;  they 
render  the  mind  mild ;  they  amufe  even  wo- 
men ;  they  confole  the  afflifted ;  and,  in  fine, 
they  are  the  fole  remaining  pleafures  of  age 
bending  under  the  burthen  of  time,  and  happy 
at  having  contraded  habits  of  reading,  in  youth. 

Our  Germans  have,  in  their  turn,  conceived 

the  ambition  of  enjoying  the  advantages  of  the 

fine  arts ;    they   are    endeavouring  to  equal 

Athens,  Rome,  Florence,  and  Paris.    What- 

E  e  2  ever 
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ever  love  I  may  have  for  my  country,  I  dard 
not  fay  they  have  hitherto  been  fuccefsful.  They 
want  two  things;  language,  and  tafte.  Their 
language  is  too  verbofe.  People  of  fafliion 
fpeak  French ;  and  a  few  fcholaftic  pedants,  and 
profeflbrs,  cannot  impart  thofe  eafy  turns,  and 
poli(hed  touches,  which  can  only  be  acquired  in 
faftiionable  fociety.  To  this  add  the  diverfitjr 
of  idioms ;  each  province  fupports  itS  own,  and 
hitherto  there  is  no  decided  preference. 

The  Germans  are  efpecially  in  want  of  tafte; 
they  have  not  yet  been  able  to  imitate  the  au- 
thors of  the  Auguflan  age,  but  make  a  vitiated 
mixture  of  the  Roman,  Englifti,  French,  and 
Teutonic  tafte.  They  arc  in  great  want  of 
that  nice  difcernment  which  feizes  beauties 
wherever  they  may  be  found,  and  diftinguifhes 
the  indifferent  from  the  perfeA,  and  the  noble 
from  the  fublime,  fo  as  to  apply  each  to  their 
correfpdnding  parts.  Provided  the  letter  r  do 
but  occur  often  enough  in  their  poetry,  they 
believe  their  verfification  to  be  harmonious; 
and  their  compofitions  are  in  general  confufed^ 
and  their  ftyle  tumid*  In  hiftory,  they  will  not 
omit  the'  moft  trifling  circumftance,  however 
ufeleds  and  infignificant. 

Their  beft- writings  are  on  civil  latlr*     With 

rcfpeft  to  philofophy,  fince  the  writings  of  Leib- 

3  nitz. 
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iiitz,  and  the  great  monade  of  Wolf,  no  perfon 
meddles  any  more  with  the  fubjcft.  They 
imagine  they  (hall  fucceed  in  their  theatrical  ef- 
forts ;  but  hitherto  nothing  perfeft  has  appeared, 
Germany  is  at  this  time  what  the  French  were 
in. the  age  of  Francis  I.  A  tafte  for  literature 
begins  to  expand,  and  we  muft  wait  till  nature  - 
^all  give  birth  to  true  genius;  as  (he  did  under 
the  adminiftrations  of  Richelieq  and  Mazarin. 
The  foil  that  produced  a  I-ieibnitz  may  again  be 
produdtive. 

I  (hall  not  behold  thefc  finp  days,  but  J  can 
forefee  their  po(iibility.  You  may  tell  me  this 
is  to  you  exceedingly  indifferent,  and  that  J 
prophefy  very  much  at  n)y  eafe,  prolonging  as 
JFar  as  I  can  the  period  of  my  predi&ion.  But 
this  is  my  njanner  of  prophefy  ing;  and  it  is  the 
moft  certain  of  inanners,  fince  no  perfon  ^ai^ 
give  me  the  lye. 

For  my  own  part,  I  aq  fatisfiecj  with  having 
lived  in  the  age  of  Voltaire.  May  he  live;  may 
he  digeft  well ;  may  he  continue  in  good  hu- 
mour; and  efpecially  may  he  never  forget  thp 
f?clufe  of  Si^ns-Souci !     Vale. 

FREDERIC, 


E  ?  3  LET- 
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LETTER      CCCCXXXIII. 
From  the  King, 

Potfdam,  July,  1775. 

In  a  fortnight  I  fhall  depart  to  make  the 
tour  of  Silefia;  nor  (hall  I  return  before  the  6th 
of  September.  If  Morival  will  come  here 
about  that  time,  he  may  addrefs  himfelf  to  co- 
lonel Coccei,  \yho  will  prefent  him  to  me.  I 
eagerly  feize  this  opportunity  of  giving  you 
pleafure,  and  at  the  fame  time  of  fixing  the  for- 
tune of  a  man  whom  youthful  thoughtleflhefs 
had  for  ever  ruined,  in  his  own  country.  Men 
abufe  all  things ;  and  thus  the  laws,  intended 
For  the  fafety  and  liberty  of  the  people,  have 
been  infedled,  in  France,  by  the  poifon  of  fana- 
ticifm,  and  are  become  cruel  and  barbarous. 
Yet  France  is  a  civilized  country.  How  can 
this  contradiction  be  reconciled  ? 

What!  The  land  that  produced  De  Thou, 
Gaflen.di,  pefcartes,  Fontenelle,  Voltaire,  and 
D'Alcmbert,  has  it  alfo  produced  men  fo 
(oolifli,  a^d  fo  mad,  as  to  condemn  young 
people  to  death,  for  not  having  bowed  before 
the  ftatue  of  a  carpenter  Jew  boy !  Pofterity 
will  think  this  enigma  more  difHcult  to  be  di- 
vined 
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vined  than  that  of  the  Sphinx,  which  Oedipus 
explained,  I  will  further  own  to  you  that  the 
f  holy  yial,  and  its  hoftages,  and  the  cure  of  the 
king's  evil,  do  but  little  honour  to  the,  eight- 
eenth century. 

Thefe  faid  miracles,  performed  by  the  Moft 
Chriftian  Kings,  were  lately  the  topic  of  dif- 
courfe  here;  and  my  lord  Marlhal  told  us  that, 
during  his  embaffy  into  France,  he  had  met  with 
foreigners  who  appeared  to  him  to  be  Spaniards. 
Having  an  attachment  to  that  nation,  where  he 
paffed  a  part  of  his  life,  he  alked  them  why 
they  came  to  Paris.  One  of  them  anfwered — 
We  have  heard,  fir,  that  the  king  of  France 
has  the  gift  of  curingthe  evil,  and  we  are  come 
-hither  to  be  touched  by  his  majefty ;  but,  to  our 
misfortune,  we  have  been  informed  that  he  is 
actually  in  a  (late  of  mortal  fin  ;  and  thus  we 
fiiKi  ourfelves  obliged  to  return,  after  having 
made  a  journey  to  no  purpofe. 

You  muft,.  before  this,  have  received  a  long 
letter,  on  the  fubjeft  of  Le  Kain,  who  is  to  de- 
paYt  in  a  fliort  time,  t!o  aft  in  a  tragedy  written 
by  M.  Guibert,  the  taftician  at  Verfailles.  I 
have  not  feen  the  piece ;  but  Le  Kain  pretends 
it  is  patronized  by  the  queen  of  Finance,  which 
muft  enfure  it  fuccefs.  This  M.  Guibert  wilhes 
to  travel  every  road,  in  fearch  of  fame:  to 
E  e  4  pluck 
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pluck  the  laurels  of  arms,  and  theatres,  and  the 
myrtle  of  Venus  likcwifc,  is  a  certain  means  of 
attaining  immortality. 

What  he  faw  at  Ferney,  no  doubt,  encou- 
raged him  to  this  perilous  undertaking;  in 
vhich,  for  one  who  wins  the  garland,  there  ar^ 
a  thoufand  who  fail.  To  follow  great  examples, 
and  to  make  great  attempts,  are  praife- worthy 
afts ;  and  M,  Guibert  will  from  thefe  infallibly 
derive  fome  advantage.  Till  we  have  firft 
made  the  experiment,  wc  are  unacquainted  with 
our  own  talents. 

Your  experiments  have  long  fincc  been 
made ;  you  have  nothing  to  do  but  to  be  fome- 
*  what  fparing  of  the  oil  in  the  lamp,  that  it  may 
long  continue  to  burn.  In  this  I  intercft  myr 
felf  more  than  madam  Denis,  your  Swifs  houfe- 
keeper,  who  induces  you  to  quit  your  labours, 
when  (he  fears  they  are  injurious  to  your  health. 
Few  have  any  but  confufed  ideas  of  the  worth 
pf  the  patriarch  of  Ferney :  I  have  formed  a 
more  accurate  judgment.  To  difcover  one  Vol- 
taire, in  all  antiquity,  the  various  talents  of  five 
or  fix  great  men  muft  be  coUedbed ;  a  Cicero,  a 
Virgil,  a  Lucian,  and  a  Salluft.  And,  fince  the 
revival  of  letters,  it  is  ftill  the  fame ;  we  muft 
incorporate  a  Guicciardini,  a  Taflb,  an  Areti- 
nus,  a  Dante^.  and  an  Ariofto  :  nay,  all  thefe 
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lire  not  yet  fuificient.  During  the  age  of  Louis 
XIV.  there  ftill  was  wanting  an  epic  poet,  to 
render  the  colleftion  complete. 

Thus  do  men  think  on  the  (hores  of  the  fro« 
2en  Baltic,  where  greater  juftice  is  done  to  you 
than  you  have  foun^  in  your  own  ungrateful 
country. 

Forget  not  thefe  good  Germans,  who  always 
remember  you  with  pleafure,  who  recoUeft  they 
formerly  poflefled  you,  and  who  do  everything 
|n  their  power  to  celebrate  your  fame.     Vale. 

FREDERIC. 

P.  S.  I  have  juft  received  the  Diatrihe  (or 
^fTay)  to  the  author  of  the  EpbamruUs,  which 
work  it  is  faid  comes  fr«m  Ferney ;  and  I  think 
I  have  difcovered  the  author^  whofe  ftyle  cs^qnot 
\>i  difguifed. 


LETTER       CCCCXXXIV- 

From  M.  de  Voltaire. 

||II  R B,  Fcmey,  July,  1775. 

There  is  no  virtue,  be  it  paffive,  be  it 

aftive,  be  it  mild,  proud,  humane,  or  heroic, 

which  is  not  praftifcd  by  you.    Here  do  we  now 

fee  you  bufy  in  providing  amufcment  for  your 

family, 
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family,  after  having  fought  fomc  fifty  battles. 
You  fend  for  Le  Kain  and  Aufrefne,  to  aft  be- 
fore you.  Paulus  Emilius  faid  that  the  fame 
mind  was  exerted  in  ordering  a  banquet  as  was 
in  vanquifliing  king  Perfes.  You  are  fuperior 
in  all  things,  be  it  war  or  be  it  peace. 

I  thank  you,  in  the  immenfity  of  your  cares, 
for  kindly  protefting  D'Etallonde  Morival,  and 
for  repairing  the  crime  of  his  afiadins :  it  is  an 
aft  worthy  of  your  majefty.  The  great  Julian, 
the  firft  of  mankind  after  Marcus  Aurelius,  did 
much  the  fame  j  yet  he  was  not  ypur  equal. 

The  bounty  which  you  have  extended,  in  be- 
half of  Morival,  is  fetting  a  great  example  to 
our  nation,  which  begins  to  purify  itfelf.  Our 
prefent  minifters  are  moft  of  them  philofophers. 
Abbe  Galliani  has  affirmed  rhat  Rome  could 
never  recover  fome  remains  of  fplendor,  till  (he 
(hould  have  an  atheift  for  her  pope ;  and  it  is  at 
Icaft  very  certain  that  an  atheiftical  fucceflbr  to 
Saint  Peter  would-  be  much  better  than  a  fupcr- 
ftitious  pope. 

We  hope,  in  France,  that  philofophy,  which 
now  furrounds  the  royal  chamber,  will  foon  gain 
entrance ;  yet  this  is  but  hope,  and  hope  is  often 
deceitful.  There  are  fo  many  people  interefted 
in  the  fupport  of  error,  and  folly;  there  are  fo 
many  dignities  and  fo  much  wealth  attached  to 

4  .^1^^ 
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the  holy  tradcj  that  it  is  to  be  feared  the  hypo- 
crites will  always  be  too  potent  for  the  fages. 

Has  not  your  Germany  itfelf  erefted  your 
principal  ecclefiaftics  into  fovereign  princes? 
Where  among  you  will  you  find  the  eledtor,  or 
the  bifhop,  who  will  take  the  part  of  reafon, 
againfl  a  fed  which  (hall  beftow  an  annual  in- 
come of  four  or  five  millions  ?  The  laws  of  the 
whole  earth  muft  be  overthrown,  to  reduce  it  to 
the  empire  of  philofopfay.  The  only  refource 
therefore  of  the  fage  is  that  of  f)reventing  fanatics 
from  becoming  too  dangerous :  this  you  efFeft 
by  the  ftrength  of  your  genius,  and  the  know- 
ledge which  you  poflefs  of  mankind. 

Continue,  fire,  long  to  live,  and  to  afford 
the  world  new  examples. 

The  public  papers  fay  Polnitz  is  dead — 'Tis 
a  pity,  and  makes  me  fear  for  the  lord  marflial, 
who  is  much  his  fuperior  as  a  man,  and  who  is 
nearly  his  equal  in  age. 

For  my  owp  part,  I  am  kept  alive  by  the  con- 
folations  which  you  deign  to  grant;  and  my 
greateft  blefling,  when  dying,  will  be  to  recoiled 
that  I  leave  you  on  earth,  full  of  life,  and  re- 
splendent in  glory. 

I  ehtreat  yoqr  iflajefty  will  deign  to  inform 
me  whether  I  am  to  fend  Morivai  to  Wefel,  or 
^o  Potfdam. 

Condefcend 


\ 
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Condcfcend  to  accept  my  {hanks^  my  ^^ 
pairation,  and  my  rcfpcd, 


^   ET    T    E    R     CCCCXXXV, 

Prom  M.  dc  Veltairc, 
T  .  ^' 

Xu  £  Kain  can  fiiul  the  wiy  to  pkafc 
Aod'gratify  your  days  of  cafe ; 
He  paints  the  hero's  deeds  with  truth. 
Thus  Caefar  charm'd  your  early  youth; 
Aurelios  now  has  won  your  heart. 
Who  does  not  love  bis  counterpart  ? 

The  fincft  of  fpeftacles,  fire,  is  to  fee  a  great 
man,  furroundcd  by  his  family,  quitting  for  4 
Cfioment  all  the  perplexities  of  a  throne,  to  liilea 
to  poetry,  and  the  next  moment  writing  bctteif 
poetry  than  that  which  he  had  hearc^. 

You  feem  to  me  to  judge  Germany  with  great 
accuracy,  refpefting  the  crowd  of  words  which 
form  a  phrafe,  the  multitude  of  fyllables  which 
form  2,  wprd,  and  that  tafte  which  is  as  unforme4 
as  the  language.  It  is  yet  twilight  in  Germany ; 
it  would  have  been  broad  day,  had  you  conde- 
fccnded  to  write  poetry  in  your  own  language. 

It  is  lingular  enough  that  Le  Kain  and  ma- 
^emoiftUe  Clairon  fhould  both  ^t  once  be  with 
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tiie  Brandenburg  family.  But^  while  the  talent 
of  reciting  French  tragedy  meets  with  indulgfehcc 
from  you,  at  Sans-Souci,  Gluck  is  come  to  teack 
us  mufic,  at  Pari3 ;  fothat  if  we  fend  you  a  Rofciu^ 
from  France,  you  return  us  an  Orpheus  front 
Germany. 

But  from  what  pirt  does  Philofophy  come  ? 
From  iPotfdam,  ^re ;  where  you  have  induced 
her  to  take  up  her  abode,  and  whence  you  have 
fcnt  her  into  moft  parts  of  Europe. 

1  know  hot  yet  whether  oUr  king  will  follow 
your  footfteps ;  but  I  know  that  he  has  taken 
philofophers  for  his  minifters,  one  only  except- 
ted,  who  has  the  misfortune  to  be  a  devotee** 
Wc  lofe  good  tafte,  but  we  accquire  the  art  of 
thinking*  There  is  in  particular  oile  M.  1* iir- 
jgot,  Who  is  worthy  to  c6nvi4rfe  With  your  nia- 
jefty.  The  priefts  are  in  defpair,  and  we  fee  thct 
commencement  of  a  great  revolution. 

Hitherto  however  nb  one  has  dared  openly  to 
declare  himfelf.  The  old  palace  of  impofture, 
which  was  founded  1775  years  ago,  is  fecretly 
undermined :  were  it  formally  befieged,  the 
infamous  fentence,  which  decreed  the  afiTaflina- 
tion  of  the  chevalier  La  Barre,  and  Morival^ 
Would  have  bieeil  boldly  annulled*  It  excites 
Ihame  and  indignation,  but  there  it  refls*     The 

*  M.  dc  Mby- 

courage 
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courage  to  condemn  thefe  execrable  judges 
according  to  the  lex  talionis  is  ftill  wanting.  A 
pardon  was  offered  us,  but  this  we  would  not 
accept. 

You  alone  are  truly  great.  I  thank  your 
majefty  with  tears  of  tendernefs  and  joy.  I  have 
requefted  your  majefty  would  iffue  your  final 
commands;  and  for  thefe  I  wait,  to  fend  that 
Morival  to  your  feet  with  whom  I  hope  you  will 
be  well  fatisfied. 

Deign  to  preferve  your  kindnefs  for  the  old 
man  whofe  health  is  not  fo  good  as  Le  Kain  re* 
ports  it  to  be. 


LETTER      CCCCXXXVI. 

From  the  King. 

Potfdam,  Auguft  13,  1775. 

1  O  you  muft  be  attributed  all  the  good 
that  was  intended  to  be  done  to  Morival.  The 
protestor  of  Calas,  and  Sirven,  deferves  to  be 
equally  fuccefsful  in  favour  of  D'Etallondc* 
You  in  your  retreat  have  enjoyed  the  uncom- 
mon advantage  of  correfting  the  cruel  fentences 
of  your  national  judges,  and  of  putting  thofe  to 
the  blulh  who,  ftationcd  near  the  throne,  ought 

to 
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to  have  been  the  firft  to  have  aftcd  as  you  have 
done.  With  refpcft  to  myfclf,  I  in  my  own 
country  am  fatisfied  with  preventing  the  ftrong 
from  oppreffing  the  weak,  aad  in  foftening  fen* 
tences  Which  occafionally  appear  to  me  to  be  too 
rigorous.  This  forms  a  part  of  my  employ- 
ment. When  1  travel  through  the  provinces,  all 
make  application  to  me  $  I  examine  myfelf,  and 
appoint  others  to  examine,  their  complaints,  and 
render  myfelf  ufeful  to  perfons  of  whde  exift- 
ence  I  was  ignorant,  till  I  had  received  their  pe- 
titions. This  revifion  renders  the  judges  more 
attentive,  and  prevents  their  proceedings  from 
being  too  rigorous  and  unfeeling.  I  congratu* 
late  your  nation  on  the  good  choice  which  Louis 
XVI.  has  made  of  his  minifters.  It  is  the  faying 
of  one  of  the  ancients,  that  the  people  will  never 
be  happy  till  tljey  (hall  have  fages  for  their 
kings.  If  your  minifters  be  not  entirely  kings, 
they  ftill  poffefs  fovereign  authority.  Your 
monarch  has  the  bcft  intentions ;  hewiftie^to  do 
good ;  the  creatures  therefore  moft  to  be  feared 
are  thofe  pefts  of  the  court  who  will  endeavour 
to  corrupt,  and  by  degrees  to  vitiate,  his  mind. 
He  is  young 9  he  is  unacquainted  with  there- 
fined  ftratagems  which  courtiers  will  employ,  to 
wind  him  as  they  wifti,  and  thus  to  gratify  their 
intereft,  their  hatred,  and  their  ambition.  In 
his  infancy,  he  was  fcnt  to  the  fchool  of  fana- 

ticifm 
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ticifin  and  imbecillity ;  and  thus  it  is  to  be  feared 
he  will  want  refolution  to  think  for  bimfelf^  and 
to  examine  that  which  he  was  taught  ftupidly 
to  adore* 

You  have  preichcd  tolcrsltion,  and,  Bayle  ex* 
cepted,  you,  paft  contradidicta,  are  one  of  thcf 
fages  who  have  done  the  nldft  good  to  huxna« 
nity.  Yet,  though  you  have  enlightened  man« 
kind,  thofe  who  art  by  intereft  attached  to  fu-^ 
perdition  rcjeft  the  truth;  and  thefe  arc  the 
perfons  who  ftill  lord  it  over  the  people. 

A  fiuchful  difciple  of  the  patriarch  of  Femey, 
I  am  now  actually  negotiating  with  a  thoufand 
Mahometan  families ;  for  whom  I  procure  fettle- 
ments,  and  mofques,  in  Weft  Pruffia.  We 
(hall  have  legal  ablutions,  and  fhall  hear  JIlc 
Allah  fung,  without  taking  offence.  Thia  was  the 
only  feft  of  which  we  had  none  inour  country. 

Old  Polnitz  has  died  as  he  lived ;  that  is  to 
fay,  cheflLting  on  the  very  eve  of  his  dcceafe* 
He  is  regretted  by  no  one,  elcept  by  his  cre- 
ditors. 

As  to  our  refpeftable  and  good  lord  mar- 
(hal,  he  is  in  excdleht  health  i  his  honeft  mind 
is  cheerful  and  happy,  and  I  flatter  myfelf  wcf 
(hall  ftill  long  preferve  him.  His  beneficent 
philofophy  is  wholly  exerted  in  doing  good* 
All  the  Englilh  who  come  here  go  in  pilgrimage 
to  vifit  him.    He  Uves  oppofitc  the  palace  of 

Sans* 
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Sans-Souci,  univirfally  cftcemed  and  beloved. 
Such  is  a  happy  old  age. 

All  you  have  faid,  conCef  ning  Our  Teutonic 
bilhops^  is  but  too  true ;  they  are  hogs£ittened  on 
the  tythes  of  Sion.  But  you  know  likewife  that* 
in  the  holy  Roman  empire,  ancient  cuftom,  the 
golden  buU^  and  other  fimilar  totique  follies^ 
caufc  cftablifhed  abufes  to  be  refpefted.  We 
fee  them,  (hrug  up  our  (boulders^  and  fufier 
things  to  continue  in  their  former  train. 

If  we  wiih  to  diminitti  ^naticifm^  we  muft 
not  begb  by  interfering  with  the  biftiops ;  but^ 
could  we  only  diminifh  the  monks,  and  efpe^ 
cially  the  begging  friars,  the  zeal  of  the  people 
would  cool.  Haviiig  become  lefs  fuperftitious, 
governments  would  be  permitted  then  to  take 
fuch  meafures  with  the  biflipps  as  (hould  mod 
concur  to  the  good  of  their  ftates.  This  is  the 
only  path  to  follow  :'  filcntly  to  undermine  the 
edifice  of  folly  will  be  the  mod  certain  means 
to  cffedl  its  falL 

The  pope,  his  pref'&nt  lituadon  confidered,  is 
obliged  to  grant  briefs  and  bulls,  fuch  as  his 
dear  children  require  him  to  grant.  This 
power,  founded  on  the  ide^l  credit  of  the 
faith,  will  decline  in  proportion  as  &ith-  icfelf 
ihall  decline*    Were  fome   miniftersi   at  the 

ads  of  nations,  but  to  be  found  fuperior  to 

voLt  VIII.  Ff  vulgar 
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vulgar  prqudiccs,  the  holy  father  would  become 
a  bankrupt.  His  letters  of  exchange,  and  his 
notes  payable  at  fight^  have  already  loft  half 
their  current  value.  Pofterity  will  no  doubt 
*njoy  the  advantage  of  being  allowed  to  think 
freely;  and  .will  not,  like  us,  behold  afts  fo  horrid 
as  thofe  which  have  been  feen  at  Touloufe,  Abbe* 
ville,  &c.  The  Morivals  of  tliat  fortunate  age 
will  not  have  to  dread  the  barbarities  exercifed 
on  the  Morival  of  the  prefent. 

Yon  need  only  to  (end  IVEtallonde  inmie« 
diatelyhere.  I  confider.him  as  a  vidim  cC- 
caped  front!  the  facrificing  knife ;  or  rather  from 
the  axe  of  the  executioner* 

I  am  on  my  departure  for  Silefia,  and  Ihall 
not  return  before  the  4th  or  the  5th  of  next 
month.  He  will  therefore  have  time  for  his 
journey* 

Let  me  be  where  I  will,  my  prayers  for  the 
patriarch  of  Ferney  will  be  ever  the  fame;  and, 
not  being  able  to  converfe  with  him,  I  (hall  on 
'  my  road  converfe  with  his  works.    Fale. 

FREDERIC* 

P.  S.  You  travel  with  me  without  your  own 
knowledge,  and  afford  me  pleafure  without  any 
trouble  to  yourfelf ;  while  I,  as  ufual,  contmuc 
to  blefs  you  as  I  go. 

LET. 
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LETTER      CCCGXXXVli. 

From  M.  ie  Voltaire. 

S I R  E»  Fcraey>  Augoft  3I1 177;. 

1  THIS  day  return  your  bravb  and  cir- 
cumfped  officer,  lyEtalldnde  Morital)  whottt 
you  have  deigned  to  entmft  to  me,  during  theft 
laft  eighteen  months.  I  will  be  his  pledge'that^ 
feeing  him  at  Potfdam,  you  will  not  difcovej^ 
the  volatile  and  afluming  airs  of  our  pretended 
French  marquifcs*    His  condudl,  and  his  con- 
tinual application  to  taftics  and  the'  art  of  for- 
tification, the  prudence  of  all  his  proceedings, 
of  his  difcourfe,  the  mildnefs  of  Bis  manners, 
and  his  good  underftanding,  are  all  fufSciently 
ftrong  proofs   of   the   execrable    and  abfurd 
phrenzy  of  the  fentence  of  the  three  village  . 
judges,  who  condemned  him,  ten  years  ago, 
with  the  chevalier  La  Barre,  to  fuch  a  death  as 
Bufiris  himfelf  would  never  have  dared  to  have 
imagined. 

Leaving  the  rivals  of  Bufiris  at  Abbeville, 
he  will  in  you  find  a  Solon.  Europe  knowi 
that  the  hero  of  Pruffia  has  been  its  legiilator; 
and,  in  the  character  6f  legiilator,  you  have 
protcfted  virtue,  that  was  delivered  up  to  the 
F  f  a  executioner 
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executioner  by  fanaticifm.  It  is  to  be  fuppofed 
we  (hall  never  more  fee  fuch  fearful  atrocity  in 
France^  which  has  hitherto  afforded  fo  ftrong 
and  fo  frequent  a  contrafl  to  our  levity ;  and 
that  it  will  no  longer  be  faid  the  gayeft  of  peo* 
pie  are  the  moft  barbarous. 

Vft  have  a  very  wife  nuniilry  felefted  by  a 
young  king,  who  is  not,  but  who  wilhes  much 
to  be,  himfclf  wife.  This  your  majcfty  has  re- 
marked, in  your  laft  letter,  of  the  13th.  Moil 
of  our  faults  and  our  misfortunes  have  originated 
in  our  fubjedion  to  ancient  cuftoms,  honoured 
by  the  name  of  laws,  in  defpite  of  our  love  of 
novelty.  Our  criminal  jurifprudence,  for  ex* 
ample,  is  almofl:  wholly  founded  on  what  is 
called  canon  law,  and  on  the  old  proceedings 
of  tl^  inquiiition.  Our  laws  are  a  mixture  of 
ancient  barbarifms,  ill  correded  by  modern  re- 
gulations. Our  govei:nment  hitherto  has  ever 
been  like  the  city  of  Paris,  an  aflemblage  of  pa- 
laces and  ruins,  magnificence  and  wretchednefs, 
admirable  beauties  and  difgufting  defeds.  A 
new  built  city  only  can  be  regular. 

Your  majefty  deigns  to  inform  me  that  you 
condefcend  to  travel  with  my  poor  works,  i 
wilh,  notwithftanding  my  age  of  eighty-two,  I 
were  in  their  place.  I  am  obliged  to  inform 
you  that  fevcral  of  the  children  that  arc  bap- 

tifed 
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tifed  in  my  name  are  none  of  mine.  I  know 
you  have  an  edition  printed  at  Laufanne,  in 
forty-two  volumes,  undertaken  by  two  magi- 
ftrates  and  two  priefts,  who  never  once  confult- 
ed  me.  Should  you  happen  to  caft  your  eye 
tover  the  twctaty-third  volume,  you  will  there 
find  fome  thirty  (hort  poems,  which  are  truly 
worthy  the  coachman  of  Vertatnon.  There  is 
no  abfolute  neceflity  that  there  (hould  be  as 
much  good  tafte  at  Laufanne  as  at  Potfdam. 

What  I  have  written  but  little  merits  your 
attention.  The  mania  of  editors  has  buried 
me  under  loads  of  paper.  Thefe  people  ruin 
themfelves  by  ezcefs  of  zeaL  I  have  a  hun* 
dred  times  written  to  them  that  men  never  tra« 
vel  to  pofterity  with  fuch  heavy  baggage.  They 
have  difregarded  me,  and  have  disfigured  fuch 
letters  of  yours  and  mine  as  have  got  abroad. 
Sehold  me  therefore  now  in  folio,  gnawn  by 
rats  and  worms^  like  on^  of  the  fathers  of  the 
church. 

Your  majefty  is  deftincd  to  fee  my  eternal 
quarrels  with  men  like  Larcher,  brother  No- 
notte,  brother  Freron,  and  brother  Paulian  5  all 
illuftrious  £x-Jefuits.  Such  fine  difputes  muft 
be  ftrangely  tirefome  to  the  conqueror  of  fo 
many  nations,  and  the  hiftorian  of  his  country. 
The  Jefuics  declared  war  againil  me^  even  at 
Ffj  the 
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the  time  when  they  were  punHhed  by  your  bro* 
tber  monarchs,  of  France  and  Spaiot  They 
were  foldiers,  difperfed  after  ddeat,  who  robbed 
lapoor  paflengcr,  that  they  might  havfp  fooier 
thing  on 'which  to  exi(l« 

The  Jefuits  were  bound  in  confcience  to 
perfecute  me ;  for^  before  they  were  banilhed 
from  France  and  Spain,  I  hid  bani(hed  them 
from  my  neighbourhood.  On  the  frontiers  of 
Berne^  they  had  feized  on  the  property  of  feven 
gentlemen,  who  were  all  brothers^  of  the  name 
of  Craflii  all  minors^  all  exceedingly  poor,  and 
aU  in  the  fervice  of  (he  king  of  France.  I  had 
the  gopd  fortune  to  confign  over  the  neceflary 
money,  to  enable  theni  to  recover  pofleflion  of 
their  eftate,  ufyrped  by  the  Jefuits.  Such  an 
fi&  of  impiety  (aint  Ignatius  never  forgave. 
iSince  this  time,  Freron  and  La  Beaunielle  have 
re- written  (he  Henriade;  Faulian  has  written 
againft  the  emperor  Julian,  and  i^^ainft  me; 
and  Nonotte,  in  two  huge  volumes,  has  accufed 
me  of  having  taken  it  amifs  that  the  great  Con« 
ftantine  formerly  ^flaffinated  his  father-in-law^ 
his  brother-in-law,  his  nephew,  his  fon,  and  his 
wife.  I  fometimes  had  the  weaknefs  to  anfwer 
thefe  animals ;  and  editors  have  had  the  foUy 
to  reprint  fuch  nonfenfe,  with  which  no  one 
tibubles  bimfelf. 

6  Let 
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Let  mc  entreat  ^our  majefty  to  a6t  by  this 
load  of  trafli  as  I  have  feen  you  aft  by  fo  many 
oth&  books;  you  took  your  fciflars^  cut  out  the 
pages  that  difpleafed  you,  preferved  thofe  which 
could  afford  you  amufement,  and  thus  reduced 
thirty,  yolumes  to  one  or  two:  an  excellent 
method  to  cure  authors  of  the  rage  of  writing 
too  much; 

The  baron  de^  Folhitz,  (ire,  is  dead  then  at 
lad.  He  likewife  was  an  author;  and,  like 
him,  Freron,  Nonqtte,  and  I,  muft  all  end  :  we 
muft  be  feen  no  more.  There  are  only  certain 
names  which  will  elcape  oblivion.  Such,  for 
example,  as  Guftavus  Adolphus ;  and  another, 
fuperior  in  my  opinion  to  him,  whofe  vidorious^ 
hands  I  at  a  diftance  kifs,  who  has  written  things 
fo  ingenious  and  fo  ufeful,  and  who  proteds  in- 
nocence and  difperfes  his  benefits* 

.LETTER     CCCCXXXVIII. 

From  the  King. 

Pot£d«m,  Septembers,  1775. 

I  A  M  very  much  obliged  to  you  for  the 

pleafure  you  have  given  me,  on  my  journey 

into  Silefia.    You  muft  be  confefled  to  be  good 

F  f  4  company. 
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company.    While  convcrfing  with  you,  we  gain 
both  inftruftion  and  amufcment,    I  and  Vol-* 
tairc  have  riiade  the  tour  of  Silefia^  and  have 
returned  together. 
As  to  Le  Kain — 

In  lines  wbicb  he  does  but  repeats 

How  oft  do  I  their  author  meet ; 

His  noble  mind,  his  dauntlefs  foul ;  '  '£} 

He  who  the  palBons  can  controul. 

Can  tears  command,  with  wondrous  art. 

And  ftrike  his  terrors  through  the  heart ! 

And  wo  to  him  who  fits  and  hears. 

Yet  has  no  terrors,  has  no  fears ; 

Who  grief  regards  with  ^oud  difdain. 

And  torture  views  d($void  of  pain  1 

Be  feeling  mine  whene'er  it  caq ; 

I  love  ^o  k9ow  Vm  ftill  a  man* 

This  is  an  cxaft  defcrlption  of  the  pleafurc 
which  the  reprefentation  of  your  tragedies  af- 
ford. Le  Kain. has  contributed  to  increafe  it^ 
no  doubt,  by  his  aftion  and  recital ;  but,  even 
had  they  boep  performed  by  inferior  aftors,  the 
pathos  WQuld  ftill  have  overcome  all  deficien- 
cies. I  might  aft  as  prompter  to  your  pieces, 
for  there  are  many  of  them  that  1  know  by  rote. 
Should  I  be  unable  to  make  my  fortune  in  any 
other  manner,  on  this  earth,  this  trade  (hould 
be  my  laft  refource.  It  is  good  to  have  twp 
firings  to  our  bow. 

I  am 
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•  I  am  not  well  acquainted  with  the  prefent 
ftate  of  the  court  of  VerfaiUes,  nor  do  I  know 
what  is  paffing  there,  except  in  the  grofs.  1 
have  no  knowledge  either  of  Turgot  or  Malef- 
herbes ;  but,  if  they  be  true  philofophers,  they 
are  in  their  proper  places.  Neither  prejudice 
nor  paffion  ought  to  interfere  in  bufinefs ;  the 
only  paffion  that  can  be  allowable  is  a  paflion 
for  the  public  good.  Thus  thought  Marcus 
Aurelios,  and  fo  ought  every  fovercign  to  think, 
who  wiflies  to  do  his  duty. 

Your  young  king  is  toflcd  upon  a  tempeftu- 
ous  fea ;  ftrength  of  mind  and  genius  are  requi- 
fite,  for  him  to  form  and  to  fupport  a  rational 
fyftem.  Maurepas  is  overloaded  with  years; 
he  muft  foon  have  a  fucceffor  ;  and  it  will  then 
be  feen  on  whom  the  choice  of  the  monarch 
will  alight,  and  whether  the  old  proverb  will  be 
falfified— *•  Shew  me  thy  companions,  and  I 
'^  will  tell  thee  thy  fortune." 

I  have  lately  feen  a  M.  Laval  Monmorency, 
and  one  Clermont  Gallerande,  in  Silefia,  who 
have  informed  me  that  France  begins  to  be  fa- 
miliarifed  with  toleration  ;  and  that  there  were 
thoughts  of  re-eftabli(hing  the  edift  of  Nantz, 
which  has  fo  long  been  fuppreffed.  My  only 
anfwer  to  them  was  that  the  muftard  came  when 
dinner  was  over.  You  will  take  me  for  D'Argen- 

fon- 


44^  F08THUM0VS    WOJIKS. 

ron-la*paizj  who  treated  of  date  affairs  in  pro* 
verbs ;  but  a  letter  is  not  a  negociation^  and  we 
may  fometimes  be  permitted  to  unbend  in  com- 
pany. You  certainly  do  not  wi(h  me  to  affeft 
the  heavy  air  of  your  long-robed  lawyers,  or 
of  our  grave  deputies  of  Ratiibonne*  The  firft 
were  the  executioners  of  X^  Barre;  and  the 
lattery  with  their  vifiutionsi  are  guilty  of  ano* 
ther  kind  of  folly. 

You  may  very  well  fay  that  our  good  Germans 
are  ftill  in  the  twilight  of  knowledge.  Germany 
is  now,  relatively  to  the  fine  arts,  what  your 
country  was  under  Fi:^ncis  !•  The  arts  are 
loved  and  fought  after;  foreigners  tranfplant 
them  among  us ;  but  the  foil  is  not  fufQciently 
prepared  to  be  felf-produftive.  The  thirty 
years  war  was  more  injurious  to  Germany  than 
foreigners  have  imagined.  It  was  nec^flary  ta 
begin  by  cultivating  the  land,  next  to  apply  to 
manufadures,  and  finally  to  obtain  fome  trifling 
commerce.  In  proportion  as  thefe  plans  g^ia 
ftrength,  a  degree  of  welfiurc  fprings  up,  which 
is  followed  by  increafing  opulence,  without 
which  the  arts  cannot  profper.  It  is  the  will  of 
the  Mufes  that  the  waters  of  Padolus  (hould 
wa(h  the  feet  of  the  Parnaffian  mount.  We 
muft  firft  be  at  our  eafe  before  we  can  gain 
knowledge,  and  think  freely.    Thus   Athens 

was 
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wa$  fupwor  to  Sparta,  iij  what  rclat^  to  fci- 
ipDCC  ^nd  the  fine  artSt  ^. 

T^i^^  will  aot  extend  itfelf  through  Germaof , 
pU  jd^  <;laffic  authors^  Greeks  Roman^  aa4 
Freach^  (hall  have  been  maturely  ftudied.  Twq 
or  three  men  of  genius  will  corre^  the  language^ 
will  render  it  Ier$  barbarous  and  will  i^aturalifQ 
thofe  maft^rpieces  of  literature  which  other  na* 
tions  hav^  produced^ 

For  my  part,  my  end  approaches^  and  I  (h^ 
licyer  fee  tbefe  fortunate  timei,  Moft  willingly 
would  I  have  contributed  to  t^^ir  birth  i  but: 
what  cPUld  4  bping  eQe^^  who^  during  thre$ 
parts  of  his  career»  was  difturbed  by  continue 
war$^  wa^  obliged  to  repair  the  evils  thefe  wars 
had  occafionedj  and  wbo  wai  born  with  talentf 
infufficient  fiurenterprii^esfo great?  Philofophy 
has  descended  to  us  from  Epicurus^  and  has  betn 
improved  by  Qaflendi,  Ne wton^  and  Locke.  I 
do  myfelf  the  honour  of  being  their  difciplc^  but 
p9thing  more» 

0»  Uind^dk  and  a  wmU  of  »i^ 

You  pour  a  fplendid  ftood  pf  light* 
From  fears  which  Ingot  fools  receive^ 
Poor  trembling  mortals  you  relieve ; 
And  wield  the  fword  of  truth  fo  well 
That  enoT  and  her  crew  you^Qell* 

It 
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It  k  to  your  precurfor,  Bayle^  and  to  your- 
felf^  indubitably^  that  th6  glory  is  due  of  the 
revolution  which  has  been  cfFcfted  in  the  hu« 
man  mind.  But  let  us  confefs  the  truth— thii 
revolution  is  not  complete;  the  bigots  have 
their  partifans :  and  it  never  will  be  complet- 
ed, except  by  fuperior  force.  Thte  fentence 
which  muft  crufli  the  infamous  — —  muft  be 
pronounced  by  government.  Enlightened  mi*<* 
nifters  may  greatly  contribute,  but  the  wilt  of 
the  fovereign  muft  be  added.  This  no  doubt 
will  happen  in  time;  but  neither  you  nor  I  will 
be  the  fpe£bators  of  the  fo  much  wilbed  for  mo* 
ment. 

I  am  in  expedation  of  D'Etallonde.  You 
muft  before  this  have  received  my  anfwers,  and 
I  fuppofe  him  on  the  road.  I  (hall  do  for  him, 
or  rather  for  you,  whatever  depends  on  me. 
He  is  the  martyr  of  fuperftition,  and  merits  to 
be  the  faint  of  philofophy. 

I  will  not  free  myfelf  from  my  prefent  error; 
I  will  believe  Le  Kain :  it  is  my  wilh,  my  hope, 
my  will,  that  you  (hould  remain  with  us  as  long 
as  poflible.  You  are  too  great  ?to  ornament  to 
your  age  for  me  to  be  indifferent  to  your  exift- 
ence.  Live,. and  do  not  forget  the  hermit  of 
Sans-Souci.    Vaic. 

FREDERIC. 
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P.  &  I  am  alhamcd  of  fending  you  iny  poc-r 
try,  for  this  is  to  caft  a  drop  of  muddy  water 
into  a  dear  fijuntain.  But  I  will  efface  my 
blunders,  by  doing  good  to  the  martyr  of  phi- 
loCo^hj^  Divus  Eiattimdus. 


LETTER      CCCCXXXIX. 

From  the  King. 

Poifdam,  September  39,  177;. 

jL  he  bcft  recommendation  Morival  can 
bring  will  be  to  tell  me  that  he  left  the  patriarch 
of  Ferney  in  perfect  health.    He  will  undergo 
a  long  inten;ogation,.  on  this  fubjed;  for  there 
are  beings  privileged  by  nature,  concerning 
whom  the  leaft  circumflances  become  intereft- 
ing.    From  him  I  (hall  learn  the  progrefs  of 
the  fair  which  is  eftabli(hed  in  your  parts;  the 
iocreafe  of  the  watch  trade;  the  erefting  of  a 
new  theatre ;  and  every  thing  that  relates  to  the 
philofopher  with  whom  he  has  pafTed  eighteen 
inondis ;  nK>hths  the  moft  remarkable,  and  the 
moft  precious,  of  the  life  of  Morival. 

Khali  then  come  to  his  own  hiftory,  of  which 
I  know  nothing,  except  what  I  found  in  a  me* 
morial,  by  Loifeau.  .  True  it  is  that  the  fen*' 

tcncc 
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lence  of  Abberille  *  ts  rtroldng  to  humanity^ 
aad  thait  the  ihqoifitioa  of  R6me  would  have 
hwn  left  fcvere.  But  men-imagtnc  every  thing 
is'  la^ul,  when  they  (bppofe  th^  o^e  fighting 
for  the  glory  of  God  ;  and  they  fully  the  altari 
of  a  beneficent  Beings  by  the  blood  of  innocent 
vi£tims.^ 

If  fuch  horrors  can  ever  ftapd  excufed^  it  Is 
during  the  effcrvefcence  of  fome  new  fed  of  fa- 
naticifm.  But  fuch  madnefs  becomes  addition- 
ally  atrocious^  when  committed  in  cold  blood, 
aod  when  ihe  paffidns  are  unconcerned.  Pofte^^^ 
fity  will  find  it  difficylt  to  believe  that  the 
eighteenth  ceiitUry  beheld  the  moft  abfurd  bi« 
go^  ftifling  the  cries  of  reafon^  of  nature^  and 
ef  hvmmity.  Morival  is  happy ^  in  having 
cfcaped  the  claws  of  thefe  fanftified  anthropo* 
phagi.  *  It  -were  better  to  live  with  a  horde  of 
Laplanders  th^a  among  the  monfters  of  Abbe« 
viUe.  ; 

.  A  king  with  upright  views^  and  a  iage  mlni« 
ftry>  fimilar  to  that  which  you  have  at  prefent 
in  France,  will  no  doubt  impede  the  execution 
of  iniquitous  fencences;  nor  will  they  allow  the 
law$  of  France  and  of  the  Crim-Tartars  to  re- 
^cnble.each  otlnfer.    They  will  notwidifianding 

'  ^  Inftead  of  Abbeville,  the  Berlin  edition  uniforml/,  hat 
«niikoufly9  readi  Amient.       T« 

continually 
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continually  have  to  oppofc  the  clergy,  who  are 
armed  with  the  fanftified  name  of  the  holy  ca- 
fiholic,  apoftolic,  and  Roman  religion.  I  think 
I  bdiold  a  t^iop  rifing,  among  this  herd  of 
prieftsy  and  thus  addreffing  the  XVIth  Louis  : 

**  Sire,  you  are  the  only  king  on  earth  who 
*^  bears  the  title  of  Mod  Chriftian.  Your  arm 
**  wields  the  flaming  fword  of  God,  which  is 
••  given  you  for  the  defence  of  the  church.  Re-'* 
^  ligion  is  treated  outrageoufly,  and  claims 
•^  your  affiftance.  The  blood  of  the  guilty^ 
<^  muft  be  (hed,  to  expiate  the  offence ;  as  be^' 
^  comes  the  firft  and  the  mod  ancient  mbnar- 
*'  chy  on  earth.'* 

I  can  affbre  you,  though  the  encyclopedifb 
th^mfelves  were  all  prefent  at  this  harangue^ 
they  would  be  unable  to  wreft  from  the  hands 
of  the  priefts  the  victim  whom  thefe  barbarians 
fhould  have  determined  to  immolate. 

If  crimes  fo  offenfive  be  lefs  frequently  com- 
mitted in  other  parts  than  in  France,  it  muft 
be  attributed  to  the  impaffioned  temper  of  your 
nation,  which  always  leads  them  to  extremes* 
It  is  not  in  France  alone  that  a  mixture  of  ob« 
jefts  is  found,  part  of  which  excite  admiration, 
and  the  remainder  blame ;  I  believe  it  to  be 
every  where  the  fame.  Man  being  himfclf  im- 
perfcft,  how  can  his  works  be  otherwife  ? 

Your  kingdom  has  been  fubjugated  by  the 

Romans^ 
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Romans^  the  Salii^  the  Franks^  the  Englifli^  and 
by  fupeiitition*    Each  of  thefe  conquerors  has 
pi'omulgated  lawsj  the  aiTembkge'  of  which  has 
rendered  your  jurifprudence  a  chaos.    To  a£b 
properly>  you  fuuft  level  the  fabric  with  the 
ground>  and  build  anew.    Whoever  (hould  un* 
dertake  this  would  have  to  encounter  cuftonif 
prejudice^  and  the  whole  people,  who  are  at«^ 
cached  to  ancient  ufage,  without  being  able  to 
cftimate  its  re^  worth ;  and  who  imagine  that  to 
lieform  and  to  overturn  the  kingdom  would  be 
one  and  the  fame  thing. 
.  If  I  do  not  miftake^  you  approve,  the  prefent 
government  of  Penfylvania^  which  has  only  ex* 
ifted  within  a  ceritury.     Add  fivQ  or  fix  centu-> 
ries  more  to  its  duration^  and  you  would  no 
longer  know  it  to  be  the  fame.     So  true  is  it 
that  mutaMity  is  one  of  the  permanent  laws  o£ 
the    world..    Were  philofophers  to  form  the 
moft  wife  of  governments,  it  would  have  the 
fame  fate.    Nay,  are  philofophers  tbemfclvcs 
always  free  from  error  ?  Have  they  not  propa- 
gated  their   errors  ?    Witnefs    the    fubftantial 
forms  of  Ariftotle,  the  olio  of  Plato,  the  vortices 
of  Defc;artes,  and  the  monades  of  Leibnitz. 
Wlut  might  I  not  fay  of  tlie  paradoxes  with 
which  Jean  Jacques  has  regaled  Europe  ?  Grant- 
ing however  the  man  who  has  turned  the  brain 
of  ibnic  good  fiiuhers  of  families,  fo  far  as  to  in- 
duce 
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duce  them  td  educate  their  children  according 
to  the  precepts  of  his  Eiriilius,  to  be  a  philofo- 
J>her. 

The  refult  of  all  thefc  examples  is  that,  in 
'derpif e  oF  the  beft  intentions  and  all  poffible  la- 
bours, men  never  can  arrive  at  perfedion,  of 
any  kind  whateveh 

Bilf  I  am  abandoning  myfelf  to  a  flux  o( 
yords;  I  ani  troubled  with  a  bgo-diarrbeay  and 
kb  infeffeiaually  rpoilihg  paper,  to  repeat  things 
AVith  which  you  are  better  acquainted  than  I  am. 
I  have  only  one  excufe,  arid  that  is,  were  we 
Confined  to  write  only  on  things  with  which  you 
iare  unacquainted,  we  ftiould  have  nothing  left 
to  fay.    Herii  however  follows  one. 

You  wifh  to  know  on  what  we  converfed,  on 
bur  journey  into  Silefia.  Be  pltafed  to  learn 
kheh  that  you  have  recited  Merope  and  Maho- 
hiet  to  me;  and,  when  the  jogging  of  the  car* 
riage  was  too  violent,  \  learnt  thofe  paflages  by 
k*ote  with  which  I  was  moft  flruck.  Thus  as  I 
fod'e  dldl  employ  myfelf,  occafionally  exclaim- 
ing-^^* Bleflfed  be  this  happy  genius !  who,  pre- 
^'  fent  or  abfent,  fails  not  to  yield  me  equal 
'^pleafure!*'  ' 

1  have  accuftomed  myfelf  to  reaji  and  re-read 
your  works  t  the  polemical  pieces  they  contain 
may  have  been  neceffary,  at  the  tunes  in  which 

VOL.  VIII.  Gg  they 
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they  were  written ;  but  fuch  people  as  Desfbil« 
taines^  Freron^  Paulian^  and  La  Beaumelle, 
never  will  prevent  writings  like  the-Henriadcj 
Oedipus,  Brutus,  Zaire,  Alzira,  Merope,  Semi* 
ramis,  the  Comte  de  Foix,  Oreftes,  and  Maho- 
met, from  defcendingi  with  high  renown,  to  po- 
fterity ;  or  from  being  numbered  among  thofe 
claffical  performances  with  which  Athens, 
kome,  Florence,  and  Paris  have  embelli(hed 
literature.  This  is  a  truth  on  which  all  men  of 
tafte  are  unanimous,  and  not  any  compliment 

invented  by  me.     Vali. 

FREDERIC. 


Letter     ccccxl. 

From  tbi  King. 

Potfdsm,  O^ber  22, 177;. 

1  HE  gout  has  held  me  bound  in  bed 
for  thefe  fotfr  weeks,  for  I  have  had  it  in  both 
my  feet,  both  my  knees,  both  my  hands,  and, 
as  an  additional  favour,  in  my  elbow.  At  pre- 
feiit  the  fever  and  the  pain  are  gone,  and  I  no 
longer  fufFer,  excepit  from  great  weaknefs.  Dur- 
ing my  fit,  I  received  two  charming  letters  from 
Fcrneyj  but,  had  they  come  from  the  great  Di- 


eORItESPOllDBlYCE;  451 

iMtourgos^  I  (hould  have  been  unable  fo  much  as 
to  diftatc  an  anfwer.  I  have  formed  an  ac- 
quainUhce  with  Apollo^  the  God  of  phyfic;  but 
Apollo/ the  God  of  poetry,  (hould  he  ever  in- 
fpirc  me,  will  not  cbnfef  his  faVours,  till  my 
bod;^  (ball  have  recovered  fufficient  force  to 
communicate  power  to  my  mind. 
'  Divus  Etallundus  is  juft  arrived }  a  youth 

Ivrefted  from  the  gripe  of  the  infamous and 

the  flames  of  the  inquifirion.  He  was  very  well 
received,  becauife  he  aflured  me  that  ihe  phyfi- 
cians  granted  ftill  ten  years  exiftence  to  his  ge- 
hero]as  defender,  the  fage  of  Mount  Jura,  who 
taught  the  Gauls  to  blu(h  at  their  laws,  and 
their  barbarous  proceedings.  D'Etallonde  af- 
firms that  you  have  more  oil  in  your  lamp  than 
^11  the  virgins  of  the  gofpcl  had^  May  it  neveir 
be  exhaUfted;  attd  may  your  body  fubfift  in 
proportion  to  the  duration  of  your  fame  1  You 
Will  then  have  a  view  of  immortality, 

I  wait  the  return  of  my  ftrength,  and  my 
thoughts,  to  write  tt)  you  in  a  lefs  laconic  ftyle; 
alTuring  you  that  the  Valetudinarian  of  Sans** 
"Souci  will  ever  love  the  patriarch  of  Ferney. 

FREDERIC. 


t;'.^ 
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L   £  t   t   E   R       CCCCXLti 
Frem  the  King. 

I  HAVE  lately  by  ctaticc  read  acrid* 
cirm  on  the  Henriade,  the  authors  of  which  ard 
La  Beaumelle  and  Freron.  1  had  the  patience 
to  run  over  the  remarks,  which  rather  breathd 
the  fpirit  of  a  wifli  to  injure,  than  that  of  juftice 
and  impartiality.  I  thought  thefe  defcendants 
of  Zoilus  had  difperfed  their  whole  venoq^  id 
their  notes }  but  how  gteat  tras  mjr  furprife  to 
find  half  cantos  of  their  own  compolitioo,  which 
they  pretended  ought  to  be  inferted  in  the 
poem.  Thefe  additions  are  fo  dry  and  barren, 
that  they  are  undefcrving  of  being  read.  I,  who 
am  far  from  pofleffing  the  crhical  acumen  of 
D'Olivet,  am  able  to  write  well-founded  re- 
marks on  them  j  fo  detcftabk  is  then:  Verfifica- 
tion*  The  ftupidity,  low  jealoufy^  and  malig- 
nity of  thefe  infefts  of  ParnaffuS  led  me  to  ima-* 
gine  the  following  fable: 

An  Afs  was  grazing  near  the  grore 
Where  Philomela  fang  of  love  5 
Young  April  heard  her  wo-worn  fearay- 
And  paid  the  fong  with  {»itying  tears^ 

Grows 
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Crown  envioui  of  her  juft  applaufe, 
3alaam  a  mad  codcIuIjoq  draws ; 
'     ^  L«t  mc/*  bid  he,  «<  th^  prize  cohtcft ; 
f<  Who  fings  theloudcft  fings  the  beft. 
<<  Silence!  I^  quickly  end  this  matter!*' 
Affesy  themfdvesy  themfplvcf  can  flatter. 
The  bkda  (^  round^  each  on  hi;  fpray  | 
The  a&  hemM  thrice,  and  'gan  to  bray* 
UnusM  tg  hear  fuch  afles  fing, 
Hi>  frightened  hearers  all  took  wiqg. 
And  left  ibe  foolifh^  long-ear^d  elf 
To  fing  and  look  juft  like  himfelf. 

Let  dunce  whp  for  a  wit  would  pa& 
Wifely  take  ynxjfdng  from  ai>  afs. 

Perhaps  my  poetry  is  little  better  than  that  of 
{the  geatletn^  your  critics;  but  it  contains  fome 
truths*  which  might  Iqwer  their  exceiSve  vanity. 
Let  u$  however  forget  theie  abortions  of  2^ilus* 

I  flatten  myfelf  I  am  the  firft  to  congratulate 
you,  as  Intendant  of  the  cquntry  of  G^,  with 
which  dignity  you  are  honoured,  and  on  the 
creftion  of  your  cftate  at  Ff  rney  into  a  marqui- 
face.  You,  by  your  merits,  oblige  your  coun- 
try to  tfftify  its  gratitude.  I  take  part  in  every 
thing  advantageous  which  happens  to  our  good 
patriarch;  and  I  entreat' he,  would  occafionally 
fen^enjber  the  l^ermjt  of  Sans-Soucj.    f^al^. 


G  g  3  l-  E  T- 


4j4  POSTH^MOirS    WORKS.  ^ 

LETTER      CCCCXLIL 
Fr(m  the  King. 

]Potfdam,  Xhceahec  4»  1 775. 

None  of  your  letters  have  giyen  mc  fo 
much  plcafure  as  that  which  I  have  juft  received; 
it  relieves  me  from  fears  to  which  the  news  of. 
your  ilhiefs  had  given  birth.  The  patriarch  of 
Ferney  muft  Jive  long,  foa:  the  glory  of  litera- 
ture, and  for  the  honour  of  the  eighteenth  cen- 
tury. I  have  twenty-fix  years  furvived  an  apo- 
pledic  attack,  which  I  had  in  the  yc^r  1749 :  I 
hbpe  you  will  do  the  fame.  The  difeafe  called 
demy-apoplexy  is  not  very  dangerous;  and,  by 
obferving  a  good  regimen,  and  renouncing 
fuppers,  I  hope  we  (hall  be  able  long  to  pre- 
ferve  you,  for  the  fatisfadion  of  all  thinking 
beings. 

You  a(k  me  what  is  mind.  Alas !  I  can  tell 
yoii  many  things  which  it  is  not.  I  have  fo 
little  myfelf  that  it  would  greatly  perplcB  me  to 
give  a  definition  of  it.  If  however  you  wifli 
nie,  for  your  amufement,  to  write  my  romance, 
like  others,  I  will  adhere '  to  fuch  notions  as  I 
|iave  been  taught,  by  experience. 

I  am  very  certain  that  I  am  not  Rouble.    I 

therefore 
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therefore  confider  myfclf  as  one  finglc  being. 
I  know  myfeif  to  be  a  material^  animated^  and 
organized  animal,  capable  of  thought.  Hence 
I  conclude  that  animated  matter  may  think;  as 
well  as  it  may  polfefs  the  property  of  being 
deftrical. 

. :  1  perceive  that  the  life  of  the  animal  depends 
on  heac  and  motion  :  I  therefore  fufpedk  that  a 
portion  of  elementary  fire  may  well  be  the  caufe 
of  both  thefe  phenomena.  I  attribute  thought 
to  the  five  fenfes^  which  nature  has  beftowed 
on  us.  The  ideas  which  they  communicate  are 
impreiTed  on  the  nerves,  which  are  their  mef- 
fengers:  thefe  impreffions,  by  us  called  me* 
mory,  furnifh  us  with  ideas. 

The  heat  of  the  elementary  fire,  which  keeps 
the  biood  in  perpetual  agitation,  awakens  thefe 
ideas,  and  occafions  imagination.  According 
a$  this  motion  is  vivid  and  eafy,  the  thoughts 
fucceed  each  other  with  rapidity.  Should  the 
motion  be  flow  and  difficult,  the  thoughts  tar- 
dily follow. 

J  ^m  confirmed  in  this  opinio;i  by  fleep;  dur- 
ing which,  when  perfedt,  the  blood  circulates  fo 
gently  that  the  ideas  are  as  it  were^  benumbed, 
the  nerves  of  the  underftaqding  are  relaxed^ 
and  the  foul  remains  as  if  annihilated. 

When  the  blood  circulates  too  vehemently  in 
G  g  4  .the 
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the  brainy  as  in  dtunkards^  or  during  infiUt^oui^ 
tory  fevers^  ic  confoiwls  apd  overturns  the 
ideas.    Should  fome  fmali  obltrud^pQ  b^^Jorm^^ 
ed  ia  the  nerves  of  the  brain^  it  oc^fions  mad- 
nefs.     Should  a  drop  of  wati^r  be  dilated  ia 
the  cranium^  the  lofs  of  memory  is  th(  ctoic*^ 
quence.     Should  a  drop  of  e^travja&tisd  blood 
prefs  upon  the  brain  and  the  nerves  of  the  un?  > 
derftanding,  this  brings  on  apoplexy. 

You  perceive  I  examine  the  foul  rather  as  a 
pbyfician  than  a  metaphyficl^n.  I  abide  by 
thefe  probabilities,  being  in  want  of  better.  I 
am  fatisfied  to  enjoy  the  fruits  of  your  under- 
ftanding,  of  your  reviying  imagination,  and  your 
fine  genius,  without  troubling  myfelf  to  aik  whe- 
ther thefe  admirable  gifts  originate  in  innate 
ideas ;  whether  God  infpire  you  with  all  your 
thoughts;  or,  whether  you  are  a  clock,,  the 
hand  of  which  points  toward  Henry  the  Great^i 
while  your  bells  chime  forth  the  Hcnriade. 

Let  others  form  labyrinths  for  themfelves,  in 
which  to  wander.  I  delight  in  your  works,  and 
I  Wefs  the  Being.of  beings,  for  having  rendered 
me  your  cotemporary. 

I  have  long  been  unable  to  write  to  you.  I 
am  now  recovering  from  my  fourteenth  fit  of  the 
gout :  never  have  I  been  worfe  treated  by  it,  for 
\i  has  deprived  me  pf  the  ufe  of  half  of  my  limbs. 

All 
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.  All  this  has  npc  prevented  me  from  feeing^ 
Morival^  and  long  converGng  with  him^  rela^ 
tive  to  yoiu  It  is  but  right  that  we  (hould  feaft 
our  martyrs ;  th^r  fuffer  for  the  tnith ;  former 
mactyrs  were  only  the  vidims  of  error  and  fu« 
perftition*  I  am  in  daily  expedacion  that  Mo« 
^vaiwill  work<miracles  :  the  greaceft  he  could 
perforin  would  be  to  confoimd  and  to  incite  re- 
qsiiic  in  thofo  iniquitous  judges^  who  condemned 
him  to  fuller  a  dreadful  death. 

I  enjoy  the  favour  which  the  king  of  France 
has  granted  to  M.  de  Saint  Germain.  I  have 
long  been  acquainted  with  this  brave  officer,* 
nor  wili  he  render  himfelf  unworthy  of  the 
place  he  has  obtained.  He  pofleffes  the  merit 
which  is  neceflary  to  a£t  with  propriety  in  it, 
fis  well  as  a  laudable  zeal  for  the  public  good, 
which  cannot  but  be  a  recommendation  to  him, 
lyith  all  worthy  people. 

I  congratulate  you,  my  dear  Voltaire,  at  the 
iame  time ;  for  I  am  aflured  that  you  are  be* 
icome  director  of  the  impofts,  in  the  country  of 
Gex,  that  you  reduce  all  taxes*  to  one,  and  that 
the  example  which  you  give,  of  this  fimplifi- 
catiqn,  will  be  introduced  through  all  France. 
Men  of  mind  are  proper  for  every  employ- 
jnent.  A  juft  turn  of  reafoning,  clear  ideas, 
fL^d  a  little  labour,  are  equally  ferviceable  inftru- 

menta 
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^nts  in  the  arts^  in  war^  in  finahcea  and  in 
C0itamcn:e^  " 

Thus  will  the  man  whofe  imagination  brou^t 
forth  the  Henriade^  Oedipus^  and  fo  many 
other  admirable  tragedies ;  thus  will  the  tranfla* 
tor  of  Newton^  the  author  of  the  Efiay  on  the 
Manners  and  Spirit  of  Nations^  the  oradt  of 
toleration^  the  rival  of  Ariofto^  be  the  teacher  of 
his  nation,  in  the  art  of  relieving  the  people^ 
and  in  the  true  mode  of  impofing  taxes. 
'  We  are  not  exceedingly  well  acquainted  with 
^  life  of  Homer,  but  Virgil  was  nothing  more 
than  a  poet.  Ra/cine  did  not  write  well  in  profe, 
and  Milton  wa3  but  the  flave  of  the  tyrant  of. 
his  coujitry.  you  are  thp  only  man  who  have 
united  talents  fo  varbus^ 

Live  therefore  to  enlighten  ybur  country,  in 
this  your  new  career.  To  you  flic  is  indebted 
for  her  tafte  and  her  rcafon  j  and  to  you  is  the 
huibandman  indebted  for  bis.  welfare.  What 
good  is  it  poflTible  you  fhould  do  more?  Except 
that  of  not  forgetting  the  hermit  of  Sans-Souci,. 
who  loves  you  too  much  for  you  not  to  Iqvc 
him  a  little.     Vale. 

fredi;ric 


LET. 
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LETTER      CCCCXLIII, 
From  the  King. 

Potfdam,  December  5,  iTJS^ 

1  HAVE  a  thoufand  obligations  to  you, 
for  the  feed  which  you  have  been  kind  enough 
t0  fend  me.  Who  would  have  faid  that  our 
cbrreipondende  would  relate  to  the  art  of  Trip- 
tolemus;  and  that  the  queftion  between  us  would 
be  who  iheuld  cultivate  his  field  the  bcft  ?  This 
however  is  the  firft  of  arts,  without  which  there 
would  neither  be  merchants,  H^S^'  courtiers, 
poets,  nor  philofophers.  There  are  no  true 
riches  but  thofe  which  the  earth  produces.  To 
improve  our  lands,  to  clear  uncultivated  grounds, 
and  to  drain  marihes,  is  to  make  conquefts  on 
barbarifiii,  and  procure  fubfiftence  for  colonifts; 
who,  finding  thernfelvcs  enabled  to  marry,  cheer- 
fully labour  in  the  propagation  of  their  fpecies, 
and  increafe  the  number  of  the  working  citizens. 
•  We  have  here  imitated  the  artificial  meadows 
of  the  E^glifli,  which  has  fucceeded  exceed- 
ingly well,  and  has  augmented  our  cattle  one 
third.     Their  plough  and  their  /emoir  *  have 

pot  been  equally  fuccefsful;  the  plough,  becaule 

i .  •.-    - 

^  Sowiag  machine,  as  I  imagioe.    T* 

'        our 
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our  lands  are  in  part  too  light ;  and  the  Jmoh\ 
becaufe  it  is  ^oo  dear  for  the  fanners  and  the 
peafants. 

In  revenge,  we  hav<^  learned  how  to  cultivate 
rhubarb  in  our  gardens,  in  \yhich  it  preferve^ 
all  its  native  properties,  and  for  ufe  is  nothing 
different  to  that  which  is  brou^t  out' of  eafterq 
countries. 

We  have  this  year  obtained  ten  thouftnd 
pounds  weight  of  filk,  and  have  increafed  our 
bee-hives  one  third. 

Thefe  are  the  play-things  of  my  oJ|d  age ; 
fdeafiires  which  a  mind  and  aq  imagination  al^ 
moft  extin&  may  dill  enjoy.  Every  man  is  not 
allotted^  like  you,  to  be  imniortali^  our  good 
patriarch  is  ever  the  fame.  For  my  own  parr, 
I  have  already  packed  offapartof  mymemory^ 
the  little  imagination  I  had,  and  my  l^s,  to<? 
ward  the  Coc)rtcan  lhores«  The  heavy  baggage 
is  fent  away  in  the  van,  and  the  main  body 
will  foon  follow.  This  is  a  difpofition  df  the 
rear  guard,  which  would  meet  with  approba* 
tion  from  Feuquieres  and  M.  de  S^nt  Germain. 

I  hope  you  will  continue  to  lend  me  good 
news  of  your  health,  which  certainly  is  not  a 
thing  indifferent  to  nlei  and  that  yoii  will  occa* 
fionally  remember  the  hermit  of  Sans-Souci. 

LET, 
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Letter    ccxcxliv. 

^am  the  King. 

toecember  13,  1775^ 

The  toiiricr  of  the  Lower  Rhine  often 
*^tcs  nonfenfe  from  Clevcs,  but  rarely  the  re- 
verie. We  have  hitherto  been  fatisfied  with 
^:e{braining  his  pen^  which  is  fometimes  too  dar- 
ing, in  what  relates  to  rtlonarchs.  As  I  irever 
tead  his  papers^  I  am  totally  ignorant  of  their 
tontents.  If  he  think  proper  to  write  the  apo- 
logy of  the  judges,  and  the  profecution  of  the 
unfortunate  La  Bat*re,  he  will  afford  the  public 
in  ill  opinion,  either  of  his  moral  character  or 
bf  his  judgment.  It  was  a  permitted  cuftom^ 
among  the  Romans,  tp  plead  the  caufe  of  the 
accufed,  the  crimes  of  whom  were  doubtful;  but 
the  advocates  rcfufed  tb  appear  fdr  the  vile  Hor- 
tenfius,  and  would  not  undertakfc  the  defence  of 
Verres,  being  convinced  of  his  wicked  aftions  5 
and  Cicero  informs  us  that  he,  for  the  fame 
reafon,  abandoned  the  ilave  of  Oppianicus^  for 
Whom  he  had  begiin  to  plead. 

I  camiot  cite  more  illuftrioiis  examples,  td 
the  gazette  writer  of  Cleves,  than  thofe  of  two 
Roman  coafuls^  to  equal  whoni  he  muft  refolv^ 

to 
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to  read  his  recantation ;  and  I  hope  the  minf« 
fters  will  have  fufficicnt  ioflkience  over  hihi  to 
induce  him  gencroully  to  retraft. 

-  Morival  is  at  Berlin^  where  he  ftudies  mathe- 
matics and  fortification,  under  an  able  profeflbr« 
He  may  furnifti  the  minifters  with  a  memorial^ 
which  may  be  employed  to  c'ondciflW  the  falfe- 
hoods  of  the  news-writer. 

But  you  enquire  concerrfing  My  hesailfh/  and 
you  do  not  tcU  me  the  ftatc  of  your  owm  This 
is  not  afting  well.  I  have  no  difeafe  except 
the  gout|  which  is  driven  off  by  regimen  and 
patience )  but  you  have  unfortunately  been  at^ 
tacked  by  a  more  dangerous  malady.  Yoa 
fuppofe  us  to  be  lukewarm  in  what  concerns 
your  health,  but  there  you  are  deceived  ;  there 
are  fome  good  fouls  who  f^r,  with  me,  left  the 
throne  of  ParnalTus  fliould  become  vacant. 

I  have  received  a  letter  from  Grimm,  who 
has  feen  you ;  which  letter  does  not  fufficiently 
relieve  me  from  my  fears.  The  old  patriarch 
of  Ferney  muft  write  and  inform  me  himfelf 
diat  he  finds  himfelf  better;  and  thus,  under  his 
own  hand,  relieve  my  difquietude.  Believe  me 
you  owe  me  this  confolation,  as  to  the  man  who, 
of  all  your  admirers,  k  he  who  does  you  the 
moftjuftice.    Vait. 

LET- 
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LETTER     CCCCXLV; 
Fr(m  M.  de  Volt4irc. 

SIRE,  Fcrncy,  December  21,  1773^^ 

1  HERE  never  was  either  kbgor  gouty 
patient  more  philofophic  than  yourfclf.  You 
feem  to  refcmble  the  man  who  faid — "  No;  the 
*'  gout  is  not  ^n  evil/'  Your  refleftions  on 
that  machine  which,  I  know  not  how  or  why, 
has  the  faculty  of  fneezing  through  the  nofe, 
and  of  thinking  in  the  brain,  are  of  more  worth 
than  every  thing  which  the  dodors,  learned  in 
Greek  and  Hebrew,  have  ever  uttered,  on  the 
fame  fubjed. 

Your  majefty  at  prefent  rcCembles  Xenophon, 
who  employed  the  leifure  of  peace  in  the  la- 
bours of  agriculture ;  except  that  it  is  not,  with 
you,  after  the  retreat  of  the  ten  thoufand,  but 
after  the  viftories  of  the  fifty  thoufand. 

I  believe  you  will  find  fome  trouble,  in  ren- 
dering your  fands  of  Brandenburg  equal,  in  fer- 
tility, to  the  rich  plains  of  Babylon ;  though  in 
my  opinion  you  are  much  fuperior,  in  worth, 
to  all  the  kings  of  that  country.  But  your  cares 
will  at  leaft  render  the  New  March,  and  Pome- 
rania,  more  fruitful  than  the  country  ,of  Solo- 
7  mon. 
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mon,  which  has  been  fo  very  errorieoufly  called 
the  Promifcd  Land,  and  which  was  even  ttibre 
fandy  than  the  road  from  BeHin  to  Sans-Souci; 

Your  niajefty  is  too  good^  when  you  deign  to 
taft  yout  eyes  oVfcr  iny  trifling  ruftic  labours; 
While  you  approve  you  encourage.  I  have 
butafmall  bit  of  land  tb  clear;  add  to  ^icK,  it 
IS  one  of  the  mod  barren  fpdts  in  Europe.  In 
like  manner  you  deign  to  encourage  my  paltry 
intelledtuai  faculties,  by  perfuading  me  that  a 
'demy-apoplkxy  is  but  a  trifle.  1  never  knew 
that  your  majefty  had  faced  fuch  an  eheniy ;  but 
him,  like  every  other,  you  Have  vanquifhed; 
Nay,  ybti  have  juft  triumphed  over  thd  gout, 
who  is  a  more  formidable  foe.  Seated  high  ill 
jgenius,  you  deign  to  ftretch  but' a  protefting 
hand  to  my  fmall  machine.  In  a  little  time  I 
fhall  be  bold  enough  to  lay  at  your  feet  fome 
letters,  which  are  tolerably  fcientiflc,  and  tolc- 
tably  ridiculous,  ind  which  I  have  taken  tHc 
liberty  to  addrefs  to  M.  Paw,  concerning  his 
Chinefe,  his  Egyptians,  and  his  Indians. 

The  barbarous  adventure  of  general  LalK^ 
and  the  difafters  and  the  knaveries  of  ourEalt- 
india  company,  have  enabled  me  to  gain  infor- 
mation in  many  things,  relative  to  India,  a&d 
the  ancient  Bramins.  To  me  it  has  appeared 
evident  that  our  koly  Cbriflian  religion  is  en* 

3*  tircly 
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tircly  fpunded  on  the  ancient  religion  o(  the 
Bramtns.  Our  fallen  angels^  who  haVe  given 
birth  to  the  devil;  and  the  devil,  who  ha*?  given 
birth  to  the  damnation  of  all  the  human  race, 
together  with  the  death  of  God,  for  an  apple^ 
are  nothing  more  than  a  wretched  and  cold  copy 
of  the  ancient  Indian  theology.  I  dare  aflure 
your  majeily  you  will  find  this  to  be  demon* 
ftraied. 

I  am  unacquainted  with  M.  Paw,  My  let- 
ters are  thofe  of  a  petty  Benediftine  friar,  very 
different  from  thofe  of  M.  Pernetti.  I  think 
M.  Paw  a  very  able  man,  full  of  undcrftanding 
and  imagination ;  a  little  fyftematic,  it  mud  be 
owned^  but  one  in  whofe  company  we  may  find 
amufement  and  inflrudion« 

I  hope  in  a  month  or  two  to  lay  this  (hort 
work,  by  faint  Benedift,  at  your  feet. 

I  am  told  that  a  very  good  tranflation  is 
printing  at  Berlin  of  Amniianus  Marcellinus, 
with  inftruftive  notes.  As  this  Ammiartus  Mar- 
cellinus was  the  cotemporary  of  the  great  Julian, 
whom  our  wretched 'priefts  no  longer  dare  to 
call  the  apoftate,  futfer  me,  fire,  to  take  a  liber- 
ty with  one  to  wliom  nothing. is  in  my  opinion 
wanting,  to  be  in  all  things  very  (i)perior  to  this 
Julian,  except  that  of  doing  much  the  fame  as 
he  did,  and  which  I  dare  not  name. 
^  VOL,  VIII.  H  h  This 
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This  liberty  is  to  entreat  your  majcfty  to 
command  them  to  fend  mie,  by  favour  of  Afi- 
chelet  and  Gerard,  a  copy  of  the  work. 

I  moft  humbly  demand  pardon  for  my  ua- 
prudence*  Whatever  relates  to  Julian  b  to  mc 
precious ;  but  your  favours  are  ftill  more  fo. 

I  throw  my felf  at  your  feet  more  ardently  than 
cver,and  I  hope  they  arc  not  at  prefent  the  leaft 
fwelled. 


LETTER      CCCCXLVI. 
From  tbe  King. 

January  lo,  1776. 

Your  letter  arrived  very  feafoixably: 
the  gazette  writers  had  all  of  them  alarmed  us, 
by  the  news  which  they  publiftied  concerning 
your  illncfs.     I  am  delighted  to  find  they  have, 
according  to  their  noble  cuftom,  lied  on  this 
fubjeft.    The  lad  accident  which  has  happened 
to  you  will  oblige  you  to  be  more  careful  thaa 
you  have  hitherto  been.    It  is  my  opinion  we 
ought  to  be  fatisfied  with  one  meal  a  day,  and 
that  we  (hould  dine  at  noon,  to  leave  the  (to* 
mach  time  to  finifli  its  digeftion  before  fleep. 
I  have  received  a  prefent  of  fome  balfam  of 

Mecca, 
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Mecca,  from  the  grand  fignior:  it  comes  from 
the  firfl  hand;  and,  (hould  your  phyfician  think 
the  ufe  of  it  may  do  yoii  good,  I  will  very  wil'' 
lingly  fend  you  a  bottle  of  this  balfamC^^ 

I  have  fent  the  book  which  you  requeft.  The 
tranllator  complains  of  the  obfcurity  of  his  ori« 
ginal,  and  ix  has  been  with  the  utmoft  difficulty 
that  he  to\lld  divine  the  meaning  of  fome  paf« 
&ges. "  Our  good  academicians  apply  themfetves 
to  tranilation,  by  which  they  give  me  pleafure; 
for  diey  will  enable  me  to  read  the  works  of  the 
ancients,  which  have  hitherto  either  been  ill 
tranllated,  trtollated  in  obfolete  Frencb>  or  not 
tfanilated  at  all.  Books  are  the  baubles  of  my 
old  age,  and  the'  reading  of  them  is  the  fole 
pleafure  I  enjoy. 

I  own  that,  Lybia  excepted,  few  parts  of  the 
world  can  vaunt  of  equalling  us  in  fands.  Wc 
have  however  this  year  cleared  feventy-fix  thou« 
fand  acJies  of  meadow  land ;  which  meadows 
will  give  food  to  feven  thoufand  cows,  the  ma- 
nure from  which  will  fatten  and  improve  ouf 
fands,  and  our  harvefts  will  increafe.  I  know 
it'  is  not  given  for  man  to  change  the  nature 
of  things;  but  I  think  that,  by  the  efforts  of 
iriduftry  and  kbour,  we  may  be  able  to  cor-  . 
rfca  a  barren  foil,  and  even  render  it  tolerable. 
\VitH  this  we  will  content  ourfelvcs. 

Hhz  I  have 
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I  have  read  your  letter  to  the  abbe,  who  was 
much  afie£ted  by  the  obliging  things  you  have 
written  in  his  favour.  He  efteems  and  admires 
you ;  but  I  do  not  believe  he  will  change  his 
opinion,  refpeding  the  Chinefe*  He  fays  he 
will  place  more  confidence  in  the  £z-Jefuit 
Parennin,  who  has  been  in  this  country,  than  in 
the  patriarch  of  Ferney,  who  never  fet  foot 
there.  You  will  fuffer  me  to  obferve  a  neutra- 
lity, and  to  abandon  the  Cbinefe  and  their  caule 
to  thofe  advocates  who  (hall  plead  pro  and  coo. 
The  emperor  of  China  certainly  does  not  fufpcfl: 
that  his  nation  is,  as  a  final  appeal,  to  be  judged 
in  Europe;  and  that  perfons  who  never  had  a 
glance  of  Pekin  are  to  decide  on  the  reputation , 
of  his  empire.  It  muft  be  confefled  that  the 
Europeans  are  more  curious  than  the  inhabitants 
of  the  other  parts  of  our  globe.  They  travel 
every  where;  they  wifh  to  know  all  things;  they 
attempt  to  convert  all  the  nations  among  whom 
they  refide ;  and  they  make  an  eftimate  of  the 
merit  of  each  province. 

.  I  impatiently  wait  the  works  which  you  will 
kindly  fend  me.  You  know  how  much  I 
cfteejii  every  thing  which  is  the  produft  of  your 
pen ;  but  at  the  fame  time  I  avow  my  exceffivc 
ignorance  of  the  manners  of  the  nations  of  India, 
of  Japan,  and  of  China.     I  have  chiefly  con* 

fined 
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fined  myfclf  to  Europe,  the  knowledge  of  which 
is  daily  and  neceflarily  brought  into  practice. 
Whatever  I  might  have  coUefted  relative  to  the 
Indians,  the  Arabians,  and  the  people  of  Japan, 
would  but  have  been  the  objed  of  vain  and 
erudite  curiofity.  I  have  no  acquaintance  with 
the  emperor  of  Chma,  except  with  the  bad  po- 
etry which  is  attributed  to  him.  If  he  have  no 
better  poets  at  Pekin,  no  man  will  ever  ftudy 
the;  language  in  order  to  read  fuch  verfes ;  and, 
till  it  (hall  pleafe  fate  to  give  birth  to  a  genius 
like  Voltaire  in  that  country,  I  (hall  trouble 
myfelf  little  concerning  the  reft.  Live  there- 
fore, my  dear  marquis>  and  my  dear  intendant, 
for  the  relief  of  the  country  of  Gex,  and  to  fet 
an  example  to  France  of  a  philofophic  govern- 
ment, as  well  as  for  the  fatisfadion  of  all  thofe 
who,  like  me,  warmly  intci^eft  tbemfclves  in  the 
prefervation  of  the  Proteus  of  Ferney.  Vale. 


LETTER       CCCCXLVIL 
From  M.  de  Voltaire. 

SIRE,  Femcy,  January  17^.  1 776. 

1  HERE  was  formerly,  about  the  fifty- 
third  degree  of  latitude,  a  noble  eagle,  the  flight 
H  h  3  of 
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of  which  was  admired  through  all  the  laditudes 
on  earth.  A  little  moufe  had  Lfeft  his  hole  to 
contemplace  the  eagle,  and  was  feized  with  a 
moft  violent  paflion  for  the  king  of  birds.  The 
moufe  afterward  grew  old,  in  his  hiding  place, 
and  was  obliged  to  live  on  gnawing  books;  and 
thefeiie  gnawed  very  ill,  for  he  had  loft  all  his 
teeth.  The  eagle  ftill  preferved  his  royal  beak, 
but  was  difeafed  in  his  claws. 

I  muft  here  relate  what  will  never  be  believed. 
This  eagle,  while  he  was  ill,  occafionally  amufed 
himfelf  with  writing  charming  poetry,  wluch  he 
deigned  to  fend  to  the  moufe.  But,  fince  the 
oaks  of  Ovid  could  fpeak,  why'  might  not  an 
eagle  write  poetry  ?  The  moufe,  become  de* 
crepit,  coqld  write  nothing  but  profe ;  but  he 
took  the  liberty  to  fend  fome  extracts  from  an 
ancient  book,  which  he  had  found  in  a  library, 
to  his  old  patron,  the  eagle.  The  fragments 
he  fent  began  at  page  eighty-fix. 

The  things  mentioned  in  thefe  fragments 
were  very  true,  and  very  lingular.  The  moufe 
fuppofed  it  poflible  they  might  amufe  the  eagle; 
if  he  were  deceived,  he  yet  might  merit  par- 
don, for  his  intentions  were  really  good.  He 
could  not  difcover  truth  with  an  eagle  glance, 
but  he  loved  it  with  all  his  heart :  it  was  even 
to  promote  truth,  and  to  gain  a  nearer  fight  of 

it. 
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it,  that  he  once  made  a  jbuiney  to  the  middle 
region  of  the  dr,  to  put  himfelf  under  '^he  pro. 
tedion  of  his  eagle^  to  whom  he  atucb'd  him- 
felf with  the  utmoft  re(pe&  and  alTedion^  till 
fuch  time  as  he  was  attacked  and  torn  by  cats. 

P.  S.  If  by  chance  his  majefty,  the  eagle, 
ihould  find  entertsunroent  in  thefe  trifles,  his 
old  vai&l,  the  moufe,  will  fend  the  whole  work 
by  the  pofl;  waggons,  as  foon  as  it  fliall  be 
printed. 


LETTER     CCCCXLVIIL 
From  the  King. 

Potfchm,  Fcbniary  \%^  f  77S. 

X  HE  fable  of  the  moufe  and  the  eagle  is 
certainly  equal  to  that  of  the  afs  and  the  night* 
ingale.-  The  eagle  would  mod  willingly  trade 
with  the  moufci  if  he  by  barter  could  appropri- 
ate to  himfelf  the  uncommon  talents  of  the  lat- 
ter; but  all  men  cannot  vifit  Corinth,  nor  can 
every  man  at  will  become  a  Proteus. 

lo  fable,  the  airing  of  Greece, 
God  Proteus  how  mvich  we  admire, 

Whofe  art  could  affumc  ev'ry  fhapc, 
Who  himfelf  could  transform  at  deiire« 

lib4  Af 
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At  a  tak  of  paft  times  this  was  bond  I 

Sut  of  infidel  error  beware ! 
i  For  the  God»  whom  old  Fable  had  feign.Mj^ 
Now  ads,  now  exifts  h,  Voltaire, 

In  cfFcft  there  is  no  change  of  which  you  are 
not  capable;  and^  in  order  to  render  yourfelf 
completely  univerfal,  nothing  is  wanting  to  the 
world  but  a  work,  written  by  you,  on  taftics. 
This  I  am  in  continual  expectation  of,  as  the 
refult  of  your  univerfality. 

I  have  read  the  pamphlet  you  have  fent  me, 
and  I  hope  you  will  be^kind  enough  to  add  the 
continuation,  which  no  doubt  will  contain  very 
curious  difcoveries,  and  deduftionss 

I  have  juft  had  another  violent  fit  of  the  gout, 
which  has  reduced  fpe  very  low.  I  muft  wait 
for  the  fine  weather  to  come  to  my  aid,  and  re- 
ftore  my  ilrength, 

In  the  mean  time  the  marquis  of  Femey,  in-r 
tendant  of  the  country  of  Gex,  will  eafe  the 
people  of  the  burthen  of  taxes,  will  regulate  the 
iorveejy  and  will  afford  a  fpecimen  of  what  might 
contribute  to  fccure  the  happinefs  of  the  Gauls. 
I  conclude  my  letter  as  Boileau  did  his  epiftle 
to  Louis  XIV.     /  admire  andamfilent.     Vale. 

FREDERIC. 


LET. 
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LETTER       CCCCXLIX. 
From  M.  de  Voltaire. 

SIRE,  Fcrncy,  March  1 1,  1776. 

Must  the  indefatigable  Achilles  ever 
be  feized  by  the  foot  ?  Shall  the  ingenious  and 
&ge  Horace  continually  fuffer  in  that  hand 
which  has  written  fo  many  beauties  ?  Your  fre- 
quent fits  of  the  gout  alarm  the  poor  old  man, 
who  formerly  told  you  it  was  his  wifh  to  die  at 
your  feet,  and  who  tells  you  fo  ftill.  The  wea- 
ther at  prefent  is  very  unhealthy :  our  fpring 
does  not  refemble  that  of  which  the  Greeks  have 
fung  fo  fweetly.  We  poor  inhabitants  of  the 
north  have  imagined  we  have  the  feafon  called 
fpring,  but  in  reality  we  have  nothing  but  wind, 
cold,  and  tempefl.  All  thefe  your  majefly  will 
defy,  as  foon  as  you  are  rid  of  your  gout :  but 
not  fo  the  man  of  eighty,  who  cannot  move,  and 
to  whom  nature  has  left  only  pne  hand,  with 
which  to  have  the  honour  to  write  to  you,  and 
one  heart,  with  which  to  regret  the  time  when 
he  was  continually  with  you. 

Since  it  is  your  majefty's  commands  that  I 
fliould  fend  you  the  correfpondence  of  a  Bene- 
didine  with  M.  Paw,  I  lay  it  at  your  feet.     I 

have 
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luve  omitted  all  the  pieces  foreign  to  the  fub- 
jedt,  which  fwelled  this  ufelefs  volume,  one 
only  excepted  ;  this  is  a  fmall  work  of  Maxi- 
mus  of  Madauraj  a  fatuous  pag^n,  the  friend  of 
St.  Auguftini  a  renowned  Chrillian.  To  me 
it  feems  that  this  Maximus  thought  much  the 
fame  as  the  hero  of  the  prefent  day;  and  that 
his  underftanding  was  more  coniiftentj  and  more 
folid,  than  that  of  the  good  bifhop  c^  Hippo- 
Regius. 

The  packet  is  rather  large  to  be  fent  by  the 
poft,  but  fuch  are  your  majefty's  coomiands. 

I  wi(h  you  the  health  and  long  life  of  marflial 
Keith  *s  as  well  as  that  fweet  repofe  which  you 
have  fo  well  defcrved,  by  your  aAivity  of  every 
kind.  I  defpair  at  being  obliged  to  die  far 
from  you ;  and  venture  to  requeft,  with  equal 
refpedt  and  tendemefs^  a  continuation  of  your 
kindpefs* 

♦  M.  de  Voltaire  forgot  himfelf :  be  certainly  rncynt  tic 
brother  of  marflial  Keith ;  that  is,  the  lord  marflul,  as  he  ivat 
generally  callcdt     t. 


LET. 


LETTER      CCCCL. 
Frtm  tbi  King. 

Potfdam,  M«rch  ig,  ijj6. 

It  is  true,  as  you  have  faid^  that  the 
Chriftians  have  b^en  the  grofs  plagiarifls  of 
£ihles  that  had  been  invented  before  their  ezifl- 
ence.  I  forgive  them  their  virgin^  in  coqfide^ 
ration  of  fome  beautiful  piftures  which  the 
painters  have  made  of  her;  bur  you  muft  never- 
theli^fs  allow  that  neither  antiquity  nor  any  na« 
tion  whatever  have  imagined  a  more  atrocious 
and  blafphemous  abfurdity^  than  that  of  eating 
their  God !  This  is  a  dogma  the  moft  revolting, 
the  moft  injurious,  to  the  Supreme  Being ;  be- 
fide  being  the  very  height  of  folly  and  phrcnzy* 
True  it  is,  the  Pagans  made  their  deities  ad 
ridiculoufly  enough,  and  attributed  to  them 
every  kind  of  human  weaknefs,  and  paflion  :  I 
©wp  too  that  the  Indians  have  thirty  times  in- 
carnated their  Sommona-codom :  but  none  of 
thefe  people  ever  eat  the  objeft  of  their  adora* 
tion.  The  Egyptians  only  were  allowed  to  de- 
vour their  God,  Apis;  and  thus  have  the  Chrift- 
ians treated  the  Autocrator  of  the  univcrfe. 
To  you  and  to  phe  abbe  Paw  I  give  up  the 

Chinefe, 
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Chinefe^  the  Indians^  and  Tartars.  The  nations 
of  Europe  afford  me  fo  much  employment^  that 
I  feldom^  in  my  meditations^  leave  this  moft  in- 
terefting  part  of  our  globe.  But  this  does  not 
prevent  me  from  receiving  pleafure  in  reading 
the  diflertations  which  you  have  had  the^ood- 
defs  to  fend.  How  can  it  be  otherwifc/  while 
reading  that  which  you  write  ? 

The  abb6  Paw  pretends  he  is  informed  that 
the  emperor  Kienlong  is  dead,  that  his  fon  at 
prefent  governs,  and  that  the  late  emperor  ex- 
ercifed  the  mod  enormous  cruelties  upon  the 
Jefuits.  Perhaps  he  wilhcs  to  make  me  a  party 
in  the  caufe  againft  Kienlong ;  efpecially  fince 
he  knows  how  earncftly  I  proteft  the  fcattcred 
flock  of  St.  Ignatigs.  But  I  remain  neuter ;  and 
am  more  defirous  to  know  whether  the  colony 
of  Penfylvania  continues  in  the  pradice  of  its 
pacific  virtues,  or  whether,  quakers  though  they 
be,  th^y  determine  to  defend  their  freedom,  and 
fight  for  houfe  and  home.  Should  this  happen, 
as  it  apparently  will,  you  mufl  be  obliged  to  al- 
low there  are  cafes  in  which  war  becomes  necef- 
fary,  fince  the  moft  humane  of  men  make  war. 

Ammianqs  Marcellinus  ought  to  be  very  near 
Ferney,  according  to  the  time  when  the  book 
was  fent  away.  Our  academicians  all  allow  he 
is  one  of  the  mod  difficult  authors  of  antiquity 

to 
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to  tranflate^  becaufe  of  his  obfcurity.  Should  it 
be  proved  that  we  do  not  furpafs  the  ancients 
in  any  thing  elfe^  we  at  lead  write  better  in  this 
^e  than  men  did  at  Rome,  after  the  twelve 
Cxfars,  Method,  perfpicuity,  .  and  precifion 
afe  predominsuiit,  in  modern  works;  nor  do  our 
authors  wander  in  epifode^  as  was  cuftotoary 
among  the  Greeks. 

I  do  not  love  thofe  writers  whom  wc  yawn 
over  and  admire,  were  they  even  emperors  of 
Chinas  but  I  delight  in  thofe  whofe  productions 
we  read  and  read  again,  moft  willingly,  as  we 
do  the  works  of  a  certain  patriarch  of  Ferney, 
of  whofe  damp  antiquity  furnilhes  us  with  a  few. 

For  thefe  reafons,  therefore,  you  muft  not 

die ;  and^  while  the  doating  parliament  of  Paris 

(hall  burn  your  books,  you  mufl  acquire  new 

force,  to  confound  the  tutors  of  kings,  and  thofe 

who  empoifon  the  mind  with  the  venom  of  fu- 

perftition.    ^hefe  are  the  prayers  of  a  poor 

gouty  patient,  who  is  happy  in  his  convalef- 

cence,  by,  which  he  dill  enjoys  the  pleafure  of 

admiring  you.     Vale. 

FREDERIC. 


LEt. 
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LETTER      CCCGU* 

f 

From  M.  de  Voltaire. 

S I R  E»  Fcrnqr,  Mwch  30, 177^^ 

•Should  your  comrade  the  emperor' 
Kienlong  be  dead,  as  you  have  infortned  me,  I 
can  only  fay  I  (hall  be  very  fotry.  YcJur  ma- 
jefty  well  knows  how  much  1  love  and  revere 
kings  who  write  poetry.  I  am  acquainted  with  one 
who  certainly  writes  bettfer  \han  Kienlong,  and 
to  wh6m  I  (hall  feel  myfelf  muck  attached,  till 
I  (hall  depart  for  the  regions  below,  to  pay  my" 
court  to  the  Chirtefe  emperor. 

We  have  at  this  time  a  young  king,  in  France, 
who  docs  not  indeed  write  poetry,  but  he  coni- 
pofes  mofl;  excellent  profe.     He  has  lately  pub- 
lifhed  feven  beautiful  works,  all  in  favour  of 
the  people :  the  preambles  to^  thefe  edids  are  . 
mafter- pieces  of*  eloquence,  of  reafoh,  tod  of 
benevolence.     The    parliament   oi  t^aris   has" 
made  rcmonftrances  to  him,  which  ;are*  very' 
plaufible.     It  is  the  battle  of  wit  j  but,  had  it 
been  neceflary  to  beftow  a  prize  on  the  beft  dif- 
courfe,  good  judges  would  certainly  have  made 
no  difficulty  of  awarding  it  to  the  king. 

.This  right  of  enregiftering,  and  remon(lrating, 
^  ^  with 
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with  which  you  are  uaacqujimttd  in  your  king- 
dom, was  firft  jbuaded  on  an^  ancient  precedent  of 
a  prov!oft  of  Paris,  in  the  age  of  St.  Louis,  and  of 
your  Coftifad  Hoheniollcrn  II;  which  provoft.  . 
thought  proper  to  keep  a  regjftor  of  all  the  royal 
ordiaahces>  in  which  he  was  imitated  by  a  clerk 
of  the  paxiiximtEiV,  named  John  Montloc,  in^ 
tji3*    The;  kings  thought  this  a  very  ofefol' 
invention.     Philip  de  Valois  caufed  the  paxlia-. 
noient  to  eirregifter  bbs  regal  rights.    Chartes  V. 
took  the  fame  precaution,  refpedingthe  famous 
cdiftof  the  majority  of  kings  at  the  age  of  four- 
teen.   Treaties  c£  peace  atfo  were  often  ehre^ 
^red. 

But  tbey  were  trniequiinted,  in  thefe  tlrnes^ 
with  remonftrAnces ;  the  firib  of  which,  on  thd 
finances^  wiefte^mideAi^der  Francis' L  relative  to 
rails  of  mafly  filver,  that  furroiiHkied  the  tomb 
of  St.  Martin.  The  faint  having  no  occafion 
wdiatever  for  filver  rails,  and  Francis  L  beuig  in 
great  want  of^  ready  money,  he  took  the  'filver,  ^ 
which:  was  granted  to  him  by  the  cai^As  of 
Tours,  and  the  vakic  of  which  was  to  bo  reini- 
bdi;fed  from  the  dtAHains  of  the  crown.  The 
parliament. remonftrated,  to  the  king,  on  the 
irregularity  of  this  bargain.  This  was  the  origin 
of  afl  the  remonftrances  which  have  fince  {o 
much  embarrafled  ouit  raon&r^hs/  and  which  at 

laft- 
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laft  were  produftivc  of  the  war  of  the  Fronde^ 
during  the  minority  of  Louis  XIV. 

We  have  no  Fronde  to  fear,  under  Louis 
XVL ;  and  we  have  dill  lefs  to  dread  from  the 
ridiculous  but  horrid  ads  of  the  Jefuirs,  the  Jan- 
fenifts^  and  the  Convulfionifts.  True  it  is,  our 
debts  are  as  immeafe  as  thofe  of  the  Englilh  ; 
but  we  enjoy  the  fwccts  of  peace,  of  a  good 
government,  and  of  hope. 

Your  majefty  may  well  tell  me  the  Englifli 
are  not  fo  happy  as  we  are ;  they  arc  weary  of 
their  felicity.  I  do  not  think  my  dear  quakers 
will  fight;  but  they  will  give  money,  and  others 
will  fight  for  them.  Your  majefty  knows  I  am 
no  great  politiciani  but  I  very  much  fufpeA  the 
miniftry  of  London  is  not  equal  to  ours.  We 
were  ruined,  the  Englifh  are  now  ruinmg  them* 
fdves ;  each  muft  have  his  turn. 

You,  fire,  build  villages  and  towns,  you  en- 
courage all  the  arts,  and  you  no  longer  have  any 
enemy>  except  the  gout.  I  hope  Mrs.  Gout 
will  make  her  peaice  with  your  majefty,  in  imi* 
tation.qffo  many  other  powers. 

As  to  the  Jefuits,  whom  you  fo  dearly  love, 
the  protedion  you  afford  them  is  very  noble^  in 
one  of  the  excommunicated,  among  whom  you 
have  the  honour  to  be  ranked.  In  right  of  this 
quality,  I  flatter  myfelf  I  likewife  olay  claim . 
fimilar  protedion. 

I  do 
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I  do  not  think,  with  M.  Paw,  that  the  em- 
peror Kienlong   has   treated   the  Jefuits  who 
were  in  his  empire  with  cruelty.     Father  Ameloi ' 
tranflated  his  poep.     ^Ve  always  love  our  tranl- 
lators,  and  I  maintain  that  a  monarch  who  writes , 
poetry  cannot  be  cruel.     May  1  venture  to  afk. 
a  favour  of  your  majefty  ?     Will  you  deign  to 
inform  me  whether  I  or  the  lord  marflial  be  the 
oldeft  ?     I  am  now  in  my  eighty- third  year,  and 
I  believe  he  is  in  his  eighty-fecond.     My  wi(h 
is  that  you  may  one  day  be  in  your  hundred  and 
twelfth. 


LETTER      CCCCLIL 

From  the  King. 

/.  Potfdam,  Apiil  8,  17;^^* 

I  HAVE  read  the  curious  Letters  which 
you  have  been  kind  enough  to  fend  me  with  plea- 
lure,  and  laughed'  very  heartily  at  the  anecdote 
of  Alexander,  related  by  Olearius. 

The  abbe  Paw  i§  exceedingly  vain  of  tlie  Let* 
ters  being  addreffed  to  him.  He  does  not  be- 
lieve he  has  any  difference  of  opinion  with  you,, 
in  effcntials;  he  imagines  he  thinks  much  a$ 
you  do,  Concerning  tbeChinefe^  fome  (hades  ex- 

VoL.  VIII.  I  i  cepted. 
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cepted.  He  fuppcyfes  the  empire  of  China  lutt 
Aided  from  the  remoteft  antiquity;  that  the 
principles,  of  ethics  are  there  knowh^  and  that 
the  laws  are  equitable.  But  he  is  alfo  well  per* 
fuadcd  that>  aided  by  thefe  bws  and  this  mora- 
lity, men  are  the  fame  at  Pekin  as  they  are  at 
Paris,  at  London,  and  at  Naples. 

The  things  that  moft  offend  him,  in  this  na* 
tion,  are  their  barbarous  cuflom  of  expofing 
their  children^  the  inveterate  knavery  of  ths 
people,  and  the  punifiiment  of  death,  which  is 
tnfli£ted  there  more  atrocioufly  than  eveR  ia 
Europe  itfelf . . 

To  this  I  anfwer  hini-^o  you  not  perceive 
that  the  patriarch  of  Ferney  follows  the  example 
of  Tacitus  >  This  Roman,  that  he  might  ani- 
mate his  countrymen  to  the  praftice  of  virtue, 
propofed  our  ancient  Germans  to  them  as  mo- 
dels of  candour  and  frugality^  though  at  that  timer 
they  certainly  did  not  deferve  to  be  imitated  by 
any  nation.  Thus  does  M.  de  Voltaire  con- 
tinually repeat  to  the  Gauls — ^^  Learn  torecom- 
•*  penfc  virtuous  anions  from  the  Chinefe ; 
<*  like  them  encourage  agriculture,  and  you  will 
''  behold  your  lands  of  Bourdeaux,  and  your 
"  wretched  foil  of  Champagne,  become  fruitful 
*•  by  your  labours,  and  produce  abundant  har- 
'<  veils*    Make  your  encyelopedifts  mandarins. 
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[  **  and  you  will  be  well  govern*!.  If,  through 
'*  the  vaft  empire  of  Gbini,  the  la\^s  be  unifocal 
*'  and  ever  the  fame,  are  you  not  a(hamed,  oh 
'*  Gauls,  that  m  your  friiall  kbgdcWi  your  laws 
**  change  in  every  parifli,^  and  that  your  people 
^^  never  know  by  what  cuftoms  ihey  are  ta  bef 
•^judged?" 

The  abbe  anfwers  me  thit  y<<A)i  do  v)!ry  wtU 
in  this :  but  he  pretends  that  Chitii  is  neither  fo 
happy  nor  fo  fage  as  you  maintain;  and  thsit  it 
is  devoured  by  abufes  more  intolerable  that! 
diofe  of  whicH  We  complain,  here  in  the  weft. 

It  therefore  feems  to  me  that  your  difpute  19 
Induced  to  this— A/^  vt^  be  fermiited  officially 
to  mftoy  deceit  J  that  gdod  m^  he  produced  f-^ 
This  is  a  fubjeft  of  conteft ;  a'  queftion  on  Whith 
opinions  will  never  be'  unanirtiouSi 

For  my  part,  poor  Achilles,  if  Achilles  1  muft 
be,  I  am  neither  invuln^iuble  in  the  heelj  in  thi 
knee,  nor  in  the  hand :  the  gout  has  travelled 
fucccffivcly  over  my  Whole  body,  and  has  given 
me  a  mod  excellent  leflbn  o^  patience.  My  head 
only  has  remained  unattacked.  I  am  at  prtfent 
divorced  from  the  harpy,  and  hope,  at  lead  for 
a  time^  that  I  am  delivered.  It  cannot  be  but  that 
our  frail  machine  muftbe  deftroyed  by  time, 
which  deftroys  all  things.  My  foundations  al-* 
I  i  a  ready 
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ready  are  Tapped :  I  continue  to  defend  the  ci^ 
tadel;  but  I  abandon  the  outworks  to  fuperior 
force,  ^vhich  will  foon  put  an  end  to  me,  by 
fome  well-prepared  aflault. 

All  this  troubles  me  but  little,  provided  I  can 
but  learn  that  the  Proteus  of  Ferney  has  met 

with  fome  fuccefs  againft  the  infamous ;  and 

that  he  continues  to  inftrud  us  in  literature, 
reafon,^  finances,  &c.  &c*  This  to  me  is  fuffi- 
dent.  I  do  but  further  hope  he  will  not  forget 
the  ex-jefuit  of  Sans-Souci.     Vale. 

FREDERIC. 

,  P.  S.  I  have  received  a  letter  from  my 
niece,  in  Holland,  in  which  (he  informs  me  that, 
9  Chinefe  mandarin  having  arrived  at  the  Hague^ 
(he  has  had  the  curio(ity  to  fee  and  converfe 
with  him,  by  the  aid  of  an  interpreter ;  and  that 
he  is  faid  to  be  very  ignorant,  and  to  have  very 
little  underftanding.  The  abbe  Paw  triumphs 
in  the  intelligence  :  but  I  told  him  that  one  fwal- 
low  does  not  make  a  fummer ;  and  that  it  muft 
neceflarily  be,  according  to  the  eternal  laws  oi 
nature,  that  among  one  hundred  and  fixty  mil« 
lions  of  people,  a  population  which  you  beftow 
on  China,  there  mufl  at  leaft  be  ninpty  millions 
of  fools  and  idiots ;  and  that  the  evil  ftar  of 
.   "  I  China 
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China  would  have  it  that  prccifely  one  of  this 
fpccies  ftiould  undertake  a  voyage  to  Holland.  * 
If  I  have  not  fufficicntly  refuted  him,  I  leave  - 
the  reft  to  you. 


LETTER      CCCCLIII. 
Frtnn  the  King. 

Potfdam,  April  20,  1776, 

X  HE  abbe  Paw  yields  implicit  faith  to 
["all  the  relations  of  the  Jefuits  of  China,  concern- 
ing the  death  of  the  emperor  Kienlong,  which  ■ 
they  have  announced.     As  for  me,  as  a  rigid 
fceptic,  I  neither  believe  him  to  be  dead  nor. 
alive.     Curiofity  weakens  with  age ;  we  confine 
ourfelves  within  a  narrower  fphere.     Walpole. 
faid,  ^*  I  give  up  Europe  to  my  brother,  and 
*^  referve  only  England  to  myfelf/' — I  am  fatif-. 
fied  with  what  has  been,  with  what  is,  and  with, 
what  may  be,  in  our  Europe. 

I  am  much  more  incited  to  enquire  after 
Louis  XVI.  than  the  emperor  Kienlong.  I  have 
read  a  petition,  or  rather  a  letter  of  thanks,  from 
the  country  of  Gex,  addreffed  to  the  Moft  Chrif- 
tian  King;  and  from  the  bottom  of  my  heart 
have  bleffed  the  good  which  the  fovereign  has 
113  done. 
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donf,  w  well  as  thofe  who  gave  him  fuch  excel* 
!ent  advice.  The  parliament  ought  rather  to 
applaud  thefe  edi&s  of  the  monarch  than  to  make 
ridiculous  remonftr^nces.  But  the  parliament 
IS  compofed  of  men ;  and  the  frailnefs  of  the 
virtues  of  men  is  lefs  concealed,  in  the  delibera- 
tions of  great  bodies,  than  in  the  refolutions  of 
the  few. 

Did  not  opr  fpecics  turn  all  things  to  abu(e» 
there  could  not  be  a  better  inftitution  than  that 
of  a  body  of  men,  who  (hould  have  a  right  to 
make  remonftrances,  to  fovcreigns,  refpefting 
the  ads  of  injufticc  which  ihey  might  be  on  the 
eve  of  committing.  In  France  we  perceive  how 
little  fuch  a  body  thjnks  on  the  welfare  of  the 
kingdom.  M.  Thurgot  has  even  found,  among 
the  papers  of  his  predcceiTors,  the  Turns  which 
it  coft  Louis  XV.  to  corrupt  the  councellors  of 
bis  parliament,  that  he  mrght  induce  them  to 
enregifter,  without  oppofition^  I  know  not  what 
isdifts. 

'  As  you  Frenchmen  are  poflfeffed  u4th  the 
mania  of  imitating  the  Engli(h,  your  parliament, 
whilo  fyffcring  itfclftobe  corrupted,  has  imi- 
tated the  worft  praftice  to  be  found  in  England. 
Rfcpublicans  pretend  they  have  a  right  to  fell 
their  votes ;  but  forjudges,  for  magiftratcs,  for 
thofe  who  gall  tbemfelv?s  the  tutors  of  kings-^ 
■■-■    -  '■  ^■- ■■■■■'       ■'      '  '   ■■•■•   -As 
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As  to  U8,  Obotrites^  when  compared  to  Eu- 
rope, we  are  but  as  ^nant-hill  in  the  park  of 
Verfailles.  Wc  buHd  up  our  fmall  habitations ; 
we  provide  ftore  ifor  the  winter ;  we  labour,  and 
we  vegetate  in  filcncet  My  neighbour  the  ant 
(the  ^ood  lord  marfhal,  of  whom  you  have  made 
enquiries)  is  at  prefent  upward  of  cighty-fii 
years  of  age.  He  itads  for  his  amufemfcnt  the 
work  of  Pt  Sancbcry,  de  matrimonk;  and  com- 
plains that  the  book  awakens  ideas  in  his  mind 
which,  he  is  unable  to  gratify.  As  he  is  four 
years  ojder  than  the  protedtor  of  the  capuchins 
of  Ferney,  I  flatter  myfelf  that  the  latter  may 
yet  affqrd  us  fome  of  his  progeny,  provided  he 
O10UI4  but  l^ayei  the  fn^s^Ueft  inclination  fo  to 
do. 

The  cx-jefiiit  of  Sans-Souci  is  continually 
employing  himfelf  in  recovering  his  ftrcngth^ 
which  returns  but  flowly.  He  has  received 
remarks  on  the  Bible,  a  work  on  Morality,  and 
^mother  on  Laws.  He  fufp?6ts  from  whom  the 
prefent  comes ;  but,  till  he  (hall  have  read  the 
ix>oks,  he  cannot  affirm  whether  he  may  or  may 
;iot  have  rig;htly  divined ;  due  thanks  of  courft 
will  follow. 

I  implore  all  my  faints^  Ignatius,  Xavier, 

Lainez,  &c.  &c.  that  they  will  be  pleafed  to 

|)rote6t  the  prote(9;or  of  the  capuqlu^s,  *t  F^r- 

U4  wys 


488  posTHUMOirs    woeks. 

ncy;  that  their  holy  prayers  may  prolong  his 
days,  in  order  th^t  he  may  perfed  the  noble 
worjc  which  he  has  undertaken,  in  the  country 
of  Gex ;  that  he  may  ftill  long  continue  to  en- 
lighten France,  and  the  whole  world ;  and  that 
he  may  not  forget  the  ex-jefuit  of  Sans-Souci. 

FREDERIC, 
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pram  M*  de  Voltaire. 
SIRE,  Fcrncy, May  2 r,  1 77^' 

I  OU  will  be  aftoniftied  when  you  cafl: 
your  eyes  over  the  fmall  pamphlet  which  I  fend 
your  majefty.  Could  you  imagine  it  to  be  writ- 
ten by  the  landgrave  of  Heffe  ?  His  genius 
has  developed  itfelf,  fince  he  has  become  your 
nephew,  and  has  read  your  works.  I  do  not 
pofitively  know  that  he  publicly  owns  this  fmall 
book,  but  I  certainly  know  it  to  be  his.  It  is  a 
pifture  which  we  eaflly  difcover  to  be  by  a 
painter  of  yourfchool.  You  have  given  birth  to 
a  new  age  ;  you  have  formed  men  and  princes. 
In  how  many  various  ways  will  your  name  afto- 
nilh  pofterity  \ 

6      '  We 
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We  have  great  need  that  your  philofophic 
tnajefty  long  (hould  continue  to  reign.  We  had 
aipong  us  Gauls  two  philofophic  minifters,  and 
here  are  they  both  at  once  excluded  the  admini- 
ftration  !  Who  can  fay  whether  the  fcenes  of 
la  Barre  a^d  D'Etallonde  will  not  again  be 
Afted  in  our  unhappy  country  ?  Reafon  begin* 
to  acquire  fo  many  partifans,  that  her  enemies 
betake  themfelves  to  their  arms ;  and  how  dan- 
gerous thefe  arms  are  we  well  know.  Poor 
unfortunate  Reafon  muft  neceffarily  therefore 
come,  with  her  difciples,  and  take  refuge  in 
your  ftates  ;  like  as  the  proteftants  came  to  feek 
an  afylum  under  the  king  your  grandfather. 
Since  I  have  been  on  earth,  I  never  beheld  rea- 
fon free  from  perfecution.  I  (hall  no  doubt 
leave  her  jn  the  fame  coi^dition.  But  J  (hall 
confole  myfelf  in  the  hope  that  (he  will  find  un- 
IJiaken  fupport  in  the  hero  who  has  faid— 
*'  Though  I  admire  Alexander  and  Hercules, 
♦^  I  am  more  delighted  with  the  virtues  of 
f^  Ariftides/* 

I  throw  myfelf  at  the  feet  of  the  Hercules  and 
the  ArHljdes  of  modern  times. 
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LETTER     CCCCLV, 
From  the  King. 

I  AM  returned  from  paying  a  yific  to  mj 
demi-favages  of  Pruffia ;  and^  to  increafe  mj 
pleafures>  I  found  the  letter  which  you  hare 
l)een  kind  enough  to  write  to  me. 

I  thank  you  for  the  Catefbi/me  dc^  ScuverahiS^, 
a  produdion  which  I  did  not  ^<p^^  ^om  the 
pen  of  the  landgrave  qf  Heife. 

You  do  nie  too  much  honour,  when  you  attr|« 
bute  his  education  tome*  Had  he  beei^  a  difciptc 
of  mine,  he  would  never  have  become  a  catho- 
lic ;  neither  would  he  have  fold  his  (ubjefts  to 
the  Englilh,  like  as  we  fell  black  cattle  for  the 
llaughterhoufe.  This  latter  trait  but  ill  agrees 
witd  the  charaAer  of  a  prince  who  prefomes  toaft 
die  preceptor  to  kings.  The  fordid  paffiort  o^ 
intereft  is  the  fole  caufe  of  this  upwoithy  pro* 
ceeding.  I  pity  the  poor  Heffians,  who  are 
to  terminate,  fo  unfortunately  and  fo  mefiec^ 
tually,  their  career  in  America. 

We  have  been  informed  here  of  th^  difmif- 

*  The  Catechiim  of  Kingi. 

7  ^^^ 
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fion  of  fome  of  the  French  minifters.  At  this  I 
am  not  aftonifhed.  I  figure  Louis  XVL  to  my- 
felf  as  a  young  (heep)  furrounded  by  old  wolves : 
he  will  bcf  happy  (hould  he  efcape  their  jaws. 
A  man  well  acquainted  with  the  whole  routine 
of  government  would  find  work  enough  in 
{«'rance ;  watched  and  inveigled  by  fallacy  and 
artifice,  they  will  induce  him  to  commit  aiiC* 
takes.  Jt  is  therefore  very  natural  that  a  young 
inexperienced  monarch  (hould  be  hurried  away 
by  the  torrent  of  intrigue  and  cabal. 

Yet  will  I  never  believe  that  the  country  of 
Voltaire  will,  in  our  times,  become  the  afylum 
or  the  laft  retreat  of  fupcrftition.  There  is  too 
much  knowledge  and  too  ttiuch  underftanding^ 
jn  France,  to  fuffer  the  barbarous  bigotry  of  the 
clergy  hereafter  to  commit  thofe  atrocious  afts, 
examples  of  which  are  fo  abundant  in  paft 
times.  Hercules  vanquithed  the  Nemean  Lion ; 
and  an  athletic  hero,  named  Voltaire,  has 
cruflied  the  hydra  Fanaticifm  under  his  feet. 

Reafon  daily  developes  her  powers  through- 
out Europe ;  the  moft  ftupid  countries  feel  her 
allaults.  I  will  except  none  but  Poland :  other 
ilates  blu(h  at  the  blunders  into  which  error  has 
led  their  former  inhabitants.  Auftria,  Weft- 
phalia,  nay  Bavaria,  all  endeavour  to  acquire 
fome  rays  of  light.  It  is  you  and  your  works 
^     •  that 
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that  have  produced  this  revolution  in  the  minds 
of  men  ;  the  battering  ram  of  true  ridicule  has 
ruined  the  ramparts  of  fuperftition,  which  the 
excellent  logic  of  Bayle  could  not  bring  to  the 
ground. 

Enjoy  your  triumph.  May  your  reafon  long 
reign  over  the  minds  which  you  have  enlight- 
ened ;  and  may  the  patriarch  of  Ferney,  the  pil- 
lar of  trutli,  never  forget  the  old  hermit  of  Sans- 
Souci.     Vale. 

FREDERIC 


LETTER      CCCCLVI, 

From  the  King. 

Potfdam,  September  7,  1775, 

1  HEY  do  me  great  honour  by  fpeaking 
of  me  in  Swiflerland;  and  the  news  writers  muft 
be  in  prodigious  lack  of  matter,  when  they  make 
ufe  of  my  name  to  fwell  out  their  columns. 

I  have  indeed  been  ill  during  the  laft  winter, 
but  fincG  my  recovery  I  am  in  much. the  fame 
ftate  of  health  as  before.  There  may  indeed  be 
people  in  the  world  who  think  I.  live  too  longj 
and  who  calumniate  my  health,  in  the  hope  that, 
by  continually  urging  the  queftion,  I  may  at 
length  be  induced  to  make  tlie  dangerous  leap 

with 
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xrith  all  the  hafte  they  could  define.  Louis  XIV. 
and  Louis  XV.  tired  out  the  patience  of  the 
French.  I  have  been  fix-and-thirty  years  in 
office  :  perhaps,  according  to  the  example  thefe  , 
kings  have  fet  me,  I  abufe  the  privilege  of  living, 
and  am  not  compkifant  enough  to  decamp  when 
men  are  weary  of  me. ' 

With  refpeft  to  my  method  of  not  fparing 
myfelf,  it  is  uniformly  the  fame ;  the  more  care- 
ful we  are,  and  the  more  delicate  and  feeble  does  . 
the  body  become.  My  ftation  requires  labour 
and  aftion,  and  my  body  and  mind  muft  comply, 
and  perform  their  duty.  It  is  not  neceflary  that  I 
(hould  live,  but  very  neceflary  that  I  fliould  a<5t. 
I.  have  continually  profited  by  this  rule,  which 
I  do  not  however  prefcribe  to  any  one ;  I  am 
iatisfied  with  following  it  myfelf. 

In  fine,  I  have  been  able  to  be  prefent  during 
all  the  feftivals  that  have  been  given  in  honour 
of  the  grand  duke  (of  Ruflia).  This  young 
prince  is  the  worthy  fon  of  an  auguft  mother ; 
and  we  have  done  every  thing  in  our  power  to 
alleviate  the  fatigues  arid  the  languor  of  a  long 
journey,  and  to  render  his  abode  here  agreeable. 
Appearances  fpoke  him  fatisficd,  and  we  have 
heard  of  his.  return  to- Peterlburg  in  perfed: 
health '  His  prqmifed  bride  will  ho  there  on  the 
1 2th  of  this  month  ;  and,  after  fome  apifh  rricks" 

performed 
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performed  in  honour  of  fiunt  Nicholas  *,  the 
nuptials  will  be  celebrated. 

Grim  pafled  through  Berlin  during  the  fU/ 
of  the  grand  duke.  He  left  you  ill,  at  hear^ 
ing  which  I  was  difturbed.  At  lengthy  aftef 
a  certain  fpace  of  timc^  I  concluded  you  had 
entirely  recovered. 

We  have  as  lying  newfpapers  at  Berlin  as 
you  have  at  Ferney.  Ovr  gazettes  affirm  the 
old  patriarc  his  btecome  a  monk  of  Cluni.  Be 
it  as  it  wills  you  will  not  long  hold  your  abbey; 
but  on  this  I  trouble  myfelf  little,  though  mucb 
ip  behalf  of  the  pret^ded  monk* 

I  am  now  returned  from  Silefia,  where  I  have 
mfted  the  oBConomift,  as  you  do  at  Ferney.  I 
have  built  villages,  drained  marthes,  eftabliihedi 
manufactures,  and  repaired  ibme  towns  that  had 
been  burnt.  One  M.  de  F£riere,  engineer  of 
the  cabinet,  prefented  himfelf  to  us  at  Breflau, 
and  pretended  to  be  acquainted  with  you.  He 
no  doubt  knew  that  this  to  me  was  equal  to  ai 
letter  of  recommendation.  He  has  been  em* 
ployed  in  Alfatia,  has  fervid  in  Corfica,  and  is 
now  in  the  fuit  (^  M.  de  Breteuil,  at  Vienna^ 
You  may  have  feen,  and  perhaps  have  forgotten 

•  Foreign  princefTet,  who  intermvrf  with  the  royal  hciri 
of  Ruffia,  ait  obkged  ta  become  memben  of  the  Greeb 
diurch.    T. 

him^ 
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liitn ;  for^  among  the  innumerable  crowd  thac 
come  to  pay  their  court  to  you,  flying  vificorsf 
mud  neceflarily  efcape  your  memory*  Idiots 
formerly  went  on  pilgrimage  to  Jenifalem,  or 
to  Loretto;  at  prefent  every  one,  who  fuppofet 
himfelf  in  poffeflion  of  wit,  repairs  to  Femcy, 
that  returning  home  he  may  hy— I  have /em 
bimt 

Be  your  tide  what  you  pleafe,  marquis  of 
Ferney^  monk  of  Cluni,  or  intendant  of  the 
country  of  Gex,  may  you  long  enjoy  your  re- 
nown !  But  do  not  forget  that,  in  the  funher  part, 
of  Germany,  lives  an  old  man  who  formerly 
poffefled  you,  and  who  will  regret  you  ever. 

VaU. 

FREDERIC 


LETTER       CCCCLVII. 

From  tbi  King. 

Odober  12,  1776*, 

It  is  aow  aearly  two  months  fince  the 
fmalleft  drop  of  the  heavenly  dew  of  Ferney 
has  alighted  on  the  fliore?  of  the  Baltic.  The  fclf- 
called  myfes,  and  the  inhabitants  of  our  findy 
Parnaffus,  are  vifibly  in  a  decline,  and  would  aU 

ready 
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ready  have  become  ikeletons,  had  not  a  certain 
commentary  on  I  know  not  what  Bible  hap- 
pened to  have  fallen  into  their  hands :  to  this 
work  do  they  owe  their  exiftence.  Every  body 
has  laughed,  becaufe  that  inftead  of  Nazareth. 
Egypt  muft  be  underftood ;  and  inftead  of 
Egypt  Nazareth.  The  burft  of  laughter. has- 
been  echoed  from  Mansfeld  as  for  as  Memel, 
and  has  diffipated  atrabilarious  humours,  and 
infufed  joy  throughout  our  diftriSs. 

May  the  benedidtion  of  heaven  alight  on  the 
jocular  commentator  of  this  profound  work !  I 
think  him  as  capable  of  explaining  political 
treaties  as  Hebrew  vifions;  and  perhaps,  had 
the  French  and  Englifh  but  employed  him  to 
fettle  their  ancient  difputes  concerning  Canada, 
there  would  luve  been  no  quarrel ;  the  laft  war 
would  have  been  avoided,  and  this  certainly 
would  not  have  been  a  trifle. 

I  inclofe  fome  verfes  which  oneof  our  dream- 
ers had  fabricated,  previous  to  the  arrival  of  the 
divine  commentary  :  thofe  which  he  will  write 
at  prefent  will  be  more  gay.  He  propofes  to 
^demonftrate  that  eighty  years  and  twenty  are 
the  fame;  and  to  prove  his  affertibn  by  the  ex- 
ample of  pcrfons  who  do  not  grow  old,  and 
who  in  the  winter  of  age  refemble  the  fpring 
lime  of  youth. 

Your 
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Your  Gaols  are  preparing  to  make  war,  by  Tea, 
on  I  know  not*  whom :  they  have  bought  much 
wood  from  my  yards,  which  I  pray  God  to  blefs. 
See  how  the  chain  of  caufes  conneds  the  mod 
diftant  objefts  !  It  was  neceffary  that  the  Portu- 
guefe  (hould  aft  with  impertinence,  in  Para- 
guay,, that  Don  Carlos  might  fall  in  a  paflion; 
it  was  heceflary  that  a  family  compaft  (hould 
by  confequeixce  oblige  Louis  XVL  to  fall  in  a 
paflion,  and  repair  his  navy ;  and  that,  in  order 
to  have  wood  and  mafts,  he  (hould  fend  in 
fedfch  of  them  to  our  yards.  Here  is  the  pure 
doftrine  of  Wolf :  on  this  you  commented,  in 
the  time  of  madame  du  Chatelet,  without  how- 
ever adopting  all  the  glittering  deceptions  of 
Leibnitz. 

Well  well,  comment  or  comment  not,  accord- 
ing to  your  good  pleafure;  but  do  not  negledt 
to  let  me  occa(ionally  hear  news  of  the  health 
of  the  old  patriarch.  I  am  not  to  be  trifkd 
with,  when  he  is  in  queftion^  I  flatter  myfelf 
that  the  clock  of  Rabelais  will  ftrike  for  us  both 
at  the  fame  inftant,  and  that  we  may  travel  in 
company,  and  talk  metaphy(ics  in  the  lower  re- 
gions ;  at  lead  I  hope  I  (hall  not  furvive  him, 
and  be  told  of  a  lofs  which  all  Europe  will 
fceL 

I  fay  this  very  ferioufly,  and  recommend  you 

VOL.  VIII.  K  k  ta 
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to  the  holy  keeping  of  Apollo,  of  the  GnceSf 

who  never  quit  you,  and  of  the  Mufes,  who  fie 

watchful  at  your  fide. 

FREDERIC. 


LETTER     CCCCLVIIL 

From  M,  di  VoUain. 

$  I  R  E,  NoTcmbcr  8|  177& 

You  have  fent  me  a  very  uncommon 
work,  for  all  it  contains  is  true.  The  talk  of 
thanking  your  philofophic  majeily  in  rhyme 
muft  be  left  to  the  philofopher  D'Alcmbert. 
Not,  alas !  that  it  is  my  age  of  eighty-two  which 
prevents  me  from  telling  you,  in  verfe,  that  rea- 
fon  is  on  your  fide;  it  is  becaufe  I  have  for  thefe 
two  months  experienced  the  truth  of  what  you 
h^ve  aflerted,  in  your  beautiful  EpiAle — 

Et  lapourpre  ei  la  bure  dprouvent  It  nudbewr ; 
Vunplewrefur  U  trSuf,  et  Pautn  en/acbatnmirt^m 

I  do  not  weep  in  my  cottage,  for  I  want  moift- 
ure,  though  I  do  not  want  caufe.  The  inhabi- 
tants of  Nazareth  do  not  laugh  like  the  inhabi* 

*  In  filk  or  woollen,  alike  mufoituBC  comcf ;  one  weeps 
•K  the  throne,  another  in  the  cottage. 

3  tantfi 
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\ants  of  the  Baltic  (bores:  they  filcntly  and  cru- 
elly perfecutc  j  they  unearth  a  poor  man  fronl 
his  hole,  and  punifli  him  for  having  formerly 
laughed  at  their  expence.  All  the  misfortunes 
which  can  alight  on  a  wretched  mortal  have  at 
once  fallen  on  me  :  law-fuits^  lofs  of  property, 
pain  of  body^  and  what  are  called  pangs  of  the 
foul.  I  am  abfoluteiy  the  other  in  the  cottage* 
What  then,  (ire?  You  arc  not  the  one  who  weeps 
on  the  throne.  You  endured  momentary  ad- 
verfity  many  years  ago;  but  with  what  courage^ 
with  what  grandeur  of  mind,  did  you  fwallow 
the  bitter  draught!  How  did  your  affliftions 
add  to  your  fame;  and  how  greatly  have  you, 
at  all  times,  been  felf-fuperior  to  the  reft  of 
mankind  I 

I  dare  not  raife  my  eyes  toward  you,  from 
the  den  of  my^  decrepitude,  and  the  depth  of 
my  mifery.  I  no  longer  know  whither  I  (hall 
repair  to  lay  my  bones.  The  reigning  duke  of 
Wirtembcrg,  uncle  to  the  princefs  whom  you 
fo  well  have  married,  owes  me  fome  money, 
which  might  have  fcrved  to  procure  me  a  decent 
burial;  but  he  does  not  pay  me,  which  will  very 
|nuch  di(b:efs  me,  when  I  (hall  be  dead.  If  I 
darfed,  1  would  venture  to  afk  your  proteftion 
in  my  &vour ;  but  I  am  afraid  I  (hould  be  bet« 
ter  plcafcd  to  have  your  majefty's  bond. 

THYiz  Seriouiiy 
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Serioufly  fpeaking,  I  know  not  where  I  fliall 
go  and  die.  I  am  another  Job,  crouching  on 
my  Swifs  dunghill;  and  the  difference  between 
Job  and  me  is,  Job  at  length  was  cured,  and 
became  happy.  The  fame  thing  happened  to* 
the  good  man  Tobit,  who  ftrayed,  like  me,  in- 
to a  Swifs  canton  of  the  country  of  the  Medes : 
and  the  beft  of  the  joke  is  that  we  are  told,  in 
the  holy  fcriptures,  his  grandchildren  buried 
him  with  mirth  *  i  apparently  becaufe  he  died 
rich^ 

Pardon  me,  fire,  if,  having  become  almoft 
as  blind  as  Tobit,  and  as  wretched  as  Job,  my 
mind  be  not  fufEciently  at  its  cafe  to  venture  to 
write  in  my  ufual  but  ufelefs  ftyle. 

A  young  baron  or  Saxon  count,  whofe  name 
I  believe  is  Gefdorf,  has  vifited  my  cottage.  He 
is  an  amiable  man,  full  of  wit  and  good  breed- 
ing, polite  and.circumfpeft.  It  has  been  faid 
your  majefty  has  taken  the  trouble  to  educate 
him  yourfelf,  by  way  of  amufement.  The  thing 
is  apparent;  Achilles  now  educates  Phoenix, 
whereas  formerly  Phoenix  was  the  preceptor  of 
Achilles. 

I  throw  myfelf  at  your  majefty's  feet  de  pro^ 
fundis. 

*  Ourtrtnflation  reads  **  buried  him  honourably."     T. 

LET- 
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LETTER       CCCCLIX. 

From  the  King. 

November  25, 1776. 

Your  letter  has  afflifted  me,  nor  can  I 
divine  what  are  the  caufes  of  your  grief.  The 
public  papers  are  filent,  the  letters  that  come 
from  Geneva  and  Swifferland  make  no  men- 
tion of  you  5  fo  that,  on  the  whole,  I  imagine 
the  infamous  ,  more  infamous  than  ever, 

enragedly  perfecutes  your  latter  end.  But  Ge- 
neva, Laufanne,  and  Neufchatel  arc  all  in  your 
neighbourhood,  and  are  fo  many  harbours  to 
(helter  you  from  the  ftorm.  I  cannot  guefs 
what  your  loft  fuit  means.  The  greateft  part 
of  your  money  is  placed  out  at  Cadix,  and  the 
jurifdidtion  of  the  bifhop  of  Annecy  certainly 
does  not  extend  thither. 

Have  you  been  troubled  concerning  the 
changes  which  you  have  introduced  into  the 
country  of  Gex  ?  Have  the  underftrappers  of 
Plutus  leagued  themfelves  with  the  quacks  of 
the  mafs,  to  vex  and  difturb  you  ?  Of  this  I  am 
uninformed,  but  fuch  is  what  the  conjedtural  art 
has  allowed  me  to  fuppofe. 

In  the  mean  time  I  have  written  to  Wirtem- 
K  k  3  berg. 
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bcrg,  that  you  might  be  aflifted  by  the  payment 
of  a  debt  which  1  know  is  your  due.  I  think  i% 
right  however  to  inform  you  that  I  am  not  ex- 
ceedingly well  with  his  ferene  highnefs.  Wq 
fliall  neverthelefs  do  what  we  can. 

It  is  lingular  that  it  has  been  my  fate  to  be«i 
come  the  confoler  of  philofophers,  I  have  fent 
all  the  lenitives  of  my  (hop  to  eafe  the  af- 
fliftion  of  D'Alembert.  I  would  willingly  do 
the  fame  for  you,  were  I  but  well  informed  of 
your  difeafe ;  but  I  have  been  taught  by  Hip- 
pocrates that  we  muft  not  pretend  to  cure  a  pa- 
tient, before  we  have  firft  well  examined  and 
(ludied  his  malady.  My  pharmacy  is  at  your 
fervice,  but  it  were  better  you  had  no  need  of 
any  fuch  aid.  In  the  interim,  I  pray  moft  lin- 
cerely  for  your  content,  and  length  of  life.  Fale. 

FREDERIC. 

P.  S.  Good  God  !  How  cruel  it  \s  to  perfc- 
fute  a  man  in  his  decline  of  life  who  renders  his 
country  illuftrious,  and  who  is  the  greateft  or^ 
pament  of  our  a^e !  What  barbarians ! 


LET. 
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LETTER      CCCCLX. 
Fnm  M.  dt  Voltaire. 

S I  R  E»  Ferncy,  December  9, 1 776. 

It  is  not  aftoniihing  that  a  man  who  has 
fpent  his  life  in  fcribbling  againft  thofe  who  de- 
ceive^  plunder^  and  perfecute  the  inhabitants  of 
the  earthy  Ihould  himfelf  be  perfecuted  by  thefe 
plunderers  at  the  clofe  of  his  life.  That  the 
Marcus  Aurelius  of  our  age  (hould  take  pity  on 
this  old  Epiftetus  is  dill  lefs  a(loni(hing.  With 
a  dafli  of  your  pen  your  majefty  deigns  to  com« 
fort  me,  for  the  abufe  vented  by  the  fuperftitious 
and  implacable  herd. 

I  take  the  liberty  to  lay  at  your  feet  the  rea* 
fons  which  fo  long  have  deprived  me  of  the  bo« 
nour  of  writing  to  you>  and  atnong  which  the 
firft  was  the  neceflity  to  which  I  was  reduced, 
of  becoming  a  petty  Libaniusy  who  had  to  an«^ 
fwer  the  Gregories  of  Nanzianzen^  and  the 
Cyrils, 

The  ant-hill  which  I  had  raifed  in  my  retreat, 

^nd  which  l>as  been  deflxoyed  by  the  rats  of 

French  finange,  was  the  fecond  motive  of  my 

grief  and  my  (Uence ;  and  the  fbrgetfubds  of 

K  k  4  your 
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your  former  pupil,  the  duke  of  Wirtcmbcrg^ 
was  the  third. 

In  the  chaos  of  little  affairs  which  derange 
little  underftandings,  I  dared  not  at  my  ago 
write  to  your  majefty.  I  trembled  to  doat,  ia 
prefence  of  the  mafter  of  Europe. 

The  fame  hand  which  inftrudts  kings,  and 
confoles  D'Alembert,  condcfcends  alfo  to  ftretch 
itfclf  forth  to  me.  Your  majefty  was  too  kind^ 
when  you  were  good  enough  to  write  a  word  in 
my  favour  to  Wirtemberg.  Unfortunately,  my 
debt  lies  in  the  county  of  Montbeliard,  and  the 
principality  of  Montbeliard  appeals  to  the  par- 
liament of  Befan9on ;  the  fuit  is  never  ending, 
whereas  there  will  foon  be  an  end  of  me. 

The  duke  of  Wirtemberg  has  at  prcfcnt  giveq 
me  his  word  to  fatisfy  me,  in  the  courfe  of  next 
year.  His  regency  owes  me  a  hundred  thou- 
fand  livres  (upward  of  four  thoufand  pounds 
fterling)  which  is  enough  to  ruin  a  man  who 
had  before  ruined  himfelf,  by  building  a  fmall 
town.  But  1  muft  have  patience,  and  wait  the 
payment  of  the  duke  of  Wirtemberg  ;  or  wait 
for  death,  which  is  the  general  paymaften 

I  lay  my  trifling  forrows  at  your  majefty's  feet, 
fince  fuch  are  your  commands,  Pofterity  will 
laugh,  (hould  pofterity  ever  know  that  an  in- 
fignificant  pcrfon  laid  a  ftate  of  his  affairs  before 

Fred^rio 
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Frederic  the  Great,  and  that  Frederic  the  Great 
condefcended  to  pay  attention. 

A  tolerably  curious  book  has  lately  been 
printed  at  Paris,  on  the  literature,  religion,  and 
cuftoms  of  China.  The  greatcft  part  of  this 
book  is  compofed  by  a  Chinefe,  whom  the  Je** 
fuits  ftole  from  his  parents  in  his  infancy,  and 
who  has  iince  been  educated  by  them  at  their 
college,  in  Paris.  He  fpeaks  French  perfeftly  ; 
but  unfortunately  he  is  himfelf  a  Jefuit,  and  one 
of  the  moft  infolent  madmen  of  them  all.  He 
has  imbibed  the  rage  of  "  fdrcing  them  to 
**  come  in  ;"  the  rafcal  is  capable  of  overturn- 
ing the  empire  *.  I  flatter  myfelf  that,  (hould 
your  fcholar  in  poetry,  and  your  very  dull  fcho- 
lar,  Kienlong,  be  at  length  informed  of  the  fa- 
naticifm  which  is  hatching  in  his  capital  city,  he 
will  foon  drive  all  the  converters  weftward. 

Deign,  fire,  to  preferve  your  kindnefs  toward 
my  old  fovjl,  which  will  very  foon  forCike  her 
old  body. 

*  From  tbis  paflage  it  feems  apparent  that  the  Jefuit  Chi- 
ffitfp  ))a4  ^fm  r^iirned  to  Us  aative  eountrj*    T« 


l-ET- 
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LETTER     CCCCLXL 
From  the  King. 

?otfdaro»  December  ^6, 177^ 

VV  HEN  writing  to  Voltaire,  we  ought 
to  write  in  the  language  of  Voltaire;  that  is,  in 
the  language  of  the  Gods.  As  I  cannot  well 
cxprefs  myfelf  in  tlus  tongue?,  I  muft  flutter 
foctb  my  thoughts* 

Whatr  Muft  thou  never  live  in  peace  \ 
Shall  perfecutlon  never  ceafe  ? 
And  muft  thy  j^kttdooFgfve  ofienco 
To  wantof  wit>andwant  of  fenfe  ? 

On  worth  fupreme  'tis  vile  to  trample; 

Yet  i«  it  not  without  example : 

The  Giodsthemfdves,  who  bleflkigi  fhovV 

On  ev'ry  mortal  ev'ry  hour, 

By  wretched  Guilt  Uafphem'd,  decried. 

Their  goodnefc  daily  hear  denied. 

Like  them  immortal,  thou,  Voltaire, 

The  general  calumny  n\uft  fhare, 

I  do  not  ftop  at  writing  bad  verfcs;  I  have 
written  to  Wirtemberg,  to  folicit  the  payment 
of  your  arrears.  I  imagine  you  may  efcape  the 
acrid  zeal  of  the  bigots .  by  taking,  refuge  in 
SwifTerland,  where  you  will  be  fheltered  from  all 

perfecution^ 
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perfecution>  and  from  the  afflifkions  of  which 
yoli  complain.  With  refpeft  to  your  new  fettle- 
ment  at  Ferney,  I  attribute  the  difturbance  yori 
meet  with  there  to  the  fpirit  of  vengeance  of  the 
coUeftors  of  your  financiers,  who  hate  you  be- 
caufc  of  the  good  you  wi(h  to  do  to  the  country 
of  Gex,  by  guarding  it  for  a  time  againft  the 
voracity  of  thefe  people, 

I  own  that  I  am  embarraffed  to  find  any  re- 
medy to  this  evil,  becaufe  of  the  difficulty  of  in* 
fpiring  fellows  who  neither  poffefs  reafon  nor 
humanity  with  rational  feelings.  Remain  per- 
fuaded  however  that,  did  the  eftate  of  Femey 
appertain  to  Apollo  himfelf,  the  accurfed  col- 
leAing  race  would  not  have  treated  him  with 
more  lenity.  How  (hamefiil  is  it,  for  France, 
to  perfecute  a  man  who  (lands  alone ;  a  man 
who,  happily  for  her,  took  birth  in  her  bofom  ; 
a  man  for  whom  ten  kingdoms  would  contend 
that  he  might  be  numbered  among  their  natives, 
as  formerly  the  cities  of  Greece  contended  that 
Homer  was  the  native  of  them  all  I  How  cow- 
ardly, how  difgufting  to  the  mind,  is  it  to  fee 
his  latter  days  thus  embittered  l 

Thefe  unworthy  proceedings  make  me  angry, 
and  I  am  vexed  that  I  am  unable  to  afford  you 
more  efficacious  aid  than  that  fovereign  con- 
tempt in  which  I  hold  your  pcrfccutors.     Yet 

Maurcpas 
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Maurepas  is  no  bigot  -,  the  count  dc  Vcrgenncs 
is  fatisfied  in  hearing  mafs  when,  for  form's  iake^ 
he  cannot  ftay  away  ;  Neckcr  is  a  heretic. 
Where  then  is  the  hand  that  deals  the  blow  ? 
The  archbiftiop  of  Paris  is  known  to  be  what 
he  is  i  and  I  cannot  tell  whether  the  Ex- Jefuit, 
his  Mentor,  be  or  be  not  with  him  ftilL  No 
one  knows  who  is  the  confeffor  of  the  king. 
Can  the  Devil  incarnate,  in  the  perfon  of  the 
bifhop  of  Puy,  have  raifed  the  ftorm  ?  In  fine, 
the  more  I  think  the  lefs  can  I  difcover  who  can 
be  the  author  of  diis  injury. 

I  have  not  read  the  work  you  mention  on 
Chinas  and  I  place  the  lefs  faith,  in  what  comes 
to  us  from  fuch  diflant  countries,  becaufe  I 
know  how  much  we  are  often  perplexed  in  learn- 
ing the  truth  of  what  adually  happens  in  Europe. 

Be  certain  however  that  the  mod  grievous 
puniftiment  you  can  inflift,  on  your  enemies,  will 
be  to  live  in  their  defpite.  Let  me  entreat  you 
thus  to  torment  them ;  and  to  reft  perfuadcd  that 
no  man  is  more  interefted,  in  the  welfare  of  the 
old  patriarch  of  Ferney,  than  is  the  hermit  of 
5ans-Souci.     Fale. 

FREDERIC. 


LET. 
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LETTER      CCCCLXII. 
From  the  King. 

Potfdam»  Fcbmary  10, 1777* 

IH  AT  you  have  yourfclf  terminated  your 
affair  with  the  duke  of  Wirtemberg  is  better 
than  if  you  had  bad  recourfe  to  my  afliflance. 
I  congratulate  you  that  you  have  this  vexation  ' 
the  lefs  on  your  mind ;  and  I  (hall  rejoice  to, 
hear  that  all  your  fubjefts  of  chagrin  are  over- 
come. 

Your  age  ought  to  render  your  perfon  facred 
and  inviolable.  I  grow  indignant^  I  become 
angry  with  the  wretches  who  embitter  your  old 
age.  I  often  fay  to  myfelf — Why  did  it  hap- 
pen that  Voltaire,  who  is  the  honour  of  France 
and  of  his  age,  fliould  be  born  in  a  country 
ungrateful  enough  to  fufFer  him  to  be  perfecut- 
cd  ?  How  difcouraging  is  this  to  future  gene- 
rations !  Where  hereafter  will  the  Frenchman  be 
found,  who  fliall  devote  his  talents  to  the  glory 
of  a  nation  which  is  ignorant  of  the  great  men 
flie  herfelf  produces,  and  which  inftead  of  re- 
warding them  punifhes. 

Perfccuted  merit  moves  me ;  and  I  fly  to  its 
aid,  were  it  even  to  the  end  of  the  earth. 

If 
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If  I  muft  renounce  the  hope  of  ever  mOr^ 
feeing  the  immortal  Voltaire,  at  leaft  I  (hall  have 
the  plte(ure  to  converfe  this  fummer  With  thtf 
fagc  Anaxagoras.    We  will  philofophife  toge- 
ther ;  your  name  (hall  continually  be  the  fubjeft 
of  our  difcourfe ;  and  we  will  weep  over  the 
wretched  fate  of  man,  who,  from  weaknefs  or 
from  ftupidity,  continually  reverts  to  fanaticifm. 
Two  Dominicans,  who  keep  the  king  of  Spain 
at  their  feet^  difpofe  of  the  whole  kingdom : 
their  falfe  and  fanguinary  ^eal  has  re-eftabliOied^ 
in  all  its  fplendour,  the  Inquificion,  which  M« 
d'Aranda  had  fo  wifely  abolilhed.    As  the  world 
goes,  fupcrftition  is  vidorious  over  philofophy; 
for  the  herd  of  mankind  have  neither  improved, 
juft,   nor  mathematical,   underftandings.     The 
peopte  know  that  thofe  whom  they  have  offend- 
ed may  be  appeafed  by  prefents;  they  think 
it  is  the  fame  with  refpedtto  the  Deity,  that  on* 
in&llible  means  of  plealing  him  is  to  bum  a 
heretic  at  the  flake,  and  that  the  facrifice  will  to 
him  be  a  favoury  fmell.    To  this  add  ceremo- 
nies, the  fcrmons  of  monks,  the  applaufes  of 
friends,  and  the  ilupid  devotion  of  the  multi*^ 
tude;  and  you  will  not  think  it  furpriiing  that 
the  blinded  Spaniards  (hould  dill  be  attached  to 
a  religion  worthy  of  the  anthropophagi. 
Philofophers  might  profper  among  the  Greeks 

and 
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and  Romans^  becaufe  no  dogmatical  opinions 
were  maintained  in  the  pagan  religion;  where- 
as the  dogmas  of  our  infamous fpoil  all. 

Authors  are  pbliged  to  write  with  a  degree  of 
circumfpeftion  that  is  injurious  to  truth:  the 
priefthood  revenge  the  leaft  fcratch  which  or- 
thodoxy endures.  No  one  dares  openly  difco- 
ver  truth ;  and  the  tyrants  of  the  mind  infift  that 
the  opinions  of  men  (hould  all  be  caft  in  one 
mould. 

You  will  ever  maintain  the  advantage  of 
having  furpafled  all  your  predeceflbrs^  in  the 
noble  heroifm  with  which  you  have  combated 
error.  Men  do  not  reproach  the  famous  Boer- 
haave  becaufe  he  did  not  annihilate  inflammatory 
fever,  phthific,  and  epilepfy,  and  only  exerted 
himfelf  in  the  cure  of  fome  of  his  contempo- 
raries. With  as  litde  juftice  could  they  reproach 
tlie  learned  phyfician  of  the  foul,  at  Femey,  for 
not  having  rooted  out  fuperftition  and  fanatt- 
cifm,  and  for  having  applied  his  remedies  to 
thofe  only  who  were  not  incurable. 

I J  having  fubjedted  myfelf  to  his  regimen, 
beftow  a  thoufand  blellings  on  him,  and  wifh  him 
long  life  and  profperity.  In  thefe  fentiments 
the  hermit  of  Sans-Souci  falutes  the  patriarch  of 
the  unbelievers.    Vak. 

FREDERIC. 
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LETTER       CCCCLXIIl. 
From  the  King. 

Potfdam,  March  26»  1777* 

Of  the  three  reafons  which  have  pre- 
vented you  from  anfweriDg  me,  the  firft  and  the 
fecond  are  the  refult  of  the  laws  of  nature! ;  but 
the  third  is  the  confcquencc  of  the  malignity  of 
men,  which  would  lead  me  to  hate  them,  if 
happily  for  humanity  fomc  virtuous  fouls  were 
not  to  be  found,  in  fevour  of  whom  we  pardon 
the  fpecies.  Yet  how  cruel  is  that  malignity 
which  perfecutes  an  old  mad,  and  takes  a  plea* 
fure  in  embittering  his  latter  end  !  We  Diud-' 
der  at  fach  ads ;  and  I  feel  fo  great  a  repug- 
nance to  the  tonfured  executiondrs  who  afTauJt 
you,  that,  had  I  the  power,  I  fliould  extermimie 
them  from  the  face  of  the  earth* 

Poor  Morival,  who,  though  young,  has  en- 
dured their  aflaulcs,  has  been  io  abided  at  heart, 
and  principally  by  thd  inhumanity  of  bis  rela* 
tions,  that  be  has  ktely  had  an  apopkdic  attack. 
We  hope  however  that  he  will  recover.  He  is  a 
good  and  worthy  man,  and  defervcs  to  be  ferved 
for  his  afliduity,  and  the  deiire  he  has  to  ad 
r  properly. 
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properly.    1  am  perfuaded  you  will  feci  com- 
paffiofi  for  him. 

Thofc  who  have  fpoken  to  yoii  on  the  French 
government  feem  to  me  to  have  beeh  guilty  of 
feme  exaggeration.  I  have  had  occafion  to  en- 
tire into  the  real  ftate  of  the  revenues  and  debtd 
of  the  kingdom :  the  latter  are  enormous ;  re- 
fources  arc  exhaufted,  and  taxes  arc  multiplied 
m  an  exceflive  manner..  The  only  means  of 
cafing  the  burthen  of  thefe  debts,  in  time,  wilt 
be  to  leflen  expences,  and  to  retrench  what- 
ever is  fuperfluous.  This  will  never  be  effedtcd ; 
for,  inftead  of  faying,  So  much  is  my  revenue; 
which  will  aBow  me  to  expend  fo  much— it  is 
faid.  Such  are  my  wants,  let  them  be  fupplicd. 

Were  but  tlie  tonfured  knavesfreely  bled,  fome 
rcfources  might  be  procured.  Thefe  however 
would  be  infufficient  to  pay  off  a  part  of  the 
debts,  and  to  afford  that  cafe  to  the  people  Of 
which  they  are  in  fa  much  want.  The  fource  of 
this  vexatious  fituation  is  to  be  found  in  pre- 
cedings  reigns,  during  which  debts  have  been 
contrafted,  and  payment  never  thought  of. 

Every'  branch  of  govcrnmenc  is  now  influ- 
enced by  the  deranged  flateofthe  finances.  Th]a 
has  flopped  the  fage  projedts  of  M.  de  Saint 
Germain,  who  did  not  half  execute  his  plans. 
It  likewife  prevents  the  miniflry  from  alfuming 

VOL.  VIII.  LI  thftt 
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that  afceadtiicyi  in  the  iffkirs  of.  tlqrope^  of 
which  France  was  in  pofieOion,  from  the  time 
of  Henry  IV. 

With  refpeft  to  your  parliament^  I^  as  a  maa 
of  refledionj  condenm  its  recall  becaufe  it  was 
contrary  to  the  principles  of  logic  and  of  good 
lenfe. 

Thus  you  fee  how  quickly  we  difcover  themif- 
takes  of  others,  and  how  blind  we  are  to  our  own 
defeA&i  I  (hould  do  much  better,  were  I  to  re* 
gulate  my  own  aAions,  and  take  care  not  to 
blunder  myfelf,  than  I  now  do  by  examining  the 
wheels  on  which  great  monarchies  roll. 

You  mention  a  German  author,  who  in  like 
manner  pretends  to  dired  the  politics  of  Europe; 
and  I  can  aflure  you  he  is  an  empty  dreamer,  who 
deals  out  partitions  after  the  example  of  thofe 
that  have  been  made  in  Poland.  This  great 
man  is  ignorant  that  fuch  partitions  are  uncom- 
mon»  and  are  never  twice  repeated  during  the 
life  of  the  fome  perfon.  The  little  truth  dif- 
coverable,  in  the  afferrions  of  this  great  politi- 
cian, is  in  the  poffibiiity  of  new  troubles  ariiing 
in  the  Crimea,  between  Ruffia  and  the  Porte ; 
and  the  unmeafured  ambition  of  the  emperor, 
to  aggrandize  himfelf  toward  Adrianoplc*  To 
this  quality  of  ambition  he  adds  youth  ;  but  my 
age  of  fixty.fivc  ought  to  place  my  intentions 

beyond 
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beyond  fufpicion.  Is  this  a  time  for  me  to  form 
projcfts? 

I  here  fend  you^  inftead  of  the  bad  poetry 
which  I  might  have  fent,  a  felcftiQn  of  the  beft 
pieces  of  Chaulieu^  and  madanie  Defhoulieres, 
which  I  have  caufed  to  be  printed  for  the  ufe 
of  myfelf  and  my  friends* 

To  return  to  the  divine  patriarch  of  unbe- 
lievers^  1  think  he  will  aft  very  wifely  to  decrive 
his  enemies:  their  intention  is  to  torment  him ; 
and  the  only  oppofition  he  ought  to  make  (hould 
be  in  negleft^  and  contempt.  Should  he  be 
obliged  to  retire  into  Swiflerland>  he  might  from 
thb  free  country  regale  them  with  a  piece  which 
ihould  unma&  all  their  turpitude  and  rafcality. 

May  nature  long  preferve  Divum  Volterum  % 

and  may  I  long  enjoy  the  facisfaftion  of  recdving 

his  letters  I     Vak. 

FREDERIC. 

P*  S.  When  you  read  my  letter,  you  will  fup* 
pofe  me  an  old  poliitical  lunatic.    I  know  not 
how  I  happened  to  appoint  myfelf  prime  niinU  ^ 
(ter  of  the  mod  cbriftian  king  of  the  Gauls. 


K  L;r«  i-ET- 


St6  108T11VM01I&    W01X.f^ 

LETTER     CCCCLinV. 

From  M.  it  VoUairt^ 

* 

O  April,  iW- 

H  ftrmgc !  Can'the  man  who  is  Viftory's.  tbeme^ 
In  Eloquence,  Laws,  Arts,  and  Valour  fupreme. 
Of  Error  fwom  foe,  and  of  Thxth  the  firm  fntnd^ 
To  edit  I^yDioBs  cm  heooDdttbendi? 
Vni»(\  Miidame  Deiheulieret  oommit  to  tlie  piefri 
Twaa  Iktk  expcAed  by  mc,,  I  confefs, 
.  That  TuUy,  or  Cxfar,  with  woebegone  fi^. 
Like  Strephon,  beneath  weeping  willows  fhoold^die. 

It  was  decreed  that  youi?  mind  Qiould  imbibe 
evtry  kind  of  knowledge :  youheuer  than  aay 
perfon  feel  there  are^  in  the  works  of  madame 
PefiiouUeres^  though  rather  feeble^  fome  natural 
and  even  philofophic  paflages^  which  merit  to 
be  prelerved.  A%  for  Chaulieu^  he  has  writtem 
four  or  five  pieces  worthy  of  Frederic  the  Great. 

Since  jou  proteft  philofophcrs  after  their 
death,  your  majefty  willalfo  proteft  them  during 
their  life.  *  TKe  rage  of  fanatic  pedants,  in  long 
tobes,  has  lateFy  condemned Jto  perpetual  banifli* 
ment  a  young  man  whofe  name  is  De  Lifle,  for 
having  written  a  book  intitled  La  Pbilq/bpbie  dt 
la  Nature  *.     He  is  faid  to  be  a  learned  maa 

,    ^         ♦  The  Philofophy  of  Nature. 
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#f  much  imaginationy  and  whofe  virtue  far  ex- 
ceeds his  temerity.    I  believe  M.  d'Aleoibert 
is  well  informed  of  his  merit  and  faf  s  misfor* 
,  tunes* 

For  my  own  part,  fhould  the  Foes  of  fages  per- 
fKute  me  at  the  age  of  eighty-three,  I  have  my 
coffin  ready  made,  in  Swiflerland,  at  a  league's 
jdiflance  from  France.  I  have  a  kind  of  refem- 
blance  to  Morival ;  about  a  m6nth  iince  I  was 
attacked  with  a  fort  of  apoplexy,  the  effefts  of 
which  torment  me  more  than^can  all  the  arti- 
fices of  the  fanatics,  if  I  am  able,  I  will  employ 
my  lail  moments  in  rendering  the  juridical 
aflaffins  of  Morival  D'Etallonde,  the  ;  cheva- 
lier La  Barre,  general  Lalli,  the  marchionefs 
d'Ancre,  and  numerous  others,  execrable. 

All  which  your  majcfty  has  deigned  to  fay, 
on  our  government  and  our  finances,  is  very 
true.  Let  Newton  fpeak  of  mathematics,  and 
let  Frederic  the  Great  converfe  of  governing 
mankind.  I  (hopld  be  as  ^nuch  aftonifhed,  were 
France  at  prefent  to  attack  the  Epglifh  by  Tea, 
as  I  {hould  be  were  our  potency,  or  our  impo- 
tency,  to  dare  to  attack  your  majefty  by  land, 
without  firft  having  for  twenty  ycar$  difciplined 
our  troops. 

Deign,  fire,  to  preferve  mc  in  you|^  favour  tq 
9iy  lad  moment. 

L|3  LETr 
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LETTER     CCCCLXV. 
Frm  the  King. 

»         ■ 

Potdaaiy  JuAt  17  %  1777* 

JL  HE  Godt  w€  fed,  withprefeit  want, 
The  gift  of  Gcniua  rardj  gimt ; 
Grown  careful  of  the  predoua  ftore, 
Quinault,  ChauKeu,  they  fend  no  more. 
Though  phlegm-oppreftMy  and  wanting  fire. 
Yet  1  the  lync  fong  admire. 
Amid  thefe  chilling  nordiern  fnowt 
The  ftruggling  fimcj  fccblf  glows : 
I  ftrire  to  fing,  but  ftnTe  in  vain. 
Tts  but  to  eafe  fuch  mental  pain 
That  others  works  to  print  I'm  prone. 
Since  Fm  denied  to  print  my  own. 

Were  I  Voltaire,  or  Apollo^  I  fliould  perhaps 
have  reduced  the  volume  to  a  ftnail  number  of 
pages.  But  would  it  have  become  me  to  have 
a£ted  the  cenfor,  with  fo  much  feverity^  unable 
as  I  am  to  furpafs  thofe  whom  I  (hould  thus  have 
mutilated  ?  The  fame  thing  would  have  hap- 
pened to  me  as  did  to  La  Beaumelle  and  Fre- 
ron :  they  cenfured  the  Henriade,  and  thought 
proper  to  fubftitute  verfes  of  their  own ;  which 

^  The  Berlin  edition  reads  June  i« 

haying 
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liaving  done,  there  was  nothing  worthy  of  cen* 
fure  in  the  poem^  except  what  they  themfelves 
had  added. 

I  revert  to  yoiir  griefs  and  troubles :  let  me 
defire  you  carefully  to  recoiled  that  the  intention 
of  thoTe  who  petfecute  you  is  to  (horten  your 
days.  Play  them  the  trick  of  living  their  curie^ 
and  of  being  in  better  health  than  ever. 

We  are  as  tranquil  and  peaceable  here  as  the 
quakers.  We  hear  talk  of  general  Howe^ 
whofe  name  every  cur  that  barks  pronounces. 
We  read  in  die  gazettes  all  that  is  related  of  th^ 
high  deeds  of  the  inftirgents  of  America.  Some 
vaunt  of  the  ftrength  of  die  Englifh  Qeet ;  others 
aflbrt  that  France  ^d  Spain  have  more  (hips 
than  thefe  iltanders. 

Of  politics  the  gazette  writers  enjoy  a  mo* 
mentary  repofe ;  and  the  univerfal  topic  is  now 
the  vifit  of  the  count  von  Falkenftein*  at  Paris, 
where  the  ypung  prince  enjoys  the  applaufes  of 
the  public*  His  affability  is  praifed ;  and  men 
ar^  furprifed  tq  find  fo  much  knowledge  pof* 
fcfled  by  onie  of  the  firfl  monarchs  of  EuropCt 
I  fee  with  fome  fatisfa&ion  the  judgment  I  had 
formed  of  this  prince  is  ratiffied^  by  a  nation  fo 
enlightened  as  th^t  of  Franpe. 

This  felf-faid  count  will  returi^home  !:l)ro\;gh 
♦  Thfc  emperor,    T, 

LI 4  '    Lyon* 
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Lyons  and  SwifTerland.  I  e^^peft  he  will  paft 
by  Ferney,  and  that  he  will  wifti  to  fee  and  hear 
the  man  of  the  age,  the  Virgil,  the  Cicero  of  our 
times.  Should  this  happen^  you  will  in  all 
things  be  victorious  over  Jesus,  Sooie  kings 
only,  or  I  know  not  what  magi^  came  to  viiit 
him,  in  his  liable  at  Bethlehem*  Femey  will 
receive  homage  from  an  emperor. 

To  render  the  parallel  pcrfeft,  I  (hall  fubfti- 
tute  to  the  ftar,  which  guided  the  magi,  the 
light  of  reafon,  which  is  the  condudlor  of  our 
young  fbvereign.  Should  the  vifit  take  placc^ 
I  flatter  myfelf  that  your  new  acquaintance  will 
not  induce  you  to  forget  your  old;  and  that, 
among  the  crowd  "of  your  admirers,  you  will  re? 
member  there  exifts  an  anchorite  atSans-Souci^i 
whom  you  ought  nop  fp  confound  with  the 
multitude,     Valf^ 

FREDERIC. 

P.  S.  I  have  read  the  work  of  De  Lifle,  in 
which  no  doubt  there  are  fome  good  things^  but 
it  has  but  little  method;  and  toward  the  en4 
there  are  inany  of  thofe  thoughts  which  the  Ita- 
lians call  confetti^ 


LETr 
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LETT    E    R     CCCCLXVI. 
From  the  ^ing, 

X  HE  emperor,  traveling  like  a  fage. 
To  glean  the  wifdom  of  our  age, 
Shalt  comey  and  homage  fhall  be  paid 
To  him  who  wrote  the  Henriade : 
Your  influence  ads  by  general  laws. 
And  each  in&rior  planet  draws  I 
To  your  effulgent  glorious  day 
Thcrcfa's  fcruples  niuft  give  way# 
To  Rome  though  Jofeph  was  entic'd^ 
Yet  to  the  man,  callM  Antichrift 
Sy  Jurieu,  fam'd  for  flaming  zeal, 
Jofeph  would  neither  how  nor  kneel.  . 
Geneva  greater  honours  far. 
By  you  and  fate,  is  doomed  to  (hare  ; 
For  here  ihall  he  the  man  adore 
Whofe  equal  earth  ne'er  faw  beforic 

The  Auftrians  however  have  hitherto  pro- 
fited but  little  by  the  leffons  on  toleration  which 
,3fou  have  given  Europe.  In  the  circle  of  Pre- 
law, in  Moravia,  forty  villages  have  at  once 
linanimoufly  declared  themfelves  proteftants. 
The  court,  to  bring  them  within  the  pale  of  the 
cliurch,  have  ordered  preachers  to  march  with 
powder  and  ball  arguments ;  and  fome  dozen  of 
7  tjiefe 
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thefe  wretches  have  been  (hot,  till  fuch  time  is 
others  can  be  burnt.  Thefe  ads,  which  we 
communicate  to  you,  unfortunately  afford  but 
little  comfort  to  humanity. 

I  know  not  whether  I  deceive  myfelf,  but  te^ 
me  it  appears  there  is  a  Ie4ven  of  ferocity  in  the 
heart  of  man,  which  often  begins  to  ferment 
when  it  is  fuppofed  to  be  extinguilhed.  Thofe 
who  have  been  humanized,  by  the  arts  and 
fcicnces,  refemble  bears,  the  condudors  of 
which  have  taught  them  to  (lance  on  their  hind 
legs.  The  ignorant  refemble  bears  that  have 
not  been  taught  to  dance  on  any  legs.  The 
Auftrians,  I  expcpt  the  ctpperqr,  well  deferve 
to  be  claiTed  with  the  latter. 

It  is  much  to  be  lamented  that  the  French^ 
who  in  other  things  are  fo  amiable  and  fo  polite^ 
cannot  fubdue  that  barbarous  impetuoftty  which 
fo  often  induces  them  to  perfecute  the  innocent. 
Iq  res^lity,  the  more  we  examine  the  ahfurd 
fables  on  which  all  religions  ^re  founded,  the 
more  do  we  pity  thofe  who  arepaffionately  ena- 
moured with  fuch  follies. 

I  inclofe  a  Dream,  which  may  perhaps  af* 
ford  you  momentary  amufement.  To  fend  yon 
works  like  this,  the  offspring  of  a  Teutonic  ima^ 
gination,  is  to  cafl  a  drop  of  water  into  the  fea. 

I  thank  you  for  the  fine  political  projeft 
•  which 
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irhidi  you  l^ave  propofed  to  me^  and  which 
9Mghc  be  executed^  were  I  now  twenty.  There 
vyll  no  doubt  be  an  end  tp  popes  and  monks: 
their  faU  will  not  be  the  work  of  reafon ;  but 
they  will  be.deftroyed,  in  proportion  as  the 
^aunoes  of  great^pocentaces  (hall  be  exhaufted. 
When  evyry  expedient  to  procure  money  (hall 
have  been  refortcd  to  in  France^  they  will  then 
be  obliged  to  fecularife  abbeys  and  convents; 
the  example  will  be  imitated,  and  the  number 
of  cucullati  will  be  reduced  to  a  trifle. 

In  Auftria,  the  lame  want  of  money  will  give 
birth  to  the  prqjeft  of  having  recourfe  to  the 
«afy  conqueft  of  the  ftates  of  the  holy  fee,  that 
fupplies  may  be  obtained  for  extraordinai^  tx-^ 
peiy:es^  and  a  heavy  penJfion  will  be. fettled  on 
the  pope. 

What  will  be  the  confequence?  France, 
Spain,  Poland,  and  in  a  word  all  the  catholic 
powers,  will  npt  acknowledge  one  who  is  in 
fubordination  to  the  imperial  arm  as  the  vicar 
of  Jefus.  Each  ftate  will  then  appoint  its  own 
patriarch  :  national  councils  will  be  aflembl^d^ 
By  degrees,  they  will  individually  depart  from 
the  unity  of  the  church;  and  in  the  end  each 
kingdom  will  have  its  diftinft  religion,  as  well 
as  its  diftinft  language. 

As  1  do  not'  declare  in  what  year  this  pro- 
phecy 
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phecy  (hall  be  accompIUhed,  no  one  can  affina 
it  CO  be  falfe.  It  is  very  probable  however  tha^ 
in  time,  affairs  will  uke  this  turn.  I  fenfibly 
feel  the  marks  you  afford  me  of  yoiar  recoUec* 
tion,  and  of  thofe  old  times  which  you  rccal 
to  mind.  Alas !  What  would  you  now  befaok!, 
at  Sans-Souci,  were  it  poflible  I  might  hope  t# 
fee  you  there  once  more  ! 

A  man  whom  time  has  render'd  cold| 
*   '        Grown  filenty  phlegmatic,  and  old  ; 
WhoTe  fopoiific  fayings  keep 
His  hearers  more  than  half  afleep^ 
Inftead  of  mirth»  and  themes  jooofef 
Of  metaphyfics  many  a  dofe. 
In  abftrad^  form  and  phrafe,  hell  mix  | 
Or  jumble  thefe  with  politics, 
•    With  which  his  dotage  has  been  finitteiiy 
More  dull  than  novel  newly  written. 
To  cap'ringy  vigorous,  jocund  youth 
Succeed  the  couch  and  crutch  uncouth^ 
Of  forty  years,  a  fatal  fpace ! 
Ah !  memory,  why  the  wrongs  retrace  ? 

Thus  gentle  Zephyr,  forcM  to  yield 
Toflem  Aquilo,  quits  the. field. 
Quickly  do  Nature's  throbs  zr»d  throes 
Exprefs  her  fenfe  of  coming  woes ! 
Her  trees  are  bare;  her  verdure's  loili 
Each  night  {he  feels «  kiUing  froft ; 
Pier  joylefs  birds  perch  fhiv'ring  rounds 
And  not  a  flow'r  can  now  be  found ! 

Sudi 
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Snchitof  Axmdncetlirpkny     ^ 
And  fuch  the  wintry  age  of  man. 
By  Xxtoroft  mifled»  in  youth ; 
Grown  old,  become  the  friend  of  Truth  ; 
late  taught  to  fearch>  ia  Wifdom's  Iawf» 
Caufe  and  effed,  effed  and  caufe  ; 
A  mind  on -mighty  proje6l8bent  ^ 
An  age  in  anxious  ftudy  fpent ; 
Slow  winter-fhiita  of  painful  thought^ 
By  rude  experience  dearly  bought — 
Thefe  and  the  num  muft  all  defcend» 
Muft  in  abhorr'd  oblivion  end. 

Such  is  the  tranlition  common  to  the  whole 
fpecies,  except  to  the  divine  Voltaire.  He  re- 
£eaA)ics  goody  Sarah,  who  turned  the  brain  of 
the  petty  kings  of  Arabia  at  the  age  of  a  hun- 
dred aftd  fixty .  The  mind  of  Voltaire  grows 
young,  inftead  of  old.  Time  with  him  has  loft 
his  wings ;  but  it  is  to  be  feared  that  Nature  too 
has  lofl  the  mould  in  which  he  was  cad.  Fable 
tells  us  that  Jupiter  prolonged  the  night  in 
which  he  llcpt  with  Alcmcna,  that  he'  might 
have  time  enough  to  mould  Hercules;  and  I 
am  well  perfuadcd  that,  were  the  phenomena 
of  the  year  1694*  to  be  well  examined,  a  fimi- 
iar  miracle  would  be  difcovered. 
,  Long  may  you  continue  to  enjoy  the  prodigal 
favours  of  nature !  No  one  is  more  intereited  in 

*  Th«  year  in  which  Voltaire  was  bom.    T. 
.    I.  your 
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your  wdi  being  than  is  the  redufe  «f  Sim-SoucL 

FREDERIC. 

p.  S.  The  fpcUs  of  the  necromancer  of  Fer- 
ney  were  neceflary,  to  extraft  poetry  from  my 
old  and  barren  brain. 
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j^fom  the  Kini. 

Augift^j,i77> 

I  RECEIVED  two  of  your  charming 
letters  on  the  eve  of  my  departure  for  Silefia^  fo 
that  I  am  in  hade  to  anfwer  you.  I  had  fup- 
pofed  that,  the  oracles  having  originally  been 
delivered  in  verfc,  Apollo  infpired  all  the  poets: 
but  he  infpires  none  but  Voltaire  and  Virgil ; 
and  the  poets  of  the  Obotrutes  predift  ^dfely, 
as  I  fometimes  happen  to  do.  I  fay,  if  the  em- 
peror would  not  vifit  you,  fo  much  the  worft 
for  him.  Harbours,  (hips,  and  arfenals,  may 
every  where  be  feen :  but  o\ir  age  has  only  pro- 
duced one  Voltaire ;  and  whoever  might  have 
heard  him  converfc,  and  did  not,  has  caufe  of 
eternal  regret.     But  I  have  hcard>  frooi  Vienna, 

and 
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«Ad  from  good  authority,  that  the  ehiprefs  queeii 
forbade  her  fon  to  vific  the  old  patriarch  of  to*- 
kration. 

.  The  Swifs  have  done  wifely,  by  reforming 
their  laws,  if  they  were  too  fcvere.  We  have 
already  done  the  fame,  and  i  have  further  me« 
dkated  on  that  fubjeft :  as  a  guide  to  myfelf,  [ 
have  even  fcribbled  fomething  on  government, 
which,  under  the  feal  of  fecrecy,  I  (hall  fend 
you  on  my  return.  If  the  welfere  of  the  public, 
and  the  progrcfs  of  rcafon,  be  the  fubjeds  in 
queftion,  I  (hall  contribute  to  promote  them 
with  great  pkafure.  The  bank  will  fend  you 
the  nece(rary  money  to  Neufchatel,  for  the  prize 
propofcd  by  the  good  folks  of  SwilTcrland* 
Every  man  ought  to  take  part  in  the  general 
good  of  his  fpecies. 

You  know  I  never  pledged  myfelf  for  the 
duke  of  Wirtemberg ;  I  know  him  for  what  he 
is;  but,  if  you  imagine  my  intcrccfHon  can  be 
of  any  ufe  to  you,  I  will  willingly  write  to  him. 
You  however,  like  me,  are  not  ignorant  that, 
after  the  example  of  the  great  powers,  he  has  fo 
embroiled  the  fyftem  of  his  finances  that  his 
heirs,  perhaps  to  the  third  generation,  will  be 
bu(ied  in  paying  his  debts.  I  wait  youranfwer 
on  this  hedd. 

I  am  departing  for  Sijefia,  where  I  (hall  be 

occupied 
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fee  why,  in  the  letter  which  I  had  the  honour 
to  write  to  you  previous  to  this,  which  I  indofc, 
and  in  which  I  afk  a  very  lingular  favour,  but 
one  that  to  me  appears  neceflary,  and  that  may 
be  attended  with  very  good  confequcnces^ 
I  throw  myfelf  at  your  feet,  &c. 


LETTER       CCCCLXIX. 

From  the  King. 

Potfdam,  September  5,  1777. 

You  havfc  certainly  before  this  received 
the  prize  to  be  beftowed,  in  Swifferland,  on  the 
man  who  (hall  bell  have  eftimated  the  degrees 
of  punil];iment.     But  it  appears  to  me  that  the 
marquis  of  Beccaria  has  left  but  litde  to  glean^ 
and  that  it  will  be  neceflary  to  be  guided  by 
the  rules  which  he  has  fo  judicioufly  formed. 
Whenever  the  punilhment  Ihall  be  in  propor- 
tion to  the  crime,  order  will  be  reftored. 

I  am  not  aftonilhed  at  what  is  doing  in  Spafn^ 
where  they  are  re-eftablilhing  the  inquifition, 
making  war  upon  good  fenfe,  and  in  a  word 
committing  numerous  follies.  Inftead  of  the 
philofopher,  Axanda,  a  confcflbr,  who  is  either 

aca-> 
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a  capuchin  or  a  cordelier,  governs  the  king  and 
the  kingdom  :  ex  ungue  Uomm. 

I  am  returned  from  Silefia,  where  I  have  been 
very  well  fatisfied.  Agriculture  is  making  a 
very  fenfible  progrefs  there,  and  manufaftures 
profper.  Wc  have  exported  linens  to  the 
amount  of  five  millions;  and  cloths  to  the 
flmoimt  of  one  million  two  hundred  thoufand 
crowns.  A  cobalt  mine  has  been  difcovered^ 
among  the  mountains,  which  will  fupply  all  Si- 
lefia*  We  make  vitriol  equal  to  that  which  is 
imported;  and  a  very  induftrious  man  there 
manufaftures  indigo  not  inferior  to  that  which 
is  brought  from  India.  An  excellent;  method 
is  found  for  the  hardening  of  dee],  and  one 
much  more  iimple  than  that  propofed  by  Reau- 
mur. Since  the  year  1756,  which  was  the  year 
before  the  war,  our  population  has  increafed  one 
hundred  and  eighty  thoufand  fouls.  In  fine,  all 
the  fcourges  which  had  laid  this  poor  country 
defolateare  vanifhed,  as  if  they  never  had  been; 
and  I  own  I  feel  a  fweet  fatisfaftion  in  feeing  a 
province  recover  from  fuch  diftrefs. 

Thefe  occupations  have  not  prevented  me 
from  committing  my  ideas  to  papery  and,  that  I 
might  fpare  the  labour  of  having  them  tran- 
fcribed,  I  have  caufed  fix  copies  of  my  reveries 
to  be  prioted,  one  of  which  I  (hall  fend  you. 
M  m  a  I  have 


.^C:^ 
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I  have  only  had  time  to  make  a  iketch ;  the 
fubjed:  ought  to  be  treated  more  fully.  But  it 
is  the  duty  of  the  learned  to  give  finiflung 
touches.  The  encyclopedifts  will  not  perhaps 
'  be  always  of  my  opinion ;  but  each  man  is  en- 
titled to  his  own.  If  however  experimce  be 
the  mod  certain  guide>  I  will  venture  to  fay  my 
aflertions  are  entirely  founded  on  what  I  have 
feen,  and  on  the  refledions  I  have  made. 

Continue  to  live»  patriarch  of  thinkiag  beings; 
and  9  like  the  ftar  of  day,  to  enlighten  the  uni- 

vcrfe !     Fale. 

FREDERIC. 


mm 
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From  the  King. 

Potfdamy  September  24,  1777. 

O HO ULD  I  execute  your  commi/Eoa  I 
(hould  have  worked  a  greater  miracle  than  that 
of  Jean  Jaques  at  Venice.  Like  Bacchus  *,  I 
Ihould  make  a  fountain  fpout  from  a  rock.  Bot 
the  rock  on  which  I  am  to  perform  my  opera- 
tions is  harder  than  adamant;  and  from  this 
you  wifh  me  to  draw  the  waters  of  Paftolus.    I 

«  The  Bafil  edition  addsi  or  Mofes.    T. 

fear 
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fear  left  I  (hould  bfe  repucacion/by  my  felf-faid 
pupil ;  and  that  k  would  happen  to  me  as  to  the 
prophets  of  Cevennes  who  precended^  at  Ix>n- 
don^  to  i^ife  the  dead,  but  who  never  could  ac- 
compliib  the  bufinefsr 

I  have  however  tkixnbed  over  my  old  Cicero 
atnd  Demoftheoes,  in  order  to  compete  a  mod 
pathetic  letter  to  his  ferene  bighne{si  and>  by  a 
moft  beautiful  peroration,  have  endeavoured  to 
fbftcn  his  iron  entrails,  by  r cprefcnting  to  him 
that  the  great  man  to  whom  he  is  indebted  has 
merited  the  gratitude  of  all  Europe;  and  that 
therefore  it  is  a  double  debt;  of  which  it  is  his 
duty  to  acquit  himfelf«  I  have  talked  to  him 
of  a  refp^aUe  old  age,  which  ought  to  be  ho- 
noured and  eafed;  and  of  the  good  name  he 
would  acquire,  by  having  wded  to  render  the 
clofe  of  life  of  the  patriarch  of  thinking  beings 
peaceful:  a  man  whofe  fame  (hall  er^dure  longer 
than  the  Black  Forcft  and  Winemberg  (hall 
exift.  In  fliort^  if  fine  words  can  produce  any 
tIkdL  oti  empty  purfes,  perhaps  I  (hall  indeed 
empty  thcnl  of  their  kft  crowns;  but  fot  this  I 
will  not  be  anfwerable;  for  ex  mbik  nihil  fit  ^ 

Grimm  is  arrived  here  from  Peterlburg,  and 
we  have  fpoken  much  of  youx  Autocratrix,  of 
her  laws^  and  of  the  grand  meafures  Q'.e  is  tak- 
ing to  civiHze  her  nation.    Grimm  is  made  a 
M  m  3  coloneJt 
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tempt ;  and,  that  I  may  give  you  a  clear  idea, 
it  is  neceflary  I  fiiould  acquaint  you  with  our 
ftate  of  population. 

Our  provinces  contain  not  more  than  fii^e 
millions  two  hundred  thoufand  fouls;  which, 
fuppofing  France  to  contain  twenty  millions  of 
inhabitants,  is  nearly  the  proportion  of  one 
fourth.  Since  our  laws  have  been  moderated, 
the  mean  number  of  fentences  of  death  is  no 
more  than  fourteen,  or  fifteen  at  the  utmoft. 
This  I  can  the  more  pofitively  affirm,  becaufe 
no  pcrfon  can  be  imprifoned  without  my  Gg- 
nature;  nor  any  one  executed  till  I  (hall  firft 
have  ratified  the  fentence. 

Among  the  delinquents,  the  majority  are 
women  who  havedeftroyed  their  children;  there 
arc  few  murders  committed,  and  ftill  Icfs  high- 
way robberies.  But,  of  the  wretches  who  hare 
fo  cruelly  treated  their  offspring,  none  but  thofe 
againft  whom  the  murder  has  been  well  proved 
are  put  to  death.  I  have  done  every  thing  in 
my  power  to  prevent  them  from:  thus  ridding 
themfelves  of  the  fruit  of  their  womb.  Matters 
are  obliged  to  fend  information,  when  thar 
maids  are  with  child.  Formerly,  fuch  poor 
girb  were  obliged  to  do  public  penance  in  the 
churches;  from  which  I  have  relieved  them. 
There  are  houfes  appointed,  in  each  province, 

in 


CO&R1SPOK0EKCB.  531^ 

in  which  they  may  lie  in,  and  where  their  chil- 
dren are  educated. 

Notwithftanding  all  thefe  conyeniences,  I 
have  not  yet  been  able  to  root  the  unnatural 
prejudice  from  their  minds  which  induces  them 
to  deftroy  their  children.  I  am,  at  this  very 
time,  occupied  with  the  idea  of  aboli(hing  the 
(hame  formerly  attached  to  diofe  who  married 
women  who  had  been  mothers  before  they  were 
wives;  nor  can  I  tell  whet];ier  I  (hall  not  jfiic- 
ceed. 

We  have  entirely  aboliflied  the  torture,  which 
has  not  been  employed  thefe  thirty  years.  Some 
exceptions  however  mud  perhaps  be  made,  in 
republican  governments,  againfl  crimes  of  high 
treafon.  As,  for  example,  (hould  there  be  any 
citizens  of  Geneva  fo  pervcrfe  as  to  form  a  con- 
fpii-acy,  with  the  king  of  Sardinia,  to  deliver  up 
their  country  to  his  power,  be  it  fuppofed  that 
one  of  die  confpirators  were'  difcovered,  and 
that  it  were  neceffary  to  khow  who  were  his  ac- 
complices, that  the  plot  might  be  rooted  up — I 
think,  in  this  cafe,  that  the  public  good  would 
require  the  torture  (hould  be  adminiftered  to 
tlie  delinquent. 

In  civil  affairs,  we  ought  to  adhere  to  the 
maxim  which  requires  the  guilty  (hould  rather 
be  faved  than  the  innocent  punifhed.    After  all, 

when 
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when  there  is  uncertainty,  concerning  the  inno? 
cence  or  guilt  of  a  man,  were  it  not  better  to 
imprifqn  than  to  execute  him  ?  Truth  lies  at  the 
bottom  of  a  well,  whence  to  draw  her  time  is 
neccffary;  and  (he  is  often  tardy  in  her  appear- 
ance* But  we  lofe  nothing  by  fufpending  our 
judgment,  till  fads  (hall  be  entirely  eftabliftied : 
on  the  contrary,  we  fecure  peace  of  confciencc, 
pn  which  every  man  of  worth  ought  to  refied. 

Pardon  my  legiflative  babbling :  you  have 
yourfelf  led  me  to  the  fubjed,  on  which  1  (hould 
not  otherwife  have  ventured  todifcourfe.  Thefe 
are  affairs  in  which  I  am  daily  occupied.  1 
have  formed  principles  to  myfelf,  according  to 
which  I  ad,  and  thefe  I  lay  before  you. 

I  have  forgotten  for  a  moment  that  I  was 
writing  to  the  author  of  the  Henriade;  I  ima- 
gined I  was  addreffing  my  letter  to  the  late  pre- 
fident  De  Lamoignon.  But  every  fpecies  of 
knowledge  is  yours,  therefore  no  fubjed  is  for 
reign  to  your  mind*  If  you  wifli  for  more  of 
the  fame,  from  the  Cujas  of  the  Obotrites,  you 
have  only  to  fay  fo;  I  will  fend  ypu  whatever 
information  you  require. 

The  hermit  of  Sans-Souci,  while  offering  up 

his  prayers  for  the  prefervation  of  the  patriarch 

of  toleration,  hopes  he  (hall  not  be  forgotten  by 

him*     Vale. 

FREDERIC. 
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LETTER      CCCCLXXIL 

Frtm  the  King. 

Potfdam,  NoTcmber  9,  X777« 

M.  BITAUBE  ought  to  think  himfclf 
exceedingly  fortunate,  in  having  fcen  the  pa- 
triarch of  Ferney.  You  are  the  loadftone  that 
attracts  all  thinking  beings  to  itfelf ;  each  wiihes 
to  fee  the  man  who  Hands  alone,  and  who  is  the 
glory  of  his  age.  Count  von  Falkenftein  felt 
this  attraftion ;  but,  during  his  courfe,  the  flat 
of  Therefa  impreffed  a  centrifugal  motion  upon 
him,  which,  from  tangent  to  tangent,  impelled 
him  to  Geneva.  The  tranflator  of  Homer 
(M.  Bitaube)  believes  himfelf  a  gentleman  of 
the  chamber  of  Melpomene,  or  a  fcullion  in  the 
kitchen  of  Apollo,  and  with  this  title  he  boldly 
prefents  himfelf  at  the  court  of  the  author  of  the 
Henriade;  while  the  latter  defcends,  from  his 
eminence,  to  the  level  of  thofe  who  come  to 
pay  him  their  homage. 

Bitaube  has  rightly  informed  you ;  I  have 
built  a  public  library^t  Berlin.  The  works  of 
Voltaire  were  before  too  bafely  lodged.  A 
chymical  laboratory,  which  was  on  the  ground 
floor,  threatened  our  whole  coUedion  with  the 

flames* 
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flames.  Alexander  the  Great  properly  placed 
the  works  of  Hemer  in  the  moft  precious  caf- 
ket  he  found  among  the  fpoils  of  Darius.  I^^ 
not  being  Alexander  the  Great^  nor  haying  de- 
fpoiled  any  one,  according  to  my  poor  abilities 
have  formed  the  moft  beautiful  cafe  I  couW,  ii^ 
ifbich  to  place  the  works  of  out  own  Homer. 

If,  for  the  completion  of  this  library,  you  will 
kindly  add  ail  you  have  compofed,  on  legiila- 
lion,  you  will  give  me  pleafure;  efpecially  as  I 
do  not  fear  the  expence  of  carriage.  I  believe 
that,  in  my  laft  letter,  1  gave  you  fame  general 
notions  of  our  laws,  and  of  the  number  of  capi- 
tal puni(hmeQts  that  annually  happen;  btK  I 
ought  here  neceiTarily  to  add  that  a  weil-regu* 
laced  police  is  as  efjfctflual,  in  preventing  crimes, 
as  the  mildnefs  of  the  laws.  The  police  is 
what  the  moralifb  caJl  the  repreffing  principle* 
One  reafoa  why  men  do  not  rob  and  murder  i% 
that,  if  they  did,  they  would  cenainly  be  imrne* 
^iately  difcovered  and  feized.  Thu^  are  the 
timidiy  wicked  retrained ;  and  the  niore  bold 
repair  to  feek  their  fortune  in  the  empire,  where 
the  proximity  of  the  frontiers  of  ib  many  fmall 
dates  afford  them  numerous  places  of  refuge. 

You  perceive  that,  in  the  empire,  reftitutioA 
is  not  made,  even  of  the  money  which  has  been 
borrowed  of  pbilofophers.     I  here  fend  you  the 

copy 
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copy  of  the  letter  which  I  received  from  the 
dukJ  of  Wirtembcrg.  This  prince,  who- has  a 
propenfity  to  the  fublime,  wifhes  in  all  things 
to  imitate  the  great  powers;  and,  as  France, 
England,  Holland,  and  Auftria  are  overbur-^ 
tbened  with  debts^  it  is  his  pleafure  to  rank  the 
duchy  of  Wirtemberg  in  the  fame  clafs.  Nay 
I  will  not  warrant  that,  (hodld  any  of  thefc 
"powers  become  bankrupt,  he  from  a  point  of 
honour  would  hot  do  the  fame. 

I  do  not  however  think  that  yoii  have  now 
any  thing  to  fear  for  your  capital;  confidering 
that  the  ftates  of  Wirtemberg  have  pifedged 
themfelves  to  pay  the  debts  of  his  ferene  high- 
ncfs,  and  that  you  are  free  to  addrefs  yourfelf  to 
the  parliaments  of  Lorr^ne  and  Alfatia.  I  well 
forefaw  his  ferene  highnefs  would  be  avcrfe  to 
reimburfeinent;  and  I  further  aflure  you  that  this 
felf*faid  pupil  of  mine  has  never  liflened  to  nor 
followed  my  advice. 

Let  not  fuch  trifles  difturb  the  fcrenity  of 
your  life :  tranquil,  in  the  palace  of  the  fages, 
you  may  from  that  high  (tation  contemplate  the 
defeds  and  weaknefles  of  mankind ;  the  errors 
of  feme,  and  the  follies  of  others.  Happy  in 
the  pofleffion  of  yourfelf,  you  will  be  careful  of 
your  health,  in  behalf  of  all  your  admirers; 
among  and  at  the  head  of  whom  I  hope  you 
place  the  hermit  of  Sans-Souci.     Vale. 

FREDERIC. 
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LETTER      CCCCLXXm. 
From  the  King^ 

Potfdain,  November  i«,  l^i^• 

1  WAIT  for  your  inftruftivc  work  on  the 
AbuTe  of  the  Laws  with  impatience,  perfuaded 
that  in  it  I  (hall  find  both  the  ufeful  and  ttie 
agreeable.  Europe  appears  at  prefent  to  be  in 
the  habit  of  enquiring  into  all  fubjedts,  which  can 
influence  the  good  of  mankind;  and  we  muft  da 
you  the  jufticc  to  teftify  that  you  have  contri- 
buted more  than  any  of  your  cotemporaries,  to 
make  the  flambeau  of  philofophy  burn  bright. 

With  refpedt  to  your  Gauls,  on  whom  you 
comment,  I  believe  that,  taking  them  in  the 
whole,  they  much  rcfemble  the  other  inhabi- 
tants oF  this  globe.  Perhaps  they  have  fome- 
thing  of  the  impetuous  n:iingled  with  their  viva- 
city, which  even  occafionally  degenerates  into 
the  ferocious.  But  man  is  of  a  fpecies  fuflici* 
cntly  malignant,  and  is  in  need  of  reftraining 
principles,  or  his  rooted  malevolence  would  dc- 
ftroy  the  limits  of  all  worth,  and  even  of  all  dc* 
corum. 

Rccolleft  that,  though  the  French  repair  from 
the  fcaffbld  to  the  theatre,.  Cicero,  Atticus,  Var- 

ro. 
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TO,  and  Catullus,  were  fpcftators  of  the  barba* 
rous  combats  of  the  gladiators ;  and  that  they 
afterward  went  to  hear  the  tragedies  of  Ennius, 
and  the  comedies  of  Terence.  Men  are  the 
flaves  of  habit :  curiofity  attraAs  them  to  the 
execution  of  a  culprit,  and  languor  leads  them 
to  the  opera^  not  knowing  otherwife  how  to  kill 
time. 

There  are  idlers  in  all  great  cities,  and  few 
people  have  acquired  knowledge  enough  to 
form  their  tafte.   Some  perfons,  who  are  thought 
to  poflefs  abilities,  fit  in  judgment  on  new  pro- 
.  dudions ;  and  the  ignorant,  incapable  of  judg- 
ing for  thcmfelves,  repeat  what  the  others  have 
laid.     Nor  do  their  deciiions  extend  only  to 
theatrical  pieces;  they  make  thcmfelves  gene- 
rally confpicuous,  and  difpenfe  that  which  men 
have  called  fame.     Such  is  the  folid  bails  on 
which  renown  is  founded.     Oh  vanity  of  va* 
nities ! 

You  wilh  to  kqow  what  is  become  of  the  Je- 
fuits  here.  I  was  ignorant  of  the  anecdote  of 
the  regiment  raifed  of  that  order,  and  which 
probably  had  its  part  in  the  adventure  of  the 
goats  *•  But,  as  thefc  animals  are  very  fcarce 
in  Silefia,  I  do  not  think  our  good  fathers  con- 

♦  Attuding  to  an  anny  raifcd,  by  the  Pope  and  the  J^fuits, 
9{^io&  Henry  IV. 

taminate 
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laminate  themfelves  byany  intercpurfemtb  thaf 
ipecies.  I  have^  in  a  manaer^  preferyftl  the 
order;  heretic^  and^  what  is  moce>  io^d*^!  though 
I  am.    The  following  ar^  my  reafons* 

We  do  not^  in  ouc  (Utcs^  meetwithiany  Jcamed 
cathoUcsi  except  among  the  Jefuits ;  ve  hare 
•  PO  people  capable  of  forming  fcbqlsrs;  we  ham 
neither  fathers  of  the  oratory  nor  purifls.  The 
remainder  of  monks  are  ilupxdly.igttQrant;  it 
was  therefore  neceflary  either  taproferve  Jthc 
Jefuits^  or  to  fuffer  all  the  fchools  jco  decay :  the 
xedilt  of  which  was  a  neceffity  that  the  order 
(hould  fubfift^  that  profeflbrsmightbe fumiflieds 
in  proportion  as  they  (hould  be  wanted;  and  the 
foundadon  might  fupply  the  money  required^ 
though  unable  to  pay  lay  profeflbrs. .  fiefide 
that  the  univeriity  of  die  Jefuits  furni(h(ed 
the  divines  that  Were  dcftiaed  to  aftas  ,parilh 
priefts.  Had  the  order  been  fuppreflicd,  the 
univcrfity  would  no  longer  have  fubfifted,  and 
we  (hould  have  been  obliged  to  fend. the  Sile- 
lians  to  ftudy  divinity  in  Bohemia;  which  would 
have  been  afting  contrary  to  the  fundamental 
principles  of  government. 

All  thefe  good  rcafons  induced  me  to  become 
xhc  Paladine  of  the  order;  for  which  I  have 
combated  fo  fiiccefsfuUy  that  I  have  maintained 
it,  feme  modifications  excepted,  in  the  date 

I  that 
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that  it  is  at  prefent;  that  is^  without  a  general, 
without  a  third  vow,  and  embellifhed  by  a  new 
uniform  which  has-been  conferred  on  it  by  the 
pope.  The  misfortunes  of  the  order  produced 
an  efie&  on  a  general  who,  in  his  youth,  had 
himfelf  been  a  Jefuit,  M.  de  Saint  Germain 
had  formed  grand  and  excellent  plans,  very 
much  to  the  advantage  of  you  Gauls;  but  he 
was  oppofed  by  every  body,  becaufe  the  refor- 
mation, which  he  wiftied  to  effeft,  would  have 
obliged  your  fops  to  have  obferved  a  degree  of 
cxaftnefs  which  to  them  was  very  ofFenfivc. 
Money  was  wanting,  to  enable-  to  fupprefs 
the  king's  guards,  and  this  was  refufed :  thus 
were  forty  thoufand  men,  whom  France  might 
have  obtained  without  paying  ah  additional  gui- 
nea, loft  to  the  Gauls,  in  order  that  ten  thoufand 
idlers,  exceedingly  well  combed,  dreffed,  and 
laced,  might  be  fupported.  And  would  you  wifli 
me  not  to  efteem  a  man  who  thought  fo  juftly  ? 
Contempt  can  only  alight  on  the  bad  citizens, 
by  whom  he  was  counteradted. 

Let  me  beg  you  to  recoUeft  father  Tonrne- 
mine,  under  whofe  tuition  you  drank  the  honied 
milk  of  the  Mufes,  and  be  reconciled  to  an  or- 
der which  has  produced,  and  which  in  the  laft 
age  furnilhed  France  with  men  of  the  greateft 
merit. 

VOL.  vm.  N  n  I  very 
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I  very  well  know  they  have  caballed,  and  in- 
terfered with  government ;  but  this  was  the 
fault  of  government  itfolf.  I  do  not  accufe  fa- 
ther Le  Telfier,  but  Louis  XIV. 

But  I  trouble  myfelf  lefs  concerning  all  thefc 
things  than  concerning  the  patriarch  of  Ferney. 
It  is  neceffary  that  he  fliould  live,  that  he  (hould 
be  happy,  and  that  he  (hould  not  forget  the  ab- 
fent.  Such  are  the  wifties  of  the  reclufe  of 
Sans-Souci.     Vale. 

FREDERIC. 
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Fr$m  M.  di  Voltaire. 

In  all  thiagB  great,  yourfelf  in  all,  ^ 
For  learning  you  creft  a  hall  > 

Juft  oppofite  your  arfenal.  J 

Thus  you  yourfelf  arc  apt  to  ftand. 
With  oppofites  on  either  hand ; 
On  this  the  god  of  verfe  appears  j 
On  that  the  god  of  grenadiers : 
Each,  envious,  is  difpos'd  to  quarrel 
Who  moft  (hall  load  your  brows  with  laoreL 
To  ihew  decided  preference  loath. 
By  turns  have  you  carefs'd  them  both; 
Aad  hence  full  many  a  doubt  /hall  fUrt, 
To  know  which  moft  poflcfs'd  your  heart. 

I  hear. 
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t  hear,  fire,  that  M»  d*Alembert  has  pro- 
^ofed  one  of  the  martyrs  of  philofophy  for  one 
t)f  your  librarians*  I  fpcak  of  De  Lifle,  of 
whom  your  majcfty  has  heard,  and  who  was 
very  near  being  condemned,  like  Morival,  by 
a  fanhedrin  of  fooliOi  barbarians.  De  Liile  has 
learning  enough  for  a  man  of  wit,  is  very  labo- 
rious, and  has  as  much  true  virtue  as  bigots  af- 
feft  to  have  of  the  falfe.  I  believe  him  to  be 
very  worthy  of  ferving  your  majefty,  in  every 
branch  of  literature.  Your  vocation  is  that  of 
repairing  our  afts  of  folly  and  injuftice. 

J  have  fent  fome  copies  of  the  Pripc  de  la  Jttf* 
tice  et  de  PHumanitiy  by  the  poft  waggons,  to- 
ward which  you  fo  generoufly  contributed :  they 
ViU  arrive  when  it  (hall  pleafe  God. 

I  am  this  day  eighty-four  years  of  ag^,  and 
have  more  averfion  than  ever  for  extreme  unc- 
tion and  thofe  by  whom  it  is  adminiftered.  In 
the  mean  time,  I  throw  myfelf  at  your  feet,  and 
invoke  you  as  my  confolation,  in  this  life  and  in 

the  next, 

^be  eld  Valetudinarian. 


Nnl  LET- 
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-LETTER      CCCCLXXV. 
From  the  King. 

Potfdam,  December  17,  1777. 

XT  is  agreeable  to  pofTefs  a  coUedion  of  all 
the  thoughts  of  men*.  With  refpcd  to  works 
of  imagination,  I  am  convinced  we  muft  be 
fatisfied  with  Homer,  Virgil,  Taflb,  Voltaire, 
and  Ariofto.  Mind  feems  to  wither  in  all  coun- 
tries, and  no  longer  to  produce  either  fruits  or 
flowers.  As  to  hiftorical  works,  it  were  necef- 
fary,  if  we  could,  to  banifti  the  fpirit  of  party, 
falfe  anecdotes,  and  miftakes,  from  the  mind, 
that  we  might  render  them  ufeful.  From  meta- 
phyficians  we  learn  nothing,  but  the  incompre- 
henfibility  of  numerous  objefts,  which  nature 
has  placed  beyond  the  reach  of  our  under- 
(landing  :  and  the  theologic  lumber,  of  hypo- 
chondriac and  fanatic  authors,  by  whom  it  has 
been  heaped  together,  does  not  deferve  that  we 
(hould  lofe  our  time,  in  reading  the  abfurd  fa- 
bles, which  have  pafled  through  their  imagina- 
tions. Of  mathematicians,  who  eternally  cal- 
culate ufelefs  curves,  I  fliall  fay  nothing ;  but 

*  Meaning  a  library.     1*. 

(hall 
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(ball  leave  them  with  their  points  without  ex- 
tent, and  their  lines  without  breadth.  I  (liall 
do  as  much  for  the  phyiicians^  who  proclaim 
themfelves  the  arbiters  of  life  and  deaths  and 
who  are  only  the  witneffes  of  our  afflidions. 
What  (hall  I  fay  of  chemifts,  who,  inftead  of 
making  gold  by  their  operations,  di(fipate  it  in 
fmoke  ? 

Thus  nothing  remains  for  our  ufe,  and  con- 
folation,  but  the  belles-lettres ;  and  thefe  (hall 
be  mine.  ,  The  reft  may  be  of  fervice  in  a  me- 
tropolis, where  lovers  of  learning,  ill  fupplied 
with  the  gifts  of  fortune,  cannot  verify  the  quo- 
tations which  they  meet  with,  in  other  books, 
not  po(re(fing  the  originals.  To  this  purpofe  I 
dedicate  my  library,  in  which  the  works  of  Vol- 
taire very  properly  occupy  the  moft  fplendid 
place.  The  beautiful  edition  of  Paris,  in  quarto, 
is  there  difplayed,  in  all  its  pomp. 

You  propofe  a  M.  de  LiHe,  for  one  of  my 
librarians ;  but  ,1  muft  inform  you  that  we  .al- 
ready have  three,  and  that  there  is  an  axiom 
which  fays — Beings  muft  not  be  multiplied  with- 
out neccflSty.     I  believe  we  muft  not  increafc 
our  prefent  number.     I  confefs  I  had  the  folly 
to  read  the  work  of  this  De  Lifle,  for  which  he 
was  banilhed  France,  and  which  is  an  unconneft- 
ed  rhapfody.  His  reafoning  wants  logic ;  and  his 
N  n  3  ideas 
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ideas  are  fo  chimerical  that  they  can  only  be  par^ 
doned  in  a  man  in  a  ftatc  of  intoxication,  and* 
not  in  one  who  pretends  to  be  a  man  of  thought,' 
Should  he  write  by  the  ftieet,  at  Amfterdam,  or 
Leyden,  he  may  gain  a  fubfiftence ;  without,  by 
coming  here,  facrificing  his  liberty  to  the  ca- 
price of  a  defpot.  There  were  ex-jcfuits,  at 
Paris,  who,  after  the  fuppreffion  of  the  order,- 
became  hackney  coachmen.  I  dare  not  venture 
to  propofe  this  trade  to  M.  de  Lifle,  though  he  ' 
might  happen  to  drive  well ;  and  certainly  it 
were  better  to  be  the  firft  of  coachmen  than  the 
laft  of  audiors.  I  fpeak  with  undifguifed  frank- 
nefs ;  and,  if  you  are  acquainted  with  the  origi- 
nal in  queftion,  you  will  perhaps  allow  that  he 
would  be  no  lofer,  by  fuch  a  metamorphofis. 

As  for  my  unworthy  pupil,  the  duke  of 
Wirtcmberg,  I  am  far  from  excufing  his  wrong 
proceedings.  You  muft  not  be  difcouraged ;  yoti 
will  gain  more  from  him  by  importunity,  than 
by  convincing  him  of  your  right ;  and  I  hope  I 
fhall  yet  have  occafion  to  ere6t  a  trophy — To 
Vcltairey  the  conqueror  of  the  Duke ! 

I  amjuft  going  to  Berlin,  that  others  may 
keep  a  merry  Chriftmas,  though  I  myfelf  do 
not.  We  have  a  count  Montmorency- Laval 
here,  a  very  amiable  man,  whom  I  before  faw 
in  Silefia.  I  have  a  difpute  with  him  :  he  irf- 
'•'  '  tends 
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tends  to  learn  the  German^  but  I  tell  him  that 
it. will  hot  repay  his  trouble,  for  we  have  no 
good  authors,  and  that  he  only  wiflies  to  learn 
the  language  that  he  may  make  war  upon  us. 
He  can  take  a  jeft^  and  certainly  is  no  enemy 
of  the  Pruffians. 

May  nature  ftrengthen  the  fibres  of  the  old 
patriarch !  For  his  body  only  am  I  interefted, 
Icnowing  his  mind  to  be  immortal.     Vale. 

FREDERic 


J^    E    T   T    E    R      CCCCLXXVI. 
Frm  M.  ie  Voltaire. 

SIRE,  AND  GREAT  MAN.  jan^TinS. 

Wow  much  information,  how  much 
confolation,  and  how  much  fortitude  do  y;>u  af- 
ford me,  at  the  clofe  of  my  life  !  Your  majcfty, 
or  rather  your  humanity,  is  highly  in  the  right : 
our  metaphyfical,  theological,  and  fanatical, 
lumber  forn^s  no  doubt  the  moft  contemptible 
part  of  our  learning.  Yet  men  will  continue  to 
write  on  fuch  abfurd  chimeras,  fo  long  as  there 
fliall  be  univerfities,  prejudiced  minds,  and 
money  to  be  gained. 

Among  mathematicians,  few,  except  Archi* 
N  n  4  medes 
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mcdcs  and  Newton,  have  acquired  true  glory  i 
and  they  acquired  it  by  inventing  things  in 
themfelves  highly  difficult,  highly  ufeful,  and 
entirely  unknown.  Fame  is  not  for  thofe  who 
only  know  how  to  divide  A  B,'plus  C,  by  X, 
minus  Z ;  and  who  pafs  their  lives  in  tranfcribing 
what  others  have  invented. 

With  refpeft  to  hiftory,  it  is  after  all  nothing 
better  than  a  gazette.  The  moft  exadt  abounds 
in  falfehood ;  and  its  chief  merit  is  its  (lyle.  This 
ftyle  is  the  produd:  of  literature  ;  with  literature 
therefore  muft  we  be  fatisfied.  Thus  thought 
the  great  Conde,  in  his  retreat  at  Chantilly; 
and  thus  thinks  the  great  Frederic,  at  Sans- 
Souci. 

When  I  propofed  the  fieur  de  Lifle  to  your 
majefty,  to  arrange  your  new  library,  it  was  un- 
known to  me  that  you  had  feveral  men  of  letters 
thus  employed.  I  propofed  him  as  a  laborious 
and  accurate  man,  very  capable  of  making  exr 
trafts,  and  of  preferving  order.  I  have  expe- 
rienced his  abilities  in  this  way,  and  could  con- 
fidently have  prefented  him  to  you,  as  a  fubalr 
tern  who  might  thus  have  rendered  you  good 
fervice. 

I  am  under  more  obligations  to  you  than  you 
imagine :  your  pupil  at  length  has  fufFered  him- 
felf  to  be  fomewhat  moved.    Of  the  eighty  thou- 

fand 
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&Rd  livres  which  I  lent  him^  he  has  paid  me 
twenty  thoufand ;  and  perhaps  will  pay  me  the 
ted,  before  my  death.  For  this  I  have  to  thank 
your  majefty. 

The  count  de  Montmorency-Laval  will  foon 
learn  German  enough  to  give  the  word  of  com- 
mand^ and  to  bid  men  turn  to  the  right,  and  to 
the  left.  But,  while  you  fpeak  French,  and  he 
Ihall  liften,  he  will  give  the  preference  to  the 
language  of  Montmorency.  There  can.be  no 
doubt  but  that  his  family  mufl  love  the  Pruflians. 
The  cardinal  de  Bernis  was  the  only  man  who 
ever  conceived  the  thought  of  uniting  France 
with  the  houfe  of  Auftria,  againft  the  houfe  of 
Brandenburg ;  and  for  this  he  was  feverely  pu- 
nifhed.  His  politics  were  as  unfortunate  as  the 
theological  chimeras  of  thirty  other  cardinals 
have  been  ridiculous. 

I  know  not  whether  the  pod  waggons  have 
brought  your  majefty  the  little  packet,  contain- 
ing two  copies  of  the  (hort  work  againft  inflift- 
ing  the  tprture,  and  againft  the  Caroline  of 
Charles  V.  We  (hall  foon  endeavour  to  be  hu* 
mane  in  Swifferland,  following  your  example : 
but  you  afford  examples,  of  every  kind,  to  the 
whole  earth. 

I  throw  myfelf  at  ypur  feet,  here  in  my  hole, 
with  all  the  refpcft,  gratitude^  and  admiration 

which 
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nhich  you  cannot  prevent  me  from  feeling  j 
thou^^  in  the  height  of  your  grandeur  and  your 
glory,  fuch  feelings  mull  to  you  be  a  fubjcd  of 
great  indifference. 


LETTER      CCCCLXXYII. 
From  the  King. 

Jaiwary  25, 177*1 

-     I  HAVE  received  the  pamphlet  of  the 
ikge,  the  philofopher,  the  zealous  citizen,  who^ 
modeftly  teaches  government  what  are  the  defe£b 
of  the  lav^s  of  hi$  country,  and  who  demc»i(lratea 
the  neceffity  of  reformation.    The  work  defer  ves 
umverfal  applaufe.     In  what  relates  to  natural 
equity,  and  right  reafon,  men  have  but  one  opn 
niQa,  that  of  trqth»  which  you  havemoft  clearly 
demonilrated.  Why  do  they  not  follow  this  opi-^ 
nion  .^    Because  their  fear  of  labour  is  fuperior 
to  their  love  of  the  public  good ;  becaufe  of 
the  antiquity  of  abufe ;  and  perhaps  becaufe  they 
would  not  add  another  flower  to  the  wreath  which 
an  old  philofopher  has  woven  for  himfelf,  by  the 
exertion  of  the  numerous  talents  with  which  by 
^  nature  he  has  been  prodigally  endoA^ed.     The 
work  (hall  have  a  place  in  my  library,  as  a  mor 
3  numcnt 


Hument  of  the  love  you  bear  (o  mankind.  Coper* 
nicuSy  an  it  pleafe  you^'  fhall  alfo  have  a  littlcf 
comer  of  his  own,  ai  a  Pruflian,  and  may  not 
perhaps  bemifplaced  between  Archimedes  and 
Newion.  With  refpeft  to  your  Newton,  I  muft 
donfefs  I  do  not  undefftand  his  vacuum,  and 
his  attraction.  I  allow  that  he  has  demon^ 
ftrated  the  motion  of  the  celeftial  bodies  more 
accurately  than  any  of  his  predecefforsi  but  you 
muft  neverthelefs  grant  me  that  it  is  a  glaring 
abfqrdity  to  maintain  the  exigence  of  nothing* 
Let  us  keep  within  the  limits  which  the  little 
knowledge  of  matter  that  we  poffefs  has  pre- 
fcribed.  Either  I  miftake  or  the  doftrine  of  a 
vacuum,  and  of  fpirits  that  exift  without  organs> 
is  the  extreme  of  human  eccentricity.  Should 
one  as  ignorant  as  myfelf  think  proper  to  affirm 
chat,  between  che  planets  of  Earth  and  Saturn^ 
that  which  has  ho  exigence  exills,  men  would 
laugh  in  his  face.  Yet  the  (ieur  Ifaac*  has  faid 
the  fame  thing,  and  has  hedged  himfelf  round 
with  calculations,  which  few  mathematicians 
have  followed  :  they  rather  incline  to  take  his 
word,  and  admit  his  ami- truths,  than  to  wan- 
der with  him,  in  the  labyrinth  of  integral  and 
mfinitefimal  calculations.     The  Englifh  hayc 

*  ikcwton.    T. 
I built 
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built  (hips  according  to  the  moft  advantageous 
form  which  Newton  had  prefcribed,  and  their 
admirals  have  aflured  me  that  thefe  (hips  were 
much  worfe  failers  than  thofe  which  are  built 
according  to  the  rules  of  experience,  I  wiflied 
to  have  fome  water-woiks  in  my  garden^  and 
Euler  calculated  the  power  of  the  wheels,  to 
throw  water  up  into  the  bafon  from  which  it  was  to 
defcend,  through  pipes,  that  it  might  be  played 
off  at  Sans-Souci.  My  machine  was  mathemati- 
cally made,  but  it  could  not  raife  a  drop  of 
water  within  fifty  paces  of  the  bafon.  Vanity 
of  vanities !     Vanity  of  geometry ! 

I  believe  that  Sweden  would  better  fuit  your 
half  fyftematic  De  ^Lifle  than  our  country. 
Should  he  hang  himfelf  there,  he  will  fbon  be 
regarded  as  the  firft  wit  in  Stockholm.  He 
may  teach  the  Laplanders  of  Uma,  Torno,  and 
Kimigroad'^  metaphyfics ;  and  may  pohQi  the 
favage  manners  of  the  inhabitants  of  the  polar 
regions.  Defcaites  was  long  an  inhabitant  of  this 
kingdom :  why  (hould  not  De  Lifle  there  take 
up  his  abode  ?  Indeed  I  believe  that  northern 
frofts  may  calm  the  heat  of  Proven9al  blood, 
which  is  often  expofed  to  the  attacks  of  inflam* 
matory  fevers.     This  phyfico-politic  advice  and 

*  Or — Umea,  Tornea,  and  Kymmencard.    T. 

4  univerial 
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univerfal  religion  may  very  readily  amalgamate 
with  the  fyftem  of  the  vortices. 

This  is  the  firil  time  that  my  faid  pupil  * 
has  behaved  properly.  It  is  excellent  to  pay 
our  debts;  and  it  is  ftill  more  excellent  not  to 
ufurp  what  is  not  our  own.  The  death  of  the 
ele£tor  of  Bavaria  may  give  rife  to  events  which 
may  occafion  the  mod  violent  convuliions,  in 
the  public  tranquillity.  Never  was  the  treaty  of 
Weftphalia  fo  often  read,  ftudied,  and  comment- 
ed upon,  as  at  prefent.  A  fog  more  thick  than 
thofe  of  our  hoar  frofts  hides  the  future  from  us, 
and  the  incertainty  of  what  may  happen  redou* 
bles  the  curiofity  of  the  public.  Thefe  great 
confiderauons  have  not  prevented  me  from 
trembling  for  the  life  of  the  patriarch  of  Fer- 
ney :  the  mercilefs  gazette  writers  announced 
your  death,  and  all  related  to  the  republic  of 
letters,  including  my  unworthy  felf,  were  ftruck 
with  terror.  But  you  have  furpaffed  the  hero 
of  Chriftianity :  he  rofe  on  the  third  day  i  you, 
are  not  dead.  Live,  and  purfue  your  fplendid 
career,  for  my  fatisfadion  and  that  of  all  think- 
ing beings.  Such  are  the  wilhes  of  the  reclufe 
of  Sans-Souci.     Vale. 

♦  The  duke  of  Wirtembcrg,  as  I  imagine.    T. 

LET- 
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LETTER       CCCCLXXVIli 

From  M.  de  Foltairi. 
SIRE»  Parity  AprB  i^  177* 

The  French  gentlcrtiaii  who  will  deliver 
this  letter  to  your  majeftfy  and  whd  is  faidtd  ht 
worthy  of  appearing  in  yduf  prefeflcc,  can  in- 
form you  that  the  reafon  why  I  haVc  ndt  had 
the  honour  to  write  to  yoU,  for  fo  great  a  length 
of  time,  is  that  I  have  been  bufiiy  employed  id 
avoiding  two  things  which  purfued  me  in  l^arii 
*— damnation  *  and  death.  Is  it  not  remarkable 
that,  at  the  age  of  eighty-four,  I  ifaodd  havd 
cfcaped  two  fuch  mortal  maladies?  Thus  it  \i 
to  be  devoted  to  you !  I  proclaithed  niyfelf 
yours,  and  was  protefted  t 

With  furprife  and  fweet  fatisfaftiofl  have  I 
beheld  the^repr^fentation  of  a  nev^  tragedy, 
which  the  public,  who,  thirty  years  ago,  regard- 
ed Conftantine  and  Theodofius  as  the  models 
of  princes,  and  even  of  faints,  have  applauded 
with  unheard  of  tranfport,  though  there  arepaf^ 
fages  which  affirm  that  Conftantine  and  Theo* 

*  M.  dc  Voltaire  prepared  hii  laft  tragedy,  Irene,  for  the 
fiage  at  this  time.    T. 

do(ius 
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dofius  were  no  better  than  fuperftitious  tyrants. 
I  have  met  with  twenty  fimilar  proofs  of  the  pro- 
grefs  which  philofophy  has  made,  among  all 
ranks.  I  do  not  defpair,  in  a  month,  of  having 
the  panegyric  of  the  emperor  Julian  recited ; 
and,  (hould  theParifians  but  recolledt  that  he  be- 
haved to  them  with  all  the  juftice  of  Cato,  and 
fought  for  them  like  Caefar,  they  will  afluredly 
own  their  gratitude  to  him  muft  be  eternal. 

Thus,  fire,  is  it  true  that  men  at  length  be- 
gin to  be  enlightened ;  and  that  thofe  who  are 
paid  to  keep  them  in  darknefs  are  not  always 
able  to  put  out  their  eyes.  For  this,  thanks  to 
your  majefty  !  Prejudice  you  have  vanquifhed, 
like  your  other  enemies;  and  your  enjoyment 
is  of  every  kind.  You  are  the  conqueror  of 
fuperftition,  as  well  as  the  fupport  of  the  liber- 
ties of  Germany. 

Long  may  you  live,  to  ftrengthen  the  various 
empires  you  have  founded  !  May.  Frederic  the 
Great  be  Frederic  the  Immonal ! 

Deign  to  accept  the  profound  refpedt  and 
inviolable  attachment  of 

VOLTAIRE. 
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LETTER       CCCCLXXIX. 
From  the  King. 

Undated, 

You  think  better  of  me  than  I  do  of 
inyfelf.  You  fufpeA  me  of  being  the  author 
of  an  Abridgment  of  Ecclefiaftical  Hiftory,  and 
of  the  Preface.  Of  this  there  is  but  little  pro- 
bability. A  man  inceflantly  occupied  by  war, 
or  by  public  affairs,  has  no  time  to  ftudy  eccle- 
fiaftical hiftory.  I  have  written  more  mani- 
feftos,  during  my  life,  than  I  have  read  bulls. 
I  have  fought  againft  the  holy,  againft  men  with 
fanftified  caps,  whom  the  infallible  father  had 
ftrengthened,  in  the  zeal  they  had  entertained 
for  my  deftrudlion.  But  my  pen,  lefs  rafti  than 
my  fword,  refpefts  objedts  which  long  cuftom 
has  rendered  venerable. 

It  is  with  aftonifhment  I  learn,  from  your 
letter,  that  you  can  think  of  any  other  retreat 
than  Swifferland,  and  that  your  choice  (hould 
alight  on  the  country  of  Cleves.  This  afylum 
Thall  be  open  to  you  at  all  times.  How  can  I 
refufe  a  man  who  has  done  fo  much  honour  to 
letters,  to  his  country,  to  humanity,  and  to  his, 
age?  You  may  travel  from  Swifferland  to  Cleves 

without 
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without  fetigue;  if  you  embark  at  BaGl^  you 
may  perforin  the  joumej^n  a  fortnight^  and  al- 
moft  without  leaving  your  bed« 

I  have  read  the  little  pamphlet  you  fent  me 
with  pleafure :  the  impreffion  it  will  make  will 
be  fuperior  to  that  of  a  heavy  work.  Few  peo- 
ple reafon,  whereas  each  man  is  fufceptible  of 
being  moved  by  a  fliort  narrative  of  matter  of 
fad.  All  this  was  not  necefiary  to  induce  me 
to  affiil  thofe  unfortunate  people^  whom  fanati- 
cifm  banifties  from  their  country,  though  that 
country  is  the  moft  polifhed  of  any  in  Europe. 
They  will  meet  with  aid,  and  even  a  fettlement 
if  they  pleafe,  which  will  proteft  them  from  the 
atrocious  afts  of  perfecution,  and  the  long  for- 
malities of  juftice,  which  fhey  would  never  ob- 
tain. 

This  I  am  able,  and  this  I  offer,  to  execute ;  as 
well  in  favour  of  the  author  of  the  Henriade,  as 
of  his  niece,  his  Jefuit  Adam,  and  his  heretic 
Servet.  I  pray  heaven  to  take  them  all  into 
its  holy  keeping ! 


VOL.  viii.  O  ©  LET- 
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LETTER      CCCCLXXX. 
From  the  King. 

Undated. 

xSlLY  fufferings  have  prevented  mc  from 
anfwering  your  charming  letter.  The  founds 
of  your  lyre  have  been  heard  in  the  realms  of 
Tartarus,  where  I  was  confined ;  they  have  foft- 
ened  the  tyrants  who  oppreffed  me,  and  have 
reftored  me  to  life,  as  Eurydice  formerly  wat 
reftored  by  Orpheus.  The  firft  ufe  I  make  of 
my  convalefcence  is  to  thank  the  Orpheus,  or 
the  Apollo,  by  whom  it  has  been  procured  5 
and,  in  tribute,  to  fend  him  a  feeble  produ6tion, 
by  the  fick  man, 

I  wait  the  recovery  of  my  ftrength  to  fey 
more;  imploring  nature  to  preferve  the  only  re- 
maining pillar  of  Parnaffus  we  have,  and  the 
arm  which,  dealing  the  thunder  of  reafon,  ex- 
terminates fuperilition  and  fanaticifm. 

End  of  the  Corrbspohdence  bet^tvein  the  King  ^Prussia    1 
and  M.  di  Voltaire,  and  ^Volume  the  Eighth.  I 
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